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A    TALE 


OF 


THE  COURT  OF  GEORGE  I. 


*'  One  thing  I  have  got  by  the  long  time  I  hmrt  been  here,  which  it, 
the  belog  more  sensible  than  ertr  I  wm.  of  my  happlneM  In  being  Maid  •/ 
Hommr:  I  wont  say  '  Ood  preserve  me  so,'  neither;  that  would  not  be 

so  W«ll.**— •VrVOLB  COBJUItPOirDBIfCI. 


IN  THREE  VO'icS.  •  V 

VOL.  I. 


^'il.- 


LONDON: 
HENRY  COLBURN.  PUBLISHER; 

GREAT  UARLBOROUGH  STREET. 

1845. 


LOWOON: 
Priuttd  by  Schulst  and  Co^  18,  Polud  Strett. 


TO 


SIR  EDWARD  BULWER  LYTTON,  Babt. 


AUTHOR  OF  •*  PELHAH,**  &c  he. 


Or  the  fair  celebrities  who  have  given  a  title 
to  these  volumes,  it  cannot  be  unknown  to  so  well 
read  an  lustorical  scholar  as  yourself,  that  one— 
the  true  heroine  of  the  story — has  been  immor- 
talized by  the  praises  of  Pope,  Oay,  Churchill, 
Horace  Walpole  and  Lady  Mary  Wortiey  Mon-^ 
tago,  and  has  also  had  the  honour  of  being  made 
the  subject  of  a  littie  poem  in  the  English  lan- 
guage from  the  pen  of  Voltaire.    Indeed  Mary 
Lepel  was  one  of  those  rare  characters  formed  to 
be  the  ornament  of  her  circle,  and  the  boast  of  her 
age.     Nor  have  her  three  fidr  contemporaries, 
with  whom  the  is  here  assodated^  passed  through 


ana  gossiping  memorandum  referring 
'ourt  Beauties  of  the  period, 
e  society  in  which  they  were  regarded  as  sue 
able  features^  though  it  existed  in  this  counti 
more  than  a  hundred  years  ago,  undoubted 
formed  of  the  most  extraordinary  materia 
iver  constituted  li  civilized  community.    Thi 
)nt  of  it  styled  the  Court ,  was  such  a  Cour 
bink  you  will  readily  agree  with  me,  Englan 
saw  before,  and  is  not  likely  to   behol 
Yet  in  this  soil,  another  strange  sign  < 
very  strange  times,  there  flourished  qual 
le  most  opposite  that  can  by  any  possibilit 
nceived;  the  courtly  Chesterfield  and  tb 
t  Addison  were  existing  harmoniously  wit 
utal  Wharton  and  the  licentious  Bucking 
Never  was  the  Hyperion  and  Satyr  juxta 
m  more  conspicuous  than  in  the  variou 
sts  of  this  kind,  that  were  then  and  ther 
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fill  Up  my  canvass— except  now  and  then  in  a 
slight  deviation  from  the  exact  time^  and  in  the 
imaginative  colouring  necessary  to  all  such  illus- 
trations— I  have  had  continual  reference  to  pub- 
lished facts  and  characteristics.  Indeed,  as  respects 
even  the  royal  group  who  figure  so  prominently 
in  the  foreground,  if  they  are  not  such  flattering 
likenesses  as  are  usually  found  in  portraits  of 
royalty,  they  may  be  regarded  with  confidence, 
as  reflecting,  according  to  many  able  authorities, 
the  features  of  the  very  remarkable  originals  they 
assume  to  represent ;  and  as  to  the  eminent  lite- 
rary characters  that  are  introduced,  perhaps  you 
may  think,  with  a  more  evident  ambition,  it 
should  be  observed  that  they  are  merely  sketched 
in  to  complete  the  general  design ;  in  fact,  they 
possess  no  pretensions  beyond  back-ground 
figures. 

In  dedicating  to  you  the  picture  I  have  here 
delineated  of  this  unique  Court,  and  of  the  very 
singular  state  of  society  of  which  the  Court  circle 
may  be  said  to  have  formed  the  head,  I  am  con- 
scious how  unworthy  it  is  to  be  graced  with  the 
name  of  an  artist  whose  works  exhibit  so  eminent 
an  excellence ;  but  the  merit  we  cannot  approach 


v«««2^  jr\/«u   Jiv|^cuv&* 


Frank  Ranblaoh. 


loo,  Mttcli  34tk,  18tf . 
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CHAPTER  I, 


THE  BRIGADIER  AND  HIS  DAUGHTER. 

Had  I  Hanoyer,  Bremen  and  Verden, 

And  likewise  the  Dnchy  of  Zelle, 
I'd  part  with  them  all  for  a  farden. 

To  have  my  dear  Molly  Lepel. 

LORD   CBB8TBBPIBLD. 

LiTTLB  more  than  fourteen  years  after  the 
commencement  of  the  eighteenth  century,  Eng- 
land was  in  a  strange  unsettled  state  that  appeared 
to  prognosticate  a  general  conflict  of  its  elements 
at  no  very  remote  period.  Queen  Anne  had  died, 
and  the  Elector  of  Hanover  had  succeeded  to  the 
throne  she  left  vacant.    The  people  who  beheld 
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;h  had  brought  about  so  extraordinary 
pation. 

he  indomitable  energy  and  practical  comm 
e  of  the  cold  and  formal  William  of  Nass 
the  military  successes  which  illumined 
1  of  Queen  Anne^  reconciled  the  great  b< 
le  nation  to  the  loss  of  the  most  insignific 
he  weak  and  worthless  Stuarts ;  but  on 
n  being  transferred  to  the  brow  of  a  fore 
ntate,  who  took  no  pains  to  conceal  his  be 
anger  to  their  language  and  constitution,  v 
led  as  careless  of  the  feelings  of' his  new  s 
I  as  he  was  indifferent  to  their  sentimei 
3  people  began  to  consider  that  James 
been  hardly  dealt  with;  and  even  had 
s  deserved    perpetual   expatriation,    it  i 
ght  a  great  and  inexcusable  wrong  to  pun 
descendants,  who  were  guiltless  of  the  y 
itest  share  in  them. 
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public  decency  in  England  by  maintaining  a 
harem  of  Hanoverian  mistresses^  whose  persons 
were  of  so  dominant  an  ugliness  as  to  repel  the 
most  easily  pleased,  and  that  he  made  it  universally 
evident  he  cared  for  the  kingdom  he  had  been 
called  to  govern,  only  so  far  as  it  could  be  made 
profitable  to  the  Electorate  he  had  left,  but  not 
abandoned,  more  general  became  the  reference 
of  his  subjects  to  the  exiled  family,  and  more 
frequently  did  they  dwell  upon  the  accounts  that 
were  in  circulation,  of  their  merits,  their  virtues 
and  their  misfortunes. 

There  was  soon  a  considerable  party  in  the 
country,  who  in  secret  were  favourably  disposed 
towards  the  exiles;  and  nothing  but  the  fear 
which  prevailed  of  the  return  of  popery  kept 
them  from  publicly  making  an  effort  for  the  res- 
toration of  the  Stuarts  to  their  hereditary  ho- 
nours. 

Many  persons,  in  England  as  well  as  in  Scot- 
land, held  correspondence  with  the  son  of 
James  II.,  which  was  of  course  studiously  con- 
cealed from  the  ruling  powers ;  and  many  were 
quite  as  sincere  in  their  good  wishes,  but  were 
much  too  prudent  to  display  them.  The  spies  of 
the  government  were  exceedingly  industrious  in 

B  2 


er  the  kingdom^  and  every  scandalous  r 
ipecting  the  members   of  the  reigning  £ 
ind  extensive  and  rapid  circulation. 
It  so  happened,  that  such  reports  could  sea 
1  of  possessing  a  zest  for  those  who  cho 
ten  to  them.    The  King  knew  very  little 
"ed  to  know  very  little  respecting  the  p 
governed.     He  was  in  constant  variance 
i  son^  whom  he  seemed  to   despite  and 
lally,  and  who  it  was  evident  returned  hii 
ling  with  interest.     He  appeared  to  hav 
aily  ties^  and,  except  one  son,  no  family 
(ions — at  least  none  that  were  evident  U 
iglish  subjects. 

The  father  and  son  were  much  alike  in  t 
pects,  they  were  both  headstrong,  weak 
;matic,  licentious  without  the  slightest  assi 
n  of  refinement  or  delicacy ;  yet  brave,  an 
her  rare  occasions  liberal.    They  opposed 
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gallantries  of  both  were  equally  notorious  and 
equally  offensive ;  and  if  the  King  of  England 
permitted  himself  to  be  governed  by  old  and 
ugly  Grerman  harridans^  whom  he  allowed  apart'^ 
ments  in  St.  James',  the  Prince  of  Wales  though 
possessed  of  an  excellent  wife,  dishonoured  by 
his  attentions  as  many  of  his  father's  fair  subjects 
as  he  thought  proper  to  distinguish  in  that  way. 

But  our  business  is  not  at  present  with  the 
Ck>urt ;  we  have  better,  though  humbler  game  in 
view,  which  without  further  preface,  we  beg  leave 
to  present  to  the  courteous  reader. 

Brigadier-General  Lepel,  a  brave  and  accon& 
plished  officer,  who  had  honourably  distinguished 
himself  in  the  continental  wars  of  Queen  Anne, 
had  on  the  accession  of  the  Elector  of  Hanover 
to  the  British  throne,  chosen  to  live  a  little  re- 
tired from  the  public  eye,  though  certainly  not 
out  of  the  world,  in  a  handsome  mansion  situated 
in  a  picturesque  part  of  the  rural  village  of  Peters- 
ham. Here,  whilst  enjoying  all  that  is  most  re- 
freshing in  a  country  life,  from  his  vicinity  to 
Hampton  Court,  and  near  neighbourhood  to  the 
capital  he  had  frequent  opportunities  of  bringing 
around  him  whatever  was  most  attractive  in  town 
society.     He  had  always  courted  the  friendship 


^      . .««w.g  a.MA9  uAv»«/  tcuiiiuar  ac(j[i; 

ces. 

General   Lepel  was  a  remarkably  vain  i 
3Ugb  old  enough  to  have  long  cast  aside 
lies  of  his  youth,  he  was  as  thorough  a 
the  youngest  soldier  in  his  regiment. 
By  however,  but  the  harmless  coxcombr 
{,  that  displayed  itself  in  an  appearance  sen 
sly  neat,  in  an  inordinate  fondness  for  i 
ying  likenesses  of  his  own  dear  person,  an 
^died  effort  to  surround  himself  with  the  n 
K>sing  evidences  of  wealth  and  station, 
^he  Brigadier's  vanity  was  extremely  com] 
sive*     He  was  vain  of  his  military  rank ; 
vain  of  his  pictures,  china,  and  plate ;  he  ^ 
r  vain  of  his  person ;  but  more  than  all,  ^ 
fain  of  one  fair  daughter,  whose  attracti* 
bt  have  excused  a  much  greater  degree 
ty  than  that  with  which  she  was  regarded 
dotiner  narent. 
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this  usually  irreparable  loss*  Her  form  and  fea* 
tures  had  almost  firom  infancy  been  peculiarly 
prepossessing;  and  her  disposition  was  marked 
by  so  much  winning  affectionateness^  that  she 
soon  came  to  be  as  much  a  favourite  with  the 
General's  friends  as  with  himself. 

She  in  due  time  received  all  the  advantages  the 
system  of  schooling  then  in  vogue  could  confer 
upon  her;  and  at  the  period  to  which  we  have 
arrived^  had  returned  from  a  fashionable  school ; 
her  impassioned  nature  brimming  over  with  ro- 
mance, and  her  heart  and  mind  impressed  with 
the  most  generous  sentiments  of  which  a  romantic 
school-girl  was  ever  possessed. 

Mary  Lepel  had  had  but  lately  completed  her 
fifteenth  year ;  but  the  charm  of  youth  was  not 
more  evident  in  her  faultless  face  than  was 
the  still  greater  charm  of  innate  purity  of  feel-^ 
ing.  She  was  rather-  under  the  medium  height, 
with  a  figure  possessed  of  the  most  exquisite  pro- 
portions ;  buoyant,  graceful,  and  confiding ;  and 
owning  a  complexion  radiantly  fair,  every  feature 
marked  with  a  sense  of  beauty  rarely  given  to 
the  human  face  in  its  most  perfect  form. 

She  had,  as  we  have  said,  just  left  school,  where 
she  had  been  taught  all  the  accomplishments  then 


uuuiu  uorvts  Bi  uioie  nsD,  tlestiy  and  fowl,  ^ 
al  dexterity  and  elegance.    She  could  dan( 
met  with  a  grace  altogether  unriralled; 
I  a  horse  to  the  admiration  of  all  the  Nimr 
ler  acquaintance.    She  was  thoroughly  com 
;  with  household  economy^  and  had  hat 
ful  training  in  potting  and  preserving,  bak 
brewing,  clear-starching,  and  all  the  fine  s 
mnexion  with  the  kitchen^  the  store-room, 
f,  and  the  toilet.    She  spoke  a  little  Fren 
1  play  on  the  lute  and  harpsichord,  and  si 
storal  baUad ;  and  had  learned  as  much  h 
astronomy^  geography,  and  the  use  of  t 
is,  as  she  would  find  no  difficulty  in  forgetti 
I  matters  in  which  she  should  be  more  dee{ 
ested  came  before  her  attention. 
I  for  needle-work,  there  were  in  her  charab 
in  specimens  in  black  firames  that  display 
ikill  most  prominently.    One  was  a  pasto] 
I  in  worsted,  in  wW^l*  «  i:*-.*—  i-^ — j   ' 
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holding  a  long  crook  in  the  direction  of  several 
nondescript  animals,  looking  very  unlike  sheep, 
which  were  supposed  to  be  kept  in  their  places  by 
the  assistance  of  an  indistinguishable  black  mass 
near  them  that  did  duty  for  a  dog,  and  might  have 
represented  an  elephant  with  equal  fidelity. 

In  each  corner  of  this  admirable  landscape  was 
a  kind  of  lilliputian  spread-eagle,  intended  to  re- 
present a  butterfly,  and  underneath  several  lines 
speaking  decidedly  on  the  happiness  of  shepherds 
in  general,  and  highly  laudatory  of  the  morals  of 
this  one  in  particular. 

Another  specimen  of  this  accomplishment  con- 
tained two  full-length  figures,  displajdng  great 
masses  of  yellow,  crimson,  brown,  and  white, 
which  it  was  usually  asserted  the  artist  considered 
to  be  resemblances  of  King  Solomon  and  Queen 
Sheba;  but  which  was  Solomon  ,and  which 
Sheba  the  most  learned  had  not  ventured  to  pro- 
nounce. Many  other  examples  of  the  same  art 
were  in  this  chamber,  which  unnecessarily  cor- 
roborated the  evidence  of  the  extraordinary  skill 
the  two  just  described  so  fully  established. 

In  her  store  of  useful  knowledge  we  may  name 
at  least  a  dozen  washes  for  the  complexion,  an 
incomparable  salve  for  chapped  hands,  and  an  un- 
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i^jicuuus  among  cnese  was  an  extraord 
petite  for  romance,  which,  while  it  made  h 
liscriminate  reader  of  all  the  extravagant 
ns  of  the  last  age,  tinged  her  whole  natui 
npletely  with  the  exa^erated  « colouring 
tinguishes  thero^  it  was  scarcely  possibl 
igine,  even  amongst  the  heroines  of  those 
oic  productions,  a  creature  at  once  so  exc 
ly  beautiful,  and  so  exceedingly  romantic, 
orbed  had  her  youthful  mind  become  by  tl 
K)sing  productions,  that  she  was  continu 
rring  to  the  proceeding^  of  those  persom 
)   were   described  as  figuring  in  them  n 
ninently ;  and  a  certain  ^  Prince  Oroondat 
so  captivated  her  fancy,  that  she  regar 
as  her  beau  ideal  of  a  lover,  and  would 
;  listened  to  any  one  presenting  himself  a 
)r,  had  he  fallen  short  of  tKe  Prince's  peri 
)•     In   this  enthusiasm,  however,  she   i 
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came  the  father  of  the  celebrated  Marshal  Vil- 
lara. 

But  what  can  be  said  of  a  young  lady  of  fifteen, 
whose  ideas  had  been  almost  wholly  drawn  from 
the  interminable  narratives  of  Calprenede  and 
Scudery  ?  And,  moreover^  what  could  be  expected 
firom  one  so  fair  and  imaginative,  taken  from  the 
dull  formality  of  the  school-room,  cheered  only 
by  the  false  brilliancy  of  the  erroneous  specula- 
tions and  delusive  visions,  arising  from  such  a 
course  of  reading,  to  be  placed  at  the  head  of 
the  handsome  establishment  of  Brigadier-General 
Lepel. 

The  General,  though  not  fiunous  for  much  con. 
sideration,  had  considered  that,  although  his 
daughter  might  not  be  deficient  in  the  proper 
accomplishments  suitable  for  a  child  of  his^  for 
whom  he  entertained  particularly  proud  notions, 
a  little  experience  might  be  of  great  advantage  to 
her,  and  he  judiciously  sought  the  assistance  of 
one  better  qualified  to  bestow  it,  in  his  opinion, 
than  any  one  of  his  numerous  acquaintance,  male 
or  female. 

A  little  time  after  the  return  of  the  young  lady 
to  the  paternal  home,  the  Brigadier  was  seated 
by  the  breakfast  table  on  a  heavy  cushioned  chair 


iAMMA  i^utMuii  ui  tt  pur  oi  very  line  clocJ 
kings,  that  encased  his  feet  as  they  rest 
legs  stretched  at  full  length,  on  a  cushioi 
stool  before  him. 

n  the  table  covered  with  a  handsome  dami 
i,  was  a  very  beautifully  chased  silver 
page  and  costly  china  service;  and  amc 
>us  plates  of  viands  was  a  silver^bound  inL 
t  opened,  displaying  a  small  gold  bowl,  w 
s  of  the  same  precious  metal  resting  up 
umps  of  fine  sugar  with  which  it  was  fill< 
Qg  on  each  side  of  it,  a  silver  cannister 
Etintea. 

le  room  was  capacious  and  lofty :  its  flo 
red  with  a  Turkey  carpet,  with  a  pile  thi 
gh  to  outlast  the  wear  of  many  generation 
d  the  walls  were  portraits,  as  might  be  su 
1,  of  the  Lepel  family;  but  this  was 
ike,  though  firom  a  family  likeness  that  r 
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pistols  at  his  holsters^  jack  boots,  his  cocked- 
hat  standing  on  the  top  of  a  very  full  wig,  and 
his  sword  drawn.    This  was  Cornet  Lepel. 

Not  very  far  off,  the  eye  rested  upon  the  same 
features.  This  person  wore  a  green  silk  knit 
waistcoat — the  pockets  falling  to  the  hips — orna- 
mented with  gold  and  silver  flowers,  and  almost 
covered  with  gold  lace;  over  it  was  a  brown 
flowered  velvet  coat  with  cuffs  extending  back 
to  the  elbowj  also  richly  trimmed  with  em- 
broidery; his  head  and  shoulders  bore  a  tre- 
mendous white  periwig ;  a  sword  was  at  his  side ; 
the  breeches  were  of  the  same  material  as  the 
coat  ;  and  below  were  blue  silk  stockings  with 
silver  clocks,  velvet  garters,  and  high  shoes  with 
red  heels  and  small  silver  buckles.  The  gentle- 
man was  in  the  act  of  taking  a  pinch  of  snuff  from 
a  gold  box.    This  was  Captain  Lepel. 

Further  on,  was  the  same  excellent  officer  in  a 
different  dress,  and  by  the  foliage  and  fountain 
introduced  in  the  canvas,  and  by  the  clouded 
cane  dangling  at  the  wrist,  he  was  supposed  to  be 
taking  an  airing.    This  was  Major  Lepel. 

Colonel  Lepel  was  represented  in  another  frame 
leaning  on  a  cannon;  and  General  Lepel  sat 
at  a  table  covered  with  papers,  with  a  scroll  in 


)rtrait8  were  drawn  from  one  original — the  c 
*  Petersham  Manor. 

Opposite  to  the  Brigadier  sat  the  very  yi 
1  and  very  graceful  figure  of  the  young  mii 
the  mansion^  with  laced  stomacher  and  a 
lite  muslin  apron  over  a  very  full  mo 
ess ;  her  hair  tied  up  with  ribands  and  c 

the  sides.  She  occasionally  amused  he 
lilst  sipping  from  a  tea  cup  and  saucer  she 
one  hand^  by  playing  with  the  long  ears 
t  spaniel  that  rested  at  her  feet. 
The  Brigadier  turned  with  complacency 
3  reflection  of  his  costly  dressing  gown  in 
rror  before  him  to  his  various  representa 

the  walls.     His  eye  travelled  from  on 
3ther   with    increasing    satisfiiction,    till 
elt  on  that  of  the  glittering,  handsome  capt 
i  as  he  remembered  his   celebrity  as    1 
pel,  of  the  Court  of  William  and  Mary 
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wiAout  wrinkles^  and  fortune  procured  devoid 
of  crows*- feet,  failing  eye-sight^  deficient  hearing, 
and  shrunken  limbs. 

The  General  put  down  "  the  Post-Boy/'  whence 
he  had  been  gleaning  the  latest  news,  and  sighed 
for  the  golden  days  that  never  could  return ;  but 
in  making  this  movement  his  eyes  fell  upon  the 
animated  features  of  his  beautiful  daughter,  and 
their  happy  sunshine  dispersed  in  a  moment  the 
gloom  that  had  fallen  on  his  spirits.     His  self- 
love  drew  an  inexhaustible   fund  of  consolation 
from  that  faultless  form  and  countenance.     How 
admirably  were  they  formed  to  shine  at  Court  I 
what  a  sensation  they  would  cause  amongst  the 
brilliant  circle  at  St.  James' !     What  importance, 
what  consideration,  what   preferment  might  he 
not  look  for,  when  his  matchless  daughter  was 
acknowledged  the  chief  attraction  in  the  royal 
palaces ! 

He  called  to  mind  his  early  courtier  days— for 
he  was  still  a  courtier — how  readily  by  a  prepos^ 
sessing  appearance  and  devoted  manner  he  had 
obtained  the  &vour  of  two  female  sovereigns,  and 
bowed,  and  smiled,  and  flattered  his  way  to  patro- 
nage and  distinction  ;  became  the  idol  of  all  the 
women,  and  the  envy  of  all  the  men.   He  remem- 


*aining  from    any    vice  which   chanced 
ut  of  fashion.      Surely,  he    thought,    tl 
ser  would  be  no  less  easy,  and  might  be 
lore  brilliant,  of  a  Court  favourite  of  the  oth< 
To  do  him  justice,  he  did  not  anticipal 
8  innocent  and  beauteous  daughtier  the  em 
ent  of  any  of  the  very  questionable  mea 
Ivancement,  he  had  himself  found  it  necc 
use ;  he  would  have  recoiled  from  subm 
r  to  so  terrible  an  ordeal,  had  he  imagined 
sential  to  the  fulfilment  of  his  views.     Bu 
ibition  appeared  to  have  thrust  his  experi 
de,  and  clothed  his  dreams  of  greatness 
splendour   that  allowed   of   neither  blot 
w. 

He  did  not  for  a  moment  consider  the  da 
abandoning  a  young  and  pure-minded  wo 
rare  personal  attractions,  to  the  blandishn 
I  thoughtless  and  licentious  circle.     He 


•  1 
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august  parent  in  the  coarseness  and  vulgarity  of 
his  disposition. 

Neither  of  these  princes  excited  in  General 
Licpel  any  misgivings  or  fears  respecting  the 
welfare  of  the  lovely  being  he  wished  to  place 
near  them;  as  the  affections  of  the  first  were 
known  to  be  monopolized  by  the  ugliest  mistress 
in  his  dominions,  and  the  other  was  married  to 
a  beautiful  and  talented  princess  who  gave  him 
no  cause  for  seeking  gratification  beyond  the 
sphere  of  her  influence. 

Dishonourable  intimacies  he  did  not  fear^  in- 
deed he  did  not  think  of  them,  his  mind  was  too 
much  engrossed  with  proud  and  happy  visions^ 
in  which  an  alliance  with  some  powerful  prince 
or  wealthy  duke  at  the  leasts  formed  always  a 
principal  feature,  to  find  entrance  for  anything 
discreditable  or  humiliating. 

The  Brigadier  had  already  considered  the  line 
of  operation  necessary  to  the  complete  realization 
of  his  wishes.  He  would  open  his  house  to  the 
visits  of  the  most  distinguished  members  of  that 
select  coterie  so  admired  and  honoured  under 
the  title  of  "  the  Court.''  He  would  do  more,  he 
would  entertain  at  his  table  the  most  celebrated 
members  of  the  world  of  letters,  the  rising  wits. 


-      .^va^AW    \fM.       «;% 


Nil  and  the  subject  of  every  tongue ;  till 
lyal  attention  was  suffidently  excited  and 
Boessary  influence  exercised,  to  cause  her  sph 
'  action  to  become  the  exalted  one,  her  ambiti< 
ther  desired. 

As  he  developed  this  plan  in  his  mind,  t 
eneral  resolved  to  take  the  advice  of  a  fiiei 
to  though  belonging  to  that  much  abused  cla 
»ld  women,*'  was  well  entitled  to  be  considerec 
insellor  in  all  matters  relating  to  court  patro 
),  such  as  the  whole  world  could  not  produce. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

THE  GREAT  DUCHESS. 

That  face,  that  form,  that  dignity,  that  ease. 
Those  powers  of  pleasing,  with  that  will  to  please. 
By  which  Lepel,  when  in  her  youthfnl  days. 
Even  from  the  currish  Pbpe  extorted  praise. 

CHURCHILL. 

The  Brigadier  had  taken  snuff  from  a  superb 
box,  as  he  always  did  when  engaged^  or  wishing 
to  be  thought  engaged  in  deep  reflection,  and  had 
wiped  very  carefully,  with  a  cambric  handkerchief 
the  stray  particles  of  the  dust  from  his  upper  lip, 
which  was  generally  a  sure  sign  that  he  had  finished 
his  thougI}ts  and  was  about  to  give  them  utterance. 

^'  Madam  Lepel,"  said  he  with  the  deliberation 
of  one  who  considers  well  before  he  speaks.  The 
young  lady  left  off  balancing  her  spoon  on  the 
edge  of  her  tea-cup,  a  performance  she  had  assi- 


inerva  House,  Newington  Butts^  where  she 
tained  her  education. 

**  Madam  Lepel/'  repeated  the  General, 
ve  thought  it  necessary^  and  I  have  no  rea 
doubt  it  will  be  mightily  to  your  advantt 
It  you  should  cease  to  attend  the  course 
itruction  considered  essential  to  young  lac 
high  connexions/' 

The  Brigadier  paused ;  but  if  he  expected  s 
aark  from  his  daughter,  he  must  have  \h 
atly  disappointed ;  for  she  had  been  too  co 
tely  a  pupil  of  the  peerless  Penelope  Stifiai 
m,  to  change  the  upright  attitude  and  attc 
3  gaze  with  which  she  had  been  taught 
eive  communications  from  superiors,  teache 
ents,  and  guardians. 
L*he  Brigadier  pursued  the  thread  of  his  d 
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**  You  will  find  yourself  in  a  new  sphere^  and 
to  accommodate  yourself  to  it  entirely,  you  will 
be  so  good  as  to  divest  yourself  of  all  those 
thoughts,  feelings,  and  pursuits  which  though 
mighty  proper  as  a  school-girl  at  Minerva  House, 
would  be  monstrous  out  of  place,  and  prodigious 
unbecoming  in  the  heiress  of  Brigadier-General 
Lepel  doing  the  honours  of  Petersham  Manor." 

Again  the  Brigadier  paused,  and  Miss  Lepel  con- 
tinued to  sit  with  her  hands  on  her  lap,  her  chest 
thrown  forwards,  and  her  shoulders  at  a  due  dis- 
tance from  the  back  of  the  chair  on  which  she  sat. 

*^  I  intend  to  entertain,'*  added  he,  "  the  very 
best  company  that  can  be  attracted  to  my  house  : 
people  of  the  highest  distinction — alike  celebrated 
as  persons  of  family,  of  rank,  and  of  good  breed- 
ing.  I  intend  you  to  sit  at  the  head  of  my  table ; 
and  expect  that  you  will  consider  yourself  as  the 
mistress  of  my  house,  to  whom  both  my  guests 
and  my  servants  are  bound  to  shew  the  most 
marked  respect.*' 

This  pause  received  no  more  interruption  than 
the  others ;  notwithstanding  it  was  a  somewhat 
startling  announcement  to  the  very  young  crea- 
ture to  whom  it  was  addressed. 

"As  I  am  infinitely  anxious,"  continued  the 


j^%M.  vtiv  cftuvice  ana  countenance  < 

dy  of  quality,  whose  familiarity  with  the  ^ 
iBt  company  cannot  be  surpassed  by  any  c 
trust  that  I  shall  have  no  reason  to  compl 
your  inattention  to  my  wishes.     I  hope  t 
•u  will  at  all  times   cheerfully  and  carefii 
deavour  to  fulfil  them/' 
As    the   General  took   out    his   snuff-box 
)lenish  his  nostrils,  it  was  a  sign  that  he  h 
npleted  his   speech;   and   as   this  moveme 
ured  his  daughter  he  had  ceased  to  addre 
'  and  waited  her  reply,  she  knew  she  mig 
V  venture  to  speak. 

'  I  am  sensible,  honoured  Sir,  of  your  very  grei 
iness,''  she  replied,  preserving  her  attitude  \ 
iigh  she  had  been  cast  in  the  material  of  tl 
res  in  toy-shops,  ^^  and  shall  be  but  too  happ 
shew  my   urgent  desire  to   give   you   plei 

[istress  Penelonp  Sfiff-i^'^'-*- —   *  - 


%  /• 
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seemed  to  dwell  on  the  words  he  had  heard, 
perfectly  satisfied  that  they  contained  just  as 
much  affection  as  ought  to  proceed  from  a  duti- 
ful daughter,  and  just  as  little  familiarity  as 
should  be  found  in  the  language  addressed  by 
such  a  daughter  to  a  Brigadier-General.  But 
whaterer  hid  sentiments  may  have  been,  he  had 
no  time  just  now  to  entertain  them,  as  a  loud 
summons  at  the  house-bell  announced  visitors; 
and  scarcely  had  he  taken  a  full  survey  of  himself 
in  the  mirror,  when  a  servant  in  livery  threw  open 
the  door  of  the  breakfast-room,  and  announced 
in  a  loud  voice — 

The  Duchess  of  Marlborough  !" 

Madam  Lepel,''  observed  the  General  in 
his  stateliest  manner,  as  he  rose  from  his  seat, 
^*  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  meet  the  Duchess  in 
the  amber-room,  and  prepare  to  find  in  her  Grace 
the  lady  of  quality  whose  countenance  and  ad- 
vice I  promised  you  a  few  minutes  since.  I  will 
do  myself  the  honour  to  join  you  as  soon  as  I 
have  completed  my  morning  toilet.'^ 

TShe  well-schooled  young  lady  had  quitted  her 
seat  directly  it  became  evident  to  her  quick 
apprehension  it  was  proper  for  her  so  to  do, 
and  dropping  to  her  father  a  respectful,  but  very 


it 


ww^  nv  aaavtu^  ucAuns  ucF  ail  niterview  Wll 
erson  of  such  celebrity  as  her  father's  vis 
nd  directed  her  steps  towards  the  apartmen 
hich  her  Grace  had  been  ushered^  with  s< 
apleasant  misgiyings  she  should  fail  in  seen: 
3r  promised  good  offices ;  nevertheless  she 
sr  little  hand  on  the  handle  of  the  door  yi 
le  fullest  determination  of  recommending  1 
If  to  the  dreaded  Duchess  as  much  as 
lowledge  she  had  acquired  at  Minerva  Ho 
Duld  allow. 

Acting  «on  this  resolution  it  was  impoasi 
r  the  most  perfect  of  the  inmates  of  t 
ihionable  seat  of  learning,  to  have  acquit 
rself  in  the  valuable  art  of  entering  a  ra 
th  more  studied  propriety  of  demeanour,  tl 
a  exhibited  by  the  youthful  Mary  Lepel, 
I  ventured  into  the  presence  of  the  stem  a 
tely  Duchess  of  Marlborough. 
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thrown  away : — her  father's  ^sitor  having  placed 
herself  at  the  end  of  that  long  and  handsomely 
decorated  apartment,  where  she  was  intently 
examining  some  enamels.  Pictures  of  battles 
were  round  the  walls — battles  which  had  been 
no  less  glorious  to  Marlborough  than  to  England ; 
but  the  attraction  they  had  for  their  owner 
was  less,  infinitely  less  drawn  from  the  great 
triumphs  they  delineated,  than  from  each  pos- 
sessing a  figure  of  an  officer  signalising  himself 
in  an  extremely  heroic  fashion : — that  of  course 
represented  the  owner  of  Petersham  Manor. 

Mary  Lepel,  as  she  stood  at  the  door  some- 
what irresolute  and  disconcerted  at  the  complete 
fiedlure  of  her  irreproachable  entrance,  was  ena- 
bled to  observe  the  figure  of  an  old  lady  in  a 
sacque,  seated  in  a  fauteuil,  bending  over  the 
miniature  of  a  very  handsome  young  man.  It 
was  the  General  once  more  ;  but  it  was  the 
General  at  a  period  when  he  first  attracted  the 
attention  of  the  Duchess ;  and  those  much  ad- 
mired features  awakened  in  her  Grace  a  whole 
flood  of  recollections  that  had  lain  dormant  long 
enough  to  have  been  forgotten. 

The  intimacy  which  had  existed  between  the 
young  officer  and  his  influential  friend  did  not 

VOL.  I.  C 


The  Brigadier's  daughter  found  herself  j 
in  a  situation  where  the  numerous  lessons  in 
breeding  she  had  received  from  the  careful 
lope  Stiffandstem  did  not  afford  her  the  slij 
liint  by  which   she  might  profit.     None 
!>etter  how  to  enter  a  room  ;  few  could  leav 
Krith  so  graceful  a  ceremoniousness :   she 
yhj  her  respects  and  offer'  her  adieus,  afte 
nost  approved  mode  known  to  the  polite  ^ 
These  observances  formed  an  important  fe 
n  her  daily  instruction  fit  Minerva  House : 
lowever  she  might  profit  by  them,  it  be 
inpleasantly  evident  to  her  that  they  coulc 
n  the  slightest  degree,  help  her  in  her  pr 
*ather  embarrassing  position. 

Left  entirely  to  her  own  resources,  she  < 
;hink  only  of  endeavouring  to  attract  the 


.1 f_ j^?  _  -  T^T'il 
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Poor  girl !  she  would  have  spared  her  lungs 
had  she  known  that  their  exercise  was  bestowed 
upon  a  person  as  deaf  as  a  post.  Her  only  hope 
seemed  in  the  chance  she  had  of  attracting  the 
Dockess's  attention,  and  she  continued  to  advance 
Dearer  and  nearer  in  the  belief  that  the  moment 
ha  Other's  visitor  moved  her  eyes  from  the  ena- 
mel, she  must  come  under  her  observation. 

Alas!  for  any  consolation  coming  from  such 
belief; — ^the  poor  lady  could  not  see,  with  any 
iccuracy,  an  inch  beyond  her  nose.  Probably 
Miss  Lepel  might  very  soon  have  given  up  her 
hope  of  introducing  herself  to  so  important  a 
personage;  but  at  that  moment  a  heavy  sigh  was 
hresthed  by  the  old  lady  as  she  replaced  the 
miniature,  and  her  reminiscences  of  power  and 
vorsfaip  appeared  to  be  brought  to  a  conclusion. 

**  What  are  you  doing  there  1''  was  the  start- 
ling mtimation  given  to  the  young  heiress  that 
At  had  been  observed,  expressed  in  a  very 
librapt  manner,  and  with  a  very  sharp  voice. 

Mary  Lepd  did  not  feel  less  embarrassed  for 
being  addressed  so  rudely;  and  the  searching 
lesdess  eyea  that  met  her  own,  the  dark  frown, 
die£a«itis6ed  yet  haughty  expression  that  ap- 
peared in  the  severe  scrutiny  she  seemed  to  be 

c  2 


cne  narsn  voice.    '*  uome  forward^  and  tel 
who  you  are^  and  what  you  want/' 

Mary  Lepel  made  her  most  perfect  curt 
iut  she  was  much  too  frightened  of  her  coi 
lion  to  be  eager  to  get  into  a  closer  neighl 
lood.    She  scarcely  advanced  a  step. 

<<  D'ye  hear !''  shouted  the  Duchess  in  a 
hat  literally  made  her  start.   '^  DonH  stick  tl 
ike  a  fool.    What  are  you  doing  ?*— what  bro 
rou  here  ?    Say  your  errand^  and  go  about 


business.'' 


"Please  your  Grace — ^^  murmured. the  terr 
iirl. 

"  Speak  out !''  interrupted  the  other  in  a  v 
f  thunder. 

"  Please  your  Grace/'  repeated  the  young  1 

very  little  elevating  her  tones,   "please  ] 


irace — ^' 


"  What  can  the  creature  be  mumbling  abot 
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The  young  heiress  had  got  near  enough  to  her 
dreaded  visitor  to  be  in  some  degree  within  the 
scope  of  her  observationi  which  seemed  to  be 
erery  minute  getting  more  close  and  seyere. 

^  Please  your  Grace  I — that  is  to  say,  my 
father—*' 

'^Oh,  you  are  the  Brigadier's  daughter  are 
youP'  rudely,  and  somewhat  fiercely  cried  her 
Grace  of  Marlborough,  as  she  continued  her 
scrutiny.  "  I  don't  think  much  of  your  breed- 
ing. You  are  as  awkward  as  if  you  had  been 
brought  up  in  a  dog-kennel.  What  have  you 
been  doing  with  yourself?  Where  have  you 
been  taught  P' 

Poor  Mary  Lepel  1  Often  had  she  heard  her 
father  dilate  on  the  immense  authority  of  his 
valued  fnend  the  great  Duchess  of  Marlborough 
— as  he  always  styled  her  in  honour  of  her  illus- 
trious husband— in  all  matters  in  the  slightest 
degree  relating  to  personal  appearance,  which  she 
derived  from  her  long  residence  at  Court,  where 
so  extraordinary  was  her  influence,  she  was  far 
more  queenly  than  the  Sovereign ;  and  the  young 
lady  had  been  taught  to  regard  her  .favour  as 
equivalent  to  success,  and  to  look  upon  her  cen- 
sure as  the  most  certain  sign  of  her  prospects 


^ ^..  ^«  «.«AA*m^A  VO    AAUUaC  3      UUC  WI1( 

heard  how  rudely  her  deficiency  in  good  ma 
was  insisted  on.  she  felt  ready  to  sink  int 
earth  for  yery  shame  and  mortification. 

But  the  trials  of  the  young  heiress  had  sc2 
commenced.  The  Duchess,  still  continuinj 
rough  and  abrupt  address,  presently  bega 
catechise  her  as  to  what  she  had  been  ta 
and  treated  the  information  she  receiyed 
Buperlatiye  contempt ;  taking  care  to  make 
known  by  a  few  sharp  ejaculations,  the  tc 
)f  which  it  was  impossible  to  doubt. 

She  then  commenced  an  examination  inU 
lature  and  extent  of  such  accomplishments 
naking  the  terrified  girl  display  her  profici 
>efore  her.  Her  Grace  commanded  her  to  d 
.  minuet; — a  command  the  poor  girl  foun 
Imost  as  impossible  to  fulfil  as  to  eyade. 
egan  the  figure;  her  companion  humming 
ir  and  beatinfir  the  timp.  wifK  w»/^«^  ^m^^i 
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Mary  Lepel  was  now  before  a  much  more  formida- 
ble judge,  whose  previous  harsh  bearing,  re- 
peated violent  exclamations  of  disapproval,  and 
directions  to  alter  this  and  the  other  as  she 
proceeded,  so  confused  her,  she  felt  powerfully 
convinced  the  youngest  of  her  school-fellows 
would  have  acquitted  herself  better.  When  the 
Duchess  finished  her  most  unmusical  accompani- 
ment, she  therefore  was  not  greatly  surprised  at 
being  told  that  she  danced  like  a  Polar  bear. 

The  young  lady  was  next  desired  to  sing.  If 
she  had  felt  disqualified  for  all  graceful  exertion 
of  her  limbs,  she  was  a  thousand  times  more  unfit 
for  any  melodious  exercise  of  her  voice.  Neverthe- 
less the  mandate  had  gone  forth,  and  sing  she 
most.  She  could  have  cried  with  a  vast  deal  more 
ease.  Her  lute  was  in  the  room,  she  took  it  up 
mechanically,  and  as  directed,  placed  herself  op- 
posite her  severe  examiner. 

Often  had  she  won  the  warmest  praise  of 
excellent  judges,  by  her  singing ;  and  one  song 
particularly  never  fedled  of  securing  for  her  univer- 
sal admiration.  But  now,  scarcely  able  to  breathe, 
hardly  conscious  of  where  she  was,  or  what  she 
was  about,  she  despaired  of  producing  the 
smallest  degree  of  commendation  from  her  pre- 
sent andience. 
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a  martyr  being  consumed  at  the  stake^  ai 
Toice  of  one  whose  sense  of  speech  is  i 
disappearing,  the  trembling,  sinking,  palpi 
Mary  Lepel,  commenced  the  following 

CANZONET. 

How  happy  with  my  silly  sheep 

I  passed  the  live-long  day. 
With  nothing  but  my  crook  to  keep 

The  hungry  wolf  away. 
I  would  have  learned  the  danger  near 

To  view  with  fear  and  loathing. 
Had  not  the  wolf  I'd  cause  to  fear 

Approached  me  in  sheep's  cloathing. 

Oh  ne'er  did  I  my  charge  neglect 
Since  Damon  first  drew  near. 

And  spoke  in  fondest  phrase  unchecked. 
And  piped  so  sweet  and  clear. 

Ah !  sillier  than  the  silly  sheep 
That  wolves  to  slay  endeavour  ; 


MAIDS   OF    HONOUR.  33 

tinct  murmur  mixed  with  a  stifled  sobbing,  and 
not  altogether  without  tears  *-for  she  was  hurt  by 
the  unceremonious  treatment  she  had  received. 
She  laboured  through  the  song  with  an  oyer- 
charged  heart,  wishing  at  every  bar  of  the  melody 
she  could  find  some  means  of  bringing  it  to  a 
speedy  end.  Her  auditor  stared  at  her  during 
the  performance  with  so  contemptuous  an  indif- 
ference as  greatly  to  increase  her  confusion  and 
distress.  At  the  conclusion  there  was  a  brief 
silence,  which  the  Duchess  at  last  broke. 

"  Child,*'  said  she,  very  coldly,  *^  your  voice  is 
like  a  bee  in  a  bottle.'* 

This  unpleasant  examination  was  brought  to  a 
conclusion,  by  the  opening  of  the  folding  doors 
of  the  apartment  and  the  announcement  by  a 
footman  of  "  Brigadier  General  Lepel  !**  He  im- 
mediately made  his  appearance,  with  a  profound 
reverence,  in  a  brown-flowered  velvet  coat,  richly 
trimmed,  and  further  set  off  by  a  pair  of  very 
handsome  ruffles ;  his  cocked  hat  under  his  arm, 
and  his  sword  knot  dangling  beside  his  velvet 
breeches. 

He  advanced,  every  handsome  feature  giving 
indication  of  extreme  suavity,  devotion  and  satis- 
£EM^on,  and  bowing  easily  and  gracefully  as  he 

c  3 


nppearance.     It  was  a  welcome  release  frc 
most  disagreeable  situation   she  had  ever 
placed  in.    Now  she  thought  the  great  Di 
would  unbend^  and  to  her  feither  and  hersel 
Terse  in  a  pleasant  familiar  manner  on  the  f 
of  old  friends ;  but  here  again  she  was  sad 
in  her  reckoning.    To  her  surprise,  the  Gk 
instead  of  taking  her  by  the  hand  as  sh< 
expecting,  to  present  her  to  his  powerful  f 
passed  her  by,  without  bestowing  upon  he 
slightest  notice. 

Her  Grace  of  Marlborough  would  hardly 
raised  herself  from  her  seat  at  the  entrance 
emperor,  therefore  it  is  not  singular  she  accc 
to  the  Brigadier  General  nothing  more  th 
slight  bend  as  he  approached.  She  recogi 
him  by  his  title,  and  soon  commenced  a  coi 
sation  of  which  she  took  upon  herself  the  1 
ihare,  as  became  a  lion  of  her  pretensions ; 
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nected  with  the  Court  of  England.  Now  and  then, 
glancing  off  into  notices  of  the  great  Duke>  her 
husband,  for  the  purpose  of  drawing  comparisons, 
by  which  some  distinguished  statesman  or  general 
was  made  to  sink  into  contempt. 

All  this  time  the  beautiful  Mary  Lepel  stood 
a  littie  apart  from  the  two  seniors,  fully  convinced 
that  when  they  had  done  with  the  important  mat- 
ters on  which  they  were  conversing,  she  should 
be  called  into  notice ;  but  to  her  extreme  aston- 
ishment on  went  the  Duchess,  demolishing  kings, 
princes,  commanders,  ministers  of  state,  senators, 
ambassadors,  lawyers,  poets  and  divines,  as  though 
they  were  so  many  rotten  sticks  put  up  but  to 
be  knocked  to  pieces  by  her  rhetoric. 

The  Brigadier  was  the  mirror  of  courtesy 
all  this  time;  although  he  heard  many  of  his 
most  esteemed  associates  borne  down  by  a  tor- 
rent of  vituperation — men  of  whose  notice  he 
had  been  in  the  habit  of  boasting  as  of  a  personal 
honour  peculiarly  agreeable  to  his  vanity^he 
stood  before  their  defamer,  smiling  and  assenting 
as  graciously,  as  if  she  was  prodigiously  recom- 
mending herself  to  his  good  will  by  her  exertions 
against  his  best  friends. 

Suddenly  as  if  satisfied  with  the  extent  of  her 
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operations  in  this  way^  the  Duchess  rose  from 
her  seat  and  walked  towards  the  door.  The 
Brigadier  placed  himself  at  her  side^  and  con- 
tinuedy  as  if  in  respectful  attendance  upon  her, 
listening  and  bowing  apparently  with  immense 
Satisfaction. 

His  daughter  felt  as  if  she  could  die  of  vexa- 
tion, as  she  observed  the  great  Duchess  on  whose 
patronage  she  had  so  strongly  relied,  sailing  out 
at  the  door,  which  would  hardly  allow  her  free 
passage^  so  prodigious  was  her  hoop,  without 
bestowing  u^on  her  either  a  word  or  a  glance. 
As  soon  as  they  had  disappeared,  she  hurried  to 
her  own  chamber,  where  she  gave  full  vent  to 
her  tears,  heartily  wishing  herself  again  under  the 
austere  rule  of  Penelope  Stiffandstern  •,  and  the 
only  consolation  she  could  find  from  such  extra- 
ordinary humiliation  as  she  had  just  been  made 
to  experience,  was  derived  from  the  knowledge, 
tliat  there  was  no  heroine  in  "  Le  grand  Cyrus^^ 
who  could  by  any  possibility  have  endured  so 
cruel  a  disappointment. 

Had,  however,  the  young  heiress  accompanied 
her  father  and  his  important  friend  out  of  the 
reception  room,  it  is  likely  she  might  have  de- 
rived consolation  from  another  source:  for  as  they 
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were  approaching  the  Duchess'  sedan,  by  which 
the  bearers  stood  ready  to  receive  her,  and 
the  General's  lacqueys  to  attend  her  exit  from 
their  master's  house,  the  Brigadier  said  in  a 
distinct  voice :  "  What  does  your  Grace  think 
of  her  ?" 

"  There  is  much  for  her  to  learn,'*  replied  the 
Duchess,  in  a  similar  tone.  ^^  She  is  very  young, 
Brigadier,  very  young,  and  certainly  very  good 
looking;  in  the  latter  respect  she  is  a  true 
Lepel." 

The  Brigadier  bowed  his  best  bow,  and'  paid 
one  of  his  most  irresistible  compliments. 

**  As  I  am  now  living  so  very  near  you,"  added 
her  Grace,  condescendingly,  "  I  may  perhaps  find 
an  opportunity  of  calling  here  occasionally  to  give 
Madam  Lepel  a  few  hints,  which  may  be  va- 
luable to  her.  With  these,  I  have  no  doubt  in 
a  short  time  she  will  be  able  to  make  such  a 
figure  at  Court  as  must  satisfy  her  best  friends,'' 

The  Brigadier  handed  the  Duchess  into  her 
sedan  with  an  appearance  of  gallantry,  never  ex- 
ceeded in  his  most  brilliant  days.  The  chairmen 
took  up  their  burthen,  the  lacqueys  drew  back 
the  doors  as  wide  as  possible,  with  a  most  res- 
pectful alacrity,  the  iron  gates  were  thrown  open 
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CHAPTER  III. 

HIGH  UFE  BELOW  STAIRS. 

From  hence  it  arises,  that  they  are  hot  in  a  lower  degree 
what  their  masters  themselves  are;  and  osnally  affect  an 
imitation  of  their  manners :  and  you  have  in  liveries  beaux, 
fops,  and  coxcombs,  in  as  high  perfection  as  among  people 
that  keep  equipages. 

THB  SPBCTATOR. 

This  is  an  age  of  inventions :  all  sorts  of  won- 
derful machines  are  continually  being  produced 
to  create  all  sorts  of  wonderful  effects.  There 
seems  to  be  no  bounds  to  the  experiments  of  the 
projector.  The  ancient  mechanic  modestly  said, 
if  a  place  could  be  found  in  which  to  fix  his  ma- 
chinery, he  would  move  the  world ;  but  the 
Archimedes  of  our  times  dispense  with  ifs^  and 
are  ready  to  move  Heaven  and  earth  every  day 
of  their  lives  to  gain  a  respectable  subsistence. 

The  famous  mill  that  ground  old  people  young. 


n^ersi  iiico  youuimi  gentlemen  and  juyenile 
that  present  themselves  to  our  notice  in  t 
world  around  us. 

Some  machine  no  less  miraculous  must 
existence,  that  changes  great  sinners  into  | 
saints,    and    sprouting    Whigs    into    full 
Tories;   but  despite    of  the    seemingly  c 
variety  of  marvellous  inventions,  we  are  lefi 
out  many  very  necessary  machines,  whicl 
surprising  have  never  been   thought  of. 
would  be  given  for  some  patent    apparal 
transform  the  intractable  shrew   into  the 
donate  helpmate ;  the    notoriously  overres 
knave  into  the  man  distinguished  for  a  nice 
of  honour;    the  unsuccessful    author   int( 
amiable  critic ;  the  defeated  minister  into  a  1 
and  considerate  leader  of  the  opposition; 
new    convert   into   a   tolerant    observer   o: 
abandoned  faith ;  or  some  faded  beauty  in< 


krkrkAo 


4.  „^^:^^«  ^r -ti  i-  1 


MAIDS    OF   HONOUR.  41 

no  less  maryellotis,  are  frequently  brought  before 
us,  and  of  these  the  most  wonderful  is  the  trans- 
formation by  which  the  simple  girl  is  changed 
into  the  knowing  woman.  Of  all  the  phenomena 
to  be  found  in  this  strange  worlds  nothing  is  so 
singular;  you  see  the  modest,  blushing,  quiet, 
dependant  maid,  suddenly  change  to  the  steady, 
self-possessed,  dignified,  governing  woman.  The 
reefer  who  climbs  aloft  in  his  storm-tossed  bark, 
must  wait  almost  an  honest  man's  life-time  and 
suffer  many  a  sea-change,  before  he  can  attain 
an  admiral's  rank  and  influence ;  but  a  girl  start* 
ing  at  the  same  age  into  the  perils  and  troubles 
of  her  career,  glides  at  once  and  imperceptibly 
into  a  Voman's  highest  responsibilities. 

It  seemed  thus  with  our  heroine.  The  daugh* 
ter  of  the  Brigadier  took  up  her  important  posi- 
tion as  directress  of  the  household  at  Petersham 
Manor,  apparently  as  completely  at  home  in  all 
its  duties,  as  though  she  had  been  its  mistress 
some  twenty  years.  The  domestics,  from  Rack- 
straw,  the  White-headed  butler,  to  the  young 
wodily-pated  negro  page,  Pompey,  seemed  never 
to  tare  of  expressing  their  Astonishment  and  ad* 
miration  at  her  extraordinary  familiarity  with  the 
most  minute  matters  connected  with  household 
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were  about  too.  They  soon  saw  that  peci 
was  dangerous,  and  waste  not  to  be  allowe 
became  unusually  attentive  in  their  wors 
the  domestic  deities,  cleanliness,  order,  a: 
briety.  Even  the  despot  of  the  kitchen, 
Molly,  neglected  usquebaugh  and  a  too  fin 
abuse  of  the  powers  of  speech,  when  listen! 
the  commands  of  the  fair  young  girl  wl 
now,  in  domestic  affairs,  the  acknowledged 
of  the  fiunily. 

But  the  opinions  of  the  lower  house  ma 
be  gathered  from  the  whole  body  corpon 
full  conclave  assembled,  one  summer's  ei 
in  a  long  narrow  chamber,  called  the  set 
hall  where  they  were  wont  after  supper,  to  d 
the  merits  and  demerits  of  their  betters^ 
whatever  eatables  and  drinkables  belongi 
ihem,  they  could  get  access  to.    A  large 
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At  the  head  of  the  table  was  always  conspi- 
cuous the  white  head^  displaying  its  peculiar 
cauliflower  luxuriance^  and  almost  endless  curls, 
of  the  sedate  and  sententious  Rackstraw,  the 
highly  respectable  butler  of  the  Brigadier.  He 
was  a  smooth-£eiced,  clear-complexioned  man  with 
a  few  well  marked  wrinkles  on  the  forehead  and 
about  the  mouth.  Whether  these  marked  the 
play  of  the  muscles  in  thinking,  laughing,  or 
eating  we  have  not  been  able  to  ascertain.  We 
know  only  that  he  thought  a  little,  he  laughed 
much,  and  he  ate  more. 

His  reflections  were,  of  course,  such  as  became 
a  person  of  his  importance  in  the  family ;  but  it 
is  at  least  doubtful  they  were  of  such  weight  as 
would  leave  a  sensible  impression  on  himself,  or 
any  body  else.  Consequently  they  scarcely  serve 
to  account  for  the  wrinkles. 

Rackstraw  may  very  possibly  have  laughed  his 
&ce  into  a  complete  map  of  lines ;  for  be  it  known^ 
before  his  betters  he  ever  wore  that  becoming 
gravity  that  the  proverb  allows  to  judges,  and  to 
judges  only.  He  knew  his  place  better  even  than 
to  smile,  notwithstanding  he  had  been  frequently 
present  when  amongst  his  master's  guests,  jokes 
flew  about  that  might  have  raised  a  cachinnation 
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Manor ;  the  force  then  employed  no  donh 
some  marks,  like  that  of  the  tide  on  th< 
from  the  frequency  and  liberality  with  w 
then  and  there  expended  his  jocularity. 

At  the  moment  we  are  drawing  his  ] 
the  buder  sat  back  in  his  capacious  ar 
away  from  the  table,  his  portly  figure  v 
played^  notwithstanding,  so  much  of  it  vi 
ceialed  imder  the  flaps  of  the  ample  ws 
that  almost  covered  his  entire  body.  But 
evidently  a  little  inclined  to  run  to  stomi 
stretched  out  legs  crossed  at  the  instep^  t 
cased  in  silver-buckled  shoes,  shewed  t 
possessed  well  knit  limbs^  and  a  frame  tl 
lost  little  of  its  original  strength  and  symm 

Rackstraw's  whole  attention  appeared  al 
in  smoking  a  long  clay  pipe,  from  which  i 
of  vapour  hovered  around  his  head,  till  it 
off  throufirh  an  onftn  winHnur  •  i;«-i<» 
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to  a  singularly  bull-necked,  bullet-headed,  broad- 
backed  old  fellow,  with  a  rubicund  spongy  nose, 
adorned  at  the  base  with  a  most  picturesque- 
looking  mole,  that  heightened  the  effect  of  his 
broad  blooming  countenance  exceedingly. 

He  too  wore  a  coat,  with  tremendous  cuffs,  of 
the  Lepel  livery,  and  saucepan  lid  like  buttons 
bearing  the  Lepel  crest,  and  smoked  a  long  pipe ; 
but  he  was  distinguished  from  his  fellow  servant 
by  wearing  a  huge  powdered  periwig  with  stiff 
curls  all  round,  that  as  it  happened  to  be  worn 
very  much  on  one  side  for  the  greater  convenience 
of  occasionally  scratching  the  bald  pate  under- 
neath, added  greatly  to  the  singularity  of  his  ap- 
pearance. This  was  John,  the  Brigadier's  coach- 
man. 

Not  £Gur  firom  this  pair  of  important  ofBcials,  ap- 
'  peared  an  immense  face  of  a  red  hot  hue,  resemb- 
ling in  its  intensity  of  colour  the  brick  floor  of  the 
chamber.  To  speculate  from  its  odd  cap  negli- 
gently put  on,  it  was  that  of  a  woman ;  a  guess 
which  a  glance  at  the  owner's  vast  extent  of  neck, 
and  abundance  of  feminine  drapery  clearly  estab- 
lished. But  what  woman  before  or  since  ever  pos- 
sessed such  a  face,  as  presented  itself  above  the 
broadbacked  chair  in  which  she  reposed  herself 


oA«^l#9  wiiii;u  pcrsuiiB  ui  uer  uaDiu  are  w 
fall  into,  often  with  more  convenience  to 
selves  than  to  others. 

In  her  present  position^  Mrs.  Molly  wool 
formed  an  admirable  subject  for  a  Dutch  p 
Her  eyes  were  closed  and  her  mouth  opei 
latter  disclosing  a  thoroaghfare  of  rather 
dimensions.  Her  head  having  no  suppor 
falling  back,  till  its  weight  became  disagn 
when  it  was  thrown  up  with  a  spasmodic 
that  acted  also  upon  the  extended  jaws,  br 
them  together  with  a  snap  that  would  mal 
sleeper  open  her  drowsy  eyes,  stare  be? 
edly  for  a  moment,  and  then  close  thei 
a  jerk  more  violent  than  the  last  again  r 
her. 

Mrs.  Molly  reclined  with  folded  arms, 
looked  like  the  folds  of  some  huge  reptile  • 
around  her  ample  person,  of  the  same  hue  i 
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deep  was  so  castomary  a  matter^  that  no  one 
present  attempted  to  disturb  her  or  even  to  risk 
a  comment  on  her  position. 

But  the  cook  at  Petersham  Manor  was  a  per- 
sonage not  to  be  disturbed  with  impunity ;  she 
wu  a  despot  in  her  domain,  such  as  even  the 
powerful  Rackstraw  did  not  choose  to  offend, 
and  the  minor  domestics  dared  as  soon  beard  a 
lion  as  attempt.  So  Mrs.  Molly,  when  she  had 
made  herself  comfortable  with  a  social  glass  with 
her  fellow  servants,  after  the  termination  of  the 
day's  work,  was  invariably  allowed  to  indulge 
in  a  nap,  broken  only  by  those  powerful  jerks 
of  the  muscles  of  her  neck,  aforesaid. 

Opposite  to  her  were  the  two  young  house- 
maids, Mrs.  Lucy  and  Mrs.  Kitty,  with  gay, 
good-humoured  faces,  and  neat  cotton  gowns ; 
each  wearing  an  aspect  of  much  mystery,  mingled 
^th  a  Uttle  apj)rehen8ion,  for  they  were  quietly 
engaged  in  telling  their  own  fortunes,  by  means 
of  a  pack  of  cards  spread  out  on  the  table  before 
them. 

Lower  down  the  table,  at  the  further  end,  sat 
P6mpey  on  a  tall  stool,  playing  at  draughts  with 
iletn,  long-visaged,  spindle-shanked  man,  with 
A  mop  of  what  looked  like  burnt  tow  on  his 


rous  strings^  which  with  speckled  stoddn 
buckled  shoes,  completed  his  costume.  I 
Sandie,  the  Brigadier's  gardener.  It  was  n 
cult  matter  to  guess  who  was  winning ;  f 
little  negro  was  grinning  at  a  rate  that  made 
one  of  his  white  teeth  visible,  whilst  the 
dried  physiognomy  of  the  Scottish  gardenei 
an  expression  both  troubled  and  puzzled. 

On  the  table  were  various  mugs  and  ji 
candle  burning  in  a  brass  candlestick,  and  a 
jar  containing  tobacco  for  the  use  of  the  smc 
and  on  the  walls  of  the  room  were  two  or 
unglazed,  rudely  coloured  prints  of  the  I 
of  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  scarcely  t 
made  out  from  the  united  effects  of  smoke 
dirt. 

There  was  a  conversation  going  on  bet 
Rackstraw  and  John  Coachman :  the  subje 
which  was— their  nftw  mUtr^*-      t^a.^  ^-^  ^ 
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fi  many  of  the  highest  fcinilies  from  the  time  he 

VIS  a  stable4M>y,  op  to  thst  g^orioos  period  of 

idi  fiiitence  when  he  ssoended  the  cosch-box 

cf  the  carriage  of  the  Hero  of  Blenheim : — an 

epoch  in  his  life  which  he  regarded  with  such 

interest,  that  he  always  took  great  care  to  hsTc 

iboat  him  some  memoriab  of  the  event ;  of  which 

tl^  coloured  prints  on  the  waUs,  and  the  brass 

head  of  the  Dnke  in  the  form  of  s  tobacco-stopper 

^  Ctfried  in  bis  pocket,  were  the  prindpaL 

If  John  Coachman  had  s  fiuilt,  it  wms  an  indi- 
ottum  to  be  confidential  over  his  pipe ;— -not  that  s 
confidence  that  begins  in  smoke,  in  which  of 
eoQTK  it  has  a  natural  tendency  to  end,  is  par- 
ticnkrly  dangerons  under  ordinary  drcnmstaDees; 
Wt  John's  confidences  were  not  always  discreet. 
He  possessed  the  ordinary  fiuling  of  ordinary 
>erTints — a  taste  for  slandering  their  betters. 
b  tome  cases  this  proceeds  from  mere  Ta%ar 
Bilerolence ;  but  the  Brigadier's  coachman,  when- 
ever he  did  anything  not  particalariy  creditable 
to  his  numerous  masters  and  mistresses,  did  so 
fiotn  habit,  rather  than  firom  mahce.  We  don\ 
kmr  whether^  like  the  lower  House  of  Pulia 
neat  in  times  gone  by,  before  proceecfing  to 
bittaesa,  he  craved  liberty  of  speech  on  Us  enter- 

fOk  I.  D 


1^  owing  or  tne  kind  could  ever  be  a1 
to  his  fellow-smoker,  or  he  never  woi 
obtained  his  confidential  position  in  the  et 
ment  of  so  particalar  a  master  as  Brigac 
aeral  LepeL  The  sagadous  Rackstraw  i 
confidants.  He  followed,  as  ftur  as  was  [ 
an  admirable  maxim,  which  in  golden 
ought  to  be  fixed  in  some  conspicuou 
in  all  domestic  establishments :  ^^  Hear,  sc 
say  nothing/^  In  the  course  of  hb  career 
heard  a  good  deal,  he  had  seen  a  good  de 
concerning  what  he  had  heard  and  seen, 
exercised  a  most  praiseworthy  discretion* 

Nevertheless,  however  averse  to  making 
dants,  he  was  far  from  being  opposed  to  ret 
confidential  communications  firom  othen 
deed  it  appeared  as  though  he  experience 
siderable  gratification  in  obtaining  firom  hi 
gvarded  associates,  every  little  matter  of 
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requiredy  and  sometimes  putting  in  an  exclama* 
tioQ  of  surprise  or  encouragement ;  but  when  his 
friend  had  come  to  the  end  of  his  revelations, 
and  expected  as  a  matter  of .  justice,  his  attentive 
listener  would  be  equally  communicative,  he 
found  him  as  dry  as  a  tinder-box. 

^'Ah  !"  said  John  Coachman,  patiietically,  as 
he  knocked  the  ashes  out  of  his  exhausted  pipe^ 
to  replenish  the  bowl,  ^'  it's  much  to  be  hoped 
our  master's  daughter  aint  a-going  to  Court.'' 

^  Why  not,  John  ?"  inquired  the  Butier. 

^  Why  not  P'  repeated  the  other,  sharply. 
^  Because  it's  a  shame  and  a  disgrace  for  a  young 
innocent  creature  like  such  as  our  sweet  young 
Madam  Lepel  to  be  seen  at  such  a  place.  I 
remember  the  time,  when  good  Queen  Anne  was 
alive,  when  quality-folks  showed  a  proper  respect 
for  their  own  reputations,  and  were  sure  of  hav* 
ing  good  servants  to  wait  on  them ;  but  now  there 
aint  one  in  ten  of  tip-top  masters  and  missises,  as 
any  honest  servant  as  knows  the  value  of  his 
character,  would  demean  himself  by  looking 
after."* 

^  Bless  me !  I  did  not  think  things  were  so 
changed,''  exclaimed  Rackstraw. 

*^LiOrd  love  you.  Mister  Butier,  no  change 

D  2 


4UMCB  ui  seeing  wnat  was  going  on  in  tl 

worlds  such  as  fall  to  the  lot  of  few^  evei 

honourable   and   useful    situation.      Plac 

places  then.    And  though  the  Duke  was 

mon  particular,  and  the  Duchess  an  unc 

deal  more  so,  there  was  at  least  the  con 

knowing  we  lived  in  decent  society.    But 

Anne  dies,  and  the  Elector  of  Hanover  con 

from  foreign  parts  to  take  the  reins.    Th< 

and  the  new  government  didn^t  hit  thei 

well  together  at  all  $  and  as  they  seemed 

rately  inclined  to  drive  over  him,  I  took 

my  head  to  look  out  for  another  service.^^ 

The  butler  puffed  away  with  a  placid 

tenance,  and  evidently  gave  his  whole  at 
to  his  friend^s  narrative. 

^'  They  did  say  the  great  Duke  contrive 

in  high  favour  with  the  Pretender,  and  i 

opposed  our  having  a  King  from  Hanovc 
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*^ What  did  you  see,  John?"  quietly  inquired 
Rackstraw,  as  he  filled  his  companion's  mug 
with  ale. 

^  I  saw  the  Hanoverian  King  almost  as  soon 
as  he  came  over,  Mister  Butler/'  replied  the 
other;  and  then  replacing  his  wig,  which  had 
almost  fallen  off,  added  in  a  lower  tone,  *^  I  don't 
like  to  say  anything  likely  to  be  twisted  into 
treason— and  these  are  ticklish  times  when  an 
honest  coachman  aint  no  safer  than  a  lord — but 
had  his  Hanoverian  Majesty  come  to  me  to  be 
my  deputy  in  driving  the  Brigadier's  carriage,  on 
the  first  look  at  him,  I  should  have  said  he  was 
hardly  fit  to  be  trusted  with  the  washing  of  the 
wheels." 

The  butler  was  too  prudent  to  make  any  com- 
ment on  sudi  a  dangerous  subject  as  their  un- 
popular sovereign;  but  as  his  associate  took  a 
draught,  his  silence  passed  unobserved. 

''But  looks  mustn't  always  be  trusted,"  said 
John,  as  though  he  thought  he  had  said  too 
much.  ''  I  dare  say  an  honest  cheerful  face  ain't 
so  necessary  to  a  king  as  it  is  to  a  coachman ;  so 
I  don't  pretend  to  blame  King  George  on  account 
of  his  want  of  handsomeness.  His  appearance 
might  do  very  well  for  a  throne,  however  iU  it 


"Undoubtedly,  John/' 

"  Well,  let  the  King  look  like  a  cobbler, 
no  act  of  Parliament  to  shut  him  out  of  his 
so  I  shouldn't  be  led  away  by  that.  I've  h 
people  though  who  carry  about  them  lit 
tnres  of  the  Pretender,  and  when  any  one  n 
on  the  King's   features  or  person,   they 
how  prodigious  good  looking  is  the  Che 
as  they  calls  him,  and  make  comparisons. 
King  Gteorge  would  not  be  altogether  p 
with." 

'^  Very  incBscreet,  John." 

^*  But,  Mister  Butler,  what  aggravates  tl 
the  queer  oatde  as  the  Elector  of  Hanov^  A 
proper  to  bring  over  with  him.  There  wasn 
of  them  that  looked  respectable  enough  i 
harnessed  with  a  costermonger's  donkey." 

**  Biess  my  heart,  John,  you  don't  say  so 

"Every  word  I'm  savin«r  \u  •• 
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if  Hanover  is  the  fine  coantry  it  was  cried  up  to 
be,  in  the  good  old  times ;  as  ftur  as  Englishmen 
have  been  allowed  to  judge,  men  and  women 
must  be  aipongst  the  worst  of  its  productions." 

^But  what  have  you  seen  of  the  men  and 
women  ?'' 

^  Seen !— Pye  seen  enough  to  make  my  hair 
stand  on  end,''  exclaimed  John,  quite  forgetting 
the  very  evident  fiict,  that  his  bald  head  was  pro- 
tected by  an  artificial  covering.  ^'  First  of  all 
tbere  was  the  women.  Pm  not  very  squeamish 
myself;  have  known  of  some  queer  goings  on  in 
fiyaoilies ;  and  remember  even  as  fiir  back  as  the 
gay  doings  of  our  merry  monarchy  Charles  II., 
who  played  old  Harry  amongst  the  women.  But 
then  as  I  have  heard  firom  them  as  was  eye  wit- 
nesses, King  Chades  had  some  sort  of  excuse  for 
being  fond  of  them,  for  there  wasn't  one  of  the 
whole  team,  but  what  was  the  prettiest  piece  of 
flesh  that  eye  ever  looked  upon ;  perfect  in  all  her 
paces,  young,  fuU  of  blood,  and  in  first  rate  con- 
dition. But  the  Jrows,  as  they  call  them,  who 
stabled  themselves  in  King  George's  palace, 
after  he  got  the  crown,  were  of  all  the  animals  I 
beheld,  the  most  worthless,  ugly,  ill-sh^)ed. 


description  of  the  royal  fkvourites ;  and  tl 
audible  sounds  that  followed  the  termina 
the  sentence,  were  two  or  three  words  fn 
of  the  housemaids,  respecting  the  juxta-p 
of  ^*  a  dark  man  and  a  fair  woman'' — a  chu 
delight  from  the  grinning  Pompejr — and  a 
partaking  of  the  two-fold  character  of  a  gru 
a  snore,  from  the  sleeping  Mrs.  Molly. 

^  I  can't  say  much  more  for  the  men,'*  rei 
the  coachman,  '^  though  of  the  two,  they  1 
certainly  the  most  wholesome.  There  was  < 
this,  and  Baron  t'other ;  and  some  said,  noi 
standing  their  titles,  they  were  the  most 
count-able  beings  ever  seen  in  England.  Bi 
King's  prime  favourites  of  the  male  sex  wer 
heathen  Turks,  he  had  taken  prisoner  ii 
Imperial  wars,  who  were  said  to  be  hand 
glove  with  their  master,  and  could  drive  and 
him  in  any  direction.    All  these  outlRnrlUii 
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filched  from  the  corn-bin  of  the  state  to  an  extent 
tlmt  left  the  cattle  that  did  the  work^  scarcely  a 
good  feed  a*day.  The  women^  however,  ugly  as 
they  were,  took  care  to  have  the  best  stalls,  and 
lived  at  rack  and  manger  at  the  expense  of  their 
owner,  in  a  way  no  fortune  could  stand.  The 
King  could  not  render  them  respectable  or  decent 
in  their  appearance ;  it  was  out  of  his  power  to 
make  them  in  the  least  less  intolerably  old  or 
less  outrageously  ugly ;  but  he  seemed  to  think 
he  could  never  do  enough  for  them.  He  gave 
them  buckets  full  of  guineas,  and  allowed  them 
to  take  whatever  they  asked  for,  or  didn't  ask 
for.  The  consequence  was,  if  they  heard  of  any 
thing  worth  having,  they  would  try  to  get  it  by 
hook  or  by  crook ;  and  if  an  Archbishop  died,  or 
a  Lord  Chancellor  resigned,  these  unchristian 
looking  old  fisiggots  would  rush  to  their  prodigal 
patron,  and  worry  him  to  bestow  the  vacant  posts 
upon  them.  No  matter  how  unfit  they  were  to 
draw  in  such  harness,  they  knew  what  a  warm 
stable  and  what  capital  feeds  these  Archbishops 
and  Lord  Chanceliors  had,  and  that  was  all  they 
cared  about. 

*'  Now  it  so  chanced.  Mister  Rackstraw,  that 
after  leaving  the  great  Duke  I  took  service  with 
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^  Servants  oan't  be  teo   particalar,  «iid 
Master  or  Missis  can't  give   at  least  a 
mondi's  good  duuracter  with  themselves, ;; 
be  sme  that  ain't  a  proper  place  for  a  res| 
upper  servant.^' 

^  Of  course,  John/'  replied  the  butler^  0« 
regarding  the  observation  with  all  the  rei 
an  axiom. 

^*  I  was  led  away  like  a  colt  in  a  paddo< 
a  whisp  of  hay,  by  the  prospect  of  push 
fortune  at  Court ;  and  when  I  found  the  hal 
been  slipped  over  my  head,  and  I  was  fi 
for  service,  I  soon  discovered  die  prospe 
all  a  catch.  There  seemed  to  be  nothinf 
on  but  bribery  and  corruption :  tiie  lady  1 
more  conscience  than  beauty,  and  seemed  t 
for  nothing  but  plundering  and  cheatisig.  ] 
her  conduct  would  have  disgraced  the  corns 
baggage  that  lived  upon  the  streets.  I  itmr 
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enough  of  the  doings  at  Court  with  her  and  the 
rest  of  the  kdies  from  Hanover  to  make  me 
dumk  my  stars  I  had  been  bom  a  coachman 
instead  of  a  courtier.  Bless  your  heart,  it's  not  a 
place  fcMT  our  young  Madam  at  all.  Every  horse 
to  his  crib  say  I ;  but  beauty  and  good  nature  are 
as  much  out  of  place  there,  as  I  should  be  at 
young  Madam's  toilet.'' 

^  You  at  young  Madam's  toilet !"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Kitty,  who  had  been  drawn  from  the  attrac- 
tions of  fortune  telling,  by  some  observations  that 
had  met  her  ear  respecting  the  behaviour  of  the 
Court  ladies.  '^  Vastly  well^  indeed !  I  should 
Aink  one  of  the  coach-horaes  would  be  quite  as 
useful  there." 

^*And  a  monstrous  deal  more  ornamental," 
added  Mrs.  Lucy. 

Tliis  caused  both  John  Coachman  and  the 
biUltf  to  laugh  so  heartily,  that  Mrs.  Molly,  w4io 
had  been  jerked  out  of  a  dream,  in  which  she 
£u[ided  she  had  been  fruitlessly  engaged  in  play- 
ing at  the  rustic  game  of  bob-apple,  which  every 
time  she  made  a  bite  at,  most  tantalisingly 
bobbed  away  from  her — a  delusion  caused  by  the 
continual  jerking  of  her  head  we  have  already 
ftlln^Ail  to— jumped  up  on  her  seat,  looking  be- 


one  to  the  other.    ^  I've  been  dreaming  i 
^'  Both  surely  and  secorely,  Mrs.  Mo! 
plied  the  butler;    and  then  there  was 
laugh^  which  the  fiery  head  of  the  kitchen 
doubt  whether  to  be  angry  or  amused  with 
ever,  before  she  could  make  up  her  mi 
door  opened,  and  a  new  actor  entered  u] 
scene  who  completely  took  off  her  attentio 
He  was  a  young  man  of  a  genteel  figu 
handsome,  but  effeminate  features,  his  hai: 
fully  powdered  and  dressed  in  the  reigning 
and  his  person  as  carefully  clothed  in  the 
livery;   for  in  spite  of  his  affected  elega 
manner  and  his  genteel  appearance,  he  n 
more  important   a  personage   than  Jamc 
Brigadier's  new  footman. 

Nevertheless,  though  his  station  was  hi 
James  had  managed  in  the  few  days  he  had 
at  Petersham  Manor,  to  create  a  very  deoid 
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gnoeful  behavioiir^  he  presented  himself  before 
her. 

His  manners  had  something  in  diem  superior 
to  all  footmen  of  her  acquaintance,  which  boasted 
of  a  list  of  no  mean  length ;  and  although  there 
could  be  little  doubt  this  was  merely  given  at 
second  hand  from  some  polished  original,  in  whose 
service  he  had  been,  it  went  a  great  way  in  his 
favour  in  the  kitchen,  and  in  the  servant's  hall  * 
worked  wonders. 

John  Coachman,  though  he  never  could  tell 
why,  always  looked  up  to  him  with  an  air  of 
respect,  and  Pompey  never  met  his  glance,  but 
he  grinned  his  approbation,  as  he  gazed  in  min- 
gled wonder  and  gratification.  The  gardener  was 
heard  to  mutter  something  very  much  resembling 
the  word  *^  Puppy,''  when  James  was  once  shew- 
ing off  his  gentility  a  little  stronger  than  usual ; 
and  there  was  every  reason  to  believe  he  held 
him  in  mortal  aversion.  The  butler,  like  a  pru- 
dent man  as  he  was,  whatever  opinion  he  had  of 
the  new  comer  kept  to  himself,  but  behaved  to 
him  with  his  usual  cordiality. 

As  to  the  girls,  Mrs.  Kitty  and  Mrs.  Lucy,  they 
were  completely  fascinated  and  captivated,  and 
each  rivalled  the  other  as  far  as  she  dared  in  the 


tabk  hamming  an  «ir,  and  taking  a  pinch  ( 
from  a  large  round  box,  with  a  figure  of 
on  the  lid.  Then  as  if  to  shew  the  polisl 
manners,  he  with  the  air  of  a  sovereign  to 
chess,  presented  the  open  box  to  Mrs.  Mol 
with  a  profusion  of  the  properest  phrai 
could  think  of,  though  in  quite  as  great  a 
as  if  the  compliment  had  been  paid  he 
nobleman,  inserted  her  fitt  red  fingers  ix 
pungent  powder  and  applied  it  liberally 
capacious  nostrils. 

Whilst  she  was  shewing  by  a  series  of  8 
tations  loud  enough  to  be  heard  througho 
house,  the  efficacy  of  the  snu£^  the  polif 
agreeable  new  comer  was  handing  the  box 
butler  and  the  coachman,  who  pipe  in  hani 
from  thrir  chairs  to  acknowledge  the  civil 
a  way  becoming  their  superior  positions: 
placing  it  on  the  table  between  the  smilin 
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^Stab  my  Titab,  child  P'  he  exdaimed,  ad<- 
dressing  Mrs.  Kitty,  and  drawing  a  perfumed 
handkerchief  over  the  lower  part  of  his  face, 
<<yoa  seem,  to-night,  positively  to  have  lost  your 
agreeable  spirits.  May  I  be  allowed  to  inquire 
what  iias  been  the  subject  of  your  conversation, 
to  have  had  so  terrible  and  disastrous  an  effect 
OB  you,  and  all  this  good  company.'^ 

^  La,  bless  your  heart,  Mr.  James,''  cried  John 
CSoachman,  who  was  never  known  to  be  backward 
when  a  spokesman  was  required,  *^  we  were 
merely  speaking  of  our  young  Madam ;  and  I  had 
just  said  I  considered  it  a  burning  shame  so  pretty 
and  admirable  a  creature  should  go  to  Court  to 
have  any  thing  to  do  with  them  German  things 
as  are  the  leaders  of  the  team  there.'' 

^  Well,  I've  heard  of  those  Hanoverian  hus- 
sies,'' exclaimed  Mrs.  Molly,  a  flash  of  indigna- 
tion breaking  over  her  already  too  illuminated 
countenance.  '^I'm  ashamed  of  King  George  1 
Couldn't  he  find  plenty  of  Englishwomen^  that 
he  should  disgrace  himself  with  a  paok  of  greedy 
Ibreigners?" 

''Perhaps,  Mrs.  Molly,  he  couldn't  find  any 
women  in  this  country  sufficiently  plain  to  please 
him,"  remarked  the  new  comer  in  his  drawling 


''I  have   seen  the  persons  to  whom 
teemed  friend^  John  Coachman  alludes,^ 
the  footman.    *^Both  the  Sehulenberg 
Eielmansegge ;  and  am  ready  to  aver, 
life !  that  a  cross  between  a  pug-dog  and 
fish^  could  never  be  half  so  abominably  a 
eiously  hideous  as  either  of  them/' 

There  was  a  general  laugh  at  this  ezti 
simile^  in  which  Mrs.  Molly  might  be  heai 
every  one. 

^^  But  pon  my  life  V  drawled  out  theii 
servant,  ^^  I  take  the  very  fact  of  the  Coui 
disgraced  by  such  insufferable  monsters 
unanswerable  argument  for  the  presence  c 
of  our  most  irresistible  beauties.  In  sobei 
I  shall  be  obliged  to  give  up  going  to  C( 
something  is  not  done  shortly  to  make  th< 
more  agreeable.  Positively  die  present  i 
things  is  quite  shocking.''     Here  he  heloe 
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The  women  looked  sympathizing,  the  men  in 
yarious  degrees  of  indignation^  save  Pompey^  who 
expressed  his  sense  of  enjoyment  by  sundry  gut- 
tural sounds  that  usually  did  duty  for  a  laugh. 
The  gardener,  however^  appeared  more  indignant 
at  the  speaker  than  with  his  subject;  and  the 
butler  seemed  as  though  he  thought  too  evident  a 
display  on  his  part  of  sympathy  with  the  speaker 
might  not  be  prudent. 

*^  But  to  associate  with  such  horrid  bad  cha- 
racters as  are  these  German  baggages/'  observed 
the  Coachman^  again  taking  the  pipe  from  his 
mouth,  **  I  am  loath  our  young  Madam  should 
come  to  such  a  degradation.  It  is  like  putting 
a  young,  valuable,  thorough  bred,  to  draw  in 
harness  with  some  broken  down,  stone  blind  old 
dray  oss,  hardly  good  enough  to  put  in  the  shafts 
of  a  sand  cart.'' 

'*  Pon  my  life^  so  it  is,  my  worthy  charioteer," 
replied  the  genteel  footman.  *'  You've  expressed 
my  sentiments  in  a  manner  I  could  never  have 
attempted,  positively.  But  what  are  you  drinking^ 
child?*'  he  added,  taking  up  the  mug  placed 
before  Mrs.  Kitty,  and  putting  it  to  his  lips — 
^  Disgusting  beer^  by  all  that's  vulgar !"  he  ex- 
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aooent,  ^  I  have  a  bottla  of  itrong  wati 
I  have  been  recommended  to  take  when 
the  yapoan,  which  is  quite  at  your  servic 

''  Wholesome  malt  liquor's  a  deal  too 
such  a  coxcomb/'  muttered  the  garden 
inaudible  tone. 

^  It's  a  cajHtai  brew  this.  Mister  Jam( 
senred  John  Coachman,  encouragingly* 

^Very    capital,    indeed/^    added    Rai 
^  Indeed  we  rather  pride  ourselyes  upon  i 

'*  But  if  he  don^t  happen  to  like  drinkin, 
sharply  observed  Mrs.  Molly,  bringing  fo 
well  filled  black  bottle,  ^'  he  may  leave  it  \ 
suppose  ?  This  is  Liberty  Hall  here.  W 
no  one  to  swallow  what  they  doesn^t  like. 
are  the  strong  waters  I  spoke  of,  Mr.  • 
added  she,  turning  with  a  smile  meant  to 
gracious  to  her  new  fellow-servant.  ^  Tou'r 
wdoome  to  ^em,  I  assure  you.    With  a  li 


MAIDS   OF  HONOUR*  6/ 


founelf^  Mister  Junes,  and  make  yourself  com- 
fortable/' 

James  made  many  gracious  acknowledg- 
ments, and  did  help  himself;  after  he  had  mixed 
the  steaming  bererage  in  a  vessel  brought  him 
for  that  purpose,  he  very  dvilly  handed  it  to  his 
female  fellow-senrants.  *^  Mrs.  Molly,  I  kiss  your 
£ur  hand.  Ladies,  I  drink  to  our  better  acquaint- 
ance. Gentlemen,  my  service  to  you :''  he  cried 
with  all  the  ceremonious  politeness  of  a  finished 
courtier  at  a  royal  banquet.  He  drank  a  fiEor 
portion  of  it  at  once,  making  a  decided  wry  hee 
at  the  flavour,  but  it  did  not  deter  him  from 
having  recourse  to  it  again. 

''But  I  was  about  to  say,''  added  the  new 
comer,  addressing  the  two  seniors,  ''that  the 
very  existence  of  these  Gterman  monstrosities  at 
Court  made  it  imperative  that  the  divinest  crear 
tares  in  England  ought  to  be  seen  there.  Indeed, 
I  am  in  a  condition  to  state,  from  v^  high 
audiority,  that  it  is  intended  the  most  beautiful 
of  our  young  countrywomen  shall  be  placed  there 
as  quickly  as  possible.  Indeed,  I  have  heard 
that  his  Royal  Highness  die  Prince  of  Wales''— 

"  Sad  doings  there  too,"  suddenly  observed  John 
Coachman,  who  never  missed  an  opportunity  of 


ous  in  a  Christian  country.    The  Kii 
the  Prince  with  the  bitterest  feelings  of 
and  the  Prince  looks  on  his  father  witt 
much  affection^  as  I  should  on  a  hon 
kicked  my  front  teeth  down  my  throat.^ 

'^  Gad  a  mercy^  friend,  you  seem  well 
on  these  points  V*  exclaimed  the  genteel 
with  a  half-concealed  yawn.  '^But  c 
the  Prince,  all  I  have  to  say  is  that  1 
Highness  has  in  contemplation  to  ec 
Court  of  his  own,  to  be  as  much  distingi 
the  extreme  loveliness  of  the  ladies,  i 
compose  it,  as  that  of  his  royal  father 
for  their  abominable  and  horrible  uglinea 

*^A  very  proper  proceeding,  Mister 
said  Mrs.  Molly,  approvingly. 

^  Bless  your  heart  P  cried  John  Coacl 
vently,  ^^  why^  if  the  young  'un  choos* 
up  a  team  of  his  own,  and  picks  'em 
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likely  to  be  appointed  in  the  Prince's  establish- 
ment P^'  inquired  the  butler  with  evident  interest 
for  more  intelligence. 

^  Undoubtedly,  most  esteemed  and  honoured 
butler/'  replied  the  other  affectedly.  <'  My  friend 
the  Prince^  that  is  to  say,'^  hastily  correcting  him- 
self, « the  Prince's"— 

^'  Shoe-black !"  added  the  gardener  in  a  caustic 
tone. 

**  Thank  you,  friend,"  replied  the  genteel  foot- 
man, graciously ;  then  continued  with  an  unem- 
barrassed air,  ^'my  friend   the    Prince's    shoe- 
black informed  me,  it  was  decided  that  the  Prin- 
cess, his  Royal  Highness's  inestimable  consort, 
was  to  appoint  four  of  the  most  angelic,  the-a- 
most  ravishing,  divine,  beautiful  young  ladies  of 
quality,  that  could  be  found  in  England  as  her 
personal  attendants ;  and  that  her  Royal  High- 
ness had  already  named — '^ 

AU  the  com^ny  was  listening  with  more  than 
ordinary  attention  to  the  account  that  was 
being  rendered  to  them,  of  this  interesting  and 
important  arrangement;  but  of  course  they  were 
anxious  to  catch  the  names  of  the  fair  crea- 
tures who  had  been  selected  to  put  to  shame  the 
Hanoverian  frights.    Greatly  to  their  vexation^ 


the  untimely  Tisitor. 
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CHAPTER    V. 

OUR  heroine's  hrst  adventure. 

But  BelleDden  I  needs  must  name^ 

Who,  as  down  stairs  she  jamps. 
Sings  ''Cer  the  hills  and  (or  away/' 

Despising  doleful  dumps. 

LORD  CHSSTBEFIBLD. 

*'  Ma  /oiy  nov  I  look  at  you,  child,  youVe 
grown  vastly  handsome  P'  exclaimed  in  a  lively 
manner^  in  some  slight  degree  tinged  with  affec- 
tation, a  young  and  extremely  beautiful  woman 
dressed  completely  &-la-mode,  as  she  gazed  with 
evident  gratification  on  the  Brigadier's  daughter* 
^  When  I  left  you  in  the  careful  guardianship  of 
the  peerless  Penelope  Stiffandstem  to  finish  my 
education  in  France^  you  were  a  mere  girl, — not 
without  good  looks  certunly,  ma  cbire,  but  in 
nothing  yarying  from  all  the  other  good-looking 


This  complimentaiy  speech  was  from 

loTed  school-feUow,  Mary  BeUenden,  wit 

Mary  Lepel  had  so  oft  sworn  an  etema 

ship  j  with  whom  she  had  so  oft  shared  h< 

readings  of  forbidden  romances ;  and  wit 

•he  had  so  oft  been  in  the  habit  of  deposi 

most  sacred  confidences  and  all  her  romat 

ceptions.    The  two  Marys,   in  short,  ti 

female  Damon  and  Pythias  of  the  schc 

when  they  were  forced  to  separate,  they 

into  the  most  solemn  engagements  wht 

had  finished  their  studies,  to  be  as  much  t 

as  possible. 

Two  years  had  elapsed,  since  Mary  Be 
had  left  her  young  friends  at  Minerva  Houi 
these  two  years  she  had  passed  in  the  Con 
St.  Omer,  then  a  fashionable  finishing  scl 
the  young  ladies  of  this  country.  What  a 
acquired  there,  and  what  she  had  le.m. 
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pretty  woman — dress.  Mary  Bellenden,  on  the 
strength  of  her  dressing  in  the  last  Parisian  mode, 
and  on  her  j&miliarity  with  certain  phrases  and 
actions  she  had  heard  and  seen  in  constant  em- 
ployment amongst  her  French  friends,  together 
with  a  happy  audacity  and  never  failing  good 
'  temper,  appeared  inclined  to  play  a  particularly 
leading  part  on  her  return  to  her  friends  in 
England. 

She  was  of  a  noble  family,  being  the  daughter 
of  Lord  Bellenden ;  of  a  medium  height,  possessed 
an  expressive  oval  face,  with  features  delicately 
distinct,  very  brilliant  eyes,  dark  hair,  and  a  fine 
symmetrical  figure. 

It  was  the  late  arrival  of  the  schoolfellow  of 
their  master's  daughter  that  had  so  much  dis- 
turbed the  Brigadier's  domestics ;  and  now  after 
having  enjoyed  as  much  rest  as  could  be  obtained, 
as  soon  as  their  extraordinary  conversational  powers 
had  become  a  little  subdued,  the  two  schoolfellows 
were  sitting  together  in  Mary  Lepers  delightful 
little  sitting  room,  recounting  to  each  other  their 
individual  history  with  all  the  adventures,  im- 
pressions, doubts,  fears,  and  pleasures  they  had 
experienced,  since  they  had  parted  at  the  well 
known  mansion  in  Newington  Butts. 

VOL.   U  S 


many  nowers  as  coaia  be  placed  there ;  a  g 
in  a  cage  hung  on  one  side,  and  a  tame 
on  the  other.  The  room  was  handsomely  fi 
with  all  requisites  for  a  lady^s  ease,  and  p< 
several  pretty  ornaments,  that  gave  a  st 
feminine  aspect  to  the  refinement  the  < 
decorations  expressed.  These  ornament 
consisted  of  China  figures  of  shepherds  an 
herdesses,  pretty  nick-nacks  in  carved  iv 
Tunbridge  ware — birthday  presents  firom  et 
friends  and  relatives-— a  few  shells  and  n 
and  a  small  collection  of  fiivourite  t 
chiefly  romances,  plays,  and  poetry. 

This  room  had  been  styled  by  the  doi 
'^  young  Madam's  study,''  to  distinguish  i 

the  neat   and   comfortable  bed-room   ad 

« 

which  was  ^'  young  Madam's  chamber  :"  fi 
she  had  been  wont  to  retire,  to  read,  to  w 
play  on  the  harpsichord  or  lute— *both  of 
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bilities  tnd  apprehensions,  over  a  new  volume 
from  France,  or  a  new  sonata  from  Italy. 

But  the  chief  delight  of  Mary  Lepel  was  to 
retire  to  a  place  so  sacred  from  intrusion,  with  a 
young  friend  of  her  own  sex,  particularly  one 
who  had  been  her  associate  at  Minerva  House, 
there  to  indulge  in  reminiscences  of  their  school 
career,  and  above  all  there  to  repose  a  mutual  con- 
fidence; and  afler  listening  to  a  detailed  account 
of  her  friend^s  adventures,  thoughts,  and  feelings 
vith  reference  to  one  all  absorbing  subject  to  the 
feiDile  heart,  to  express  her  own. 

The  little  heart  of  the  Brigadier's  daughter  was 
a  complete  store-house  of  romance ;  but  the  most 
nmantic  of  her  ideas  was  her  complete  identifi- 
cation of  herself  with  her  favourite  heroines, 
^Huun  she  longed  to  imitate  in  the  strangeness 
Vii  mystery  of  their  adventures.  Anything  that 
li^ppened  in  the  slightest  degree  out  of  the  way, 
>he  regarded  as  being  enveloped  in  mystery,  and 
v^Mterer  oocuned  to  her  in  theleast  to  vary  her  cus- 
^onuj  routine,  she  was  eager  to  look  upon  as  an 
^dvcatore.  These  impressions  always  formed  a 
PXQOiiiieat  feature  in  her  confidences ;  and  now  that 
thehad  got  with  her  the  best  beloved  of  all  her  bo- 
^001  famdm,  Mary  BeUenden,  she  was  burning  with 

■  2 


uuuiuur  to  listen.     She  bad  her  own 
dispose  of;  and  as  she  was  the  elder  an 
so  much  more  of  the  world,  and  moi 
finished  her  education  at  St.  Omer,  an 
come  from  Paris,  of  course  it  was  but 
should  claim  precedence.     Indeed,  of 
riority,  she  appeared  so  sensible,   ths 
could  mistake  the  patronising  tone  and  a 
by  the  young  beauty  towards  her  junioi 
compassion  she  seemed  to  feel  for  her  i 
not  having  had  the  advantages  she  posse 
And  then  the  use  she  made  of  her 
familiar  French  phrases  and  gestures,  in 
estimation  gave  her  so  vast  a  superio 
her  friend — who,  although    a  tolerabk 
scholar,  rarely  ventured  upon  a  foreign 
conversation,  and  knew  nothing  of  the  < 
of  shrugs  and  the  thousanH  o«/i  ^--  — - 
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young  lady,  as  she  sat  opposite  the  daughter  of 
her  host  knitting  a  purse,  whilst  the  other  was  as 
busily  employed  at  some  worsted  work;  ''you 
are  yery  much  improved  in  your  face  and  figure  j 
but  pardonnez-moiy  you  have  the  most  barbarous 
notion  of  dressing  yourself,  child."  Here  fol- 
lowed an  elevation  of  the  shoulders  to  the  ears. 

^'  Why,  what  can  there  be  so  mightily  amiss  in 
my  dress  ?^'  innocently  inquired  the  Brigadier's 
daughter,  glancing  at  her  neat  and  not  ungraceful 
though  somewhat  formal  morning  robe. 

"Amiss,  child !*' echoed  her  companion,  with 
a  peculiar  elevation  of  the  eye-brows,  as  she 
glanced  rapidly  from  her  feet  to  her  head.  ^^  Ma 
foij  every  thing  is  amiss.  Par  exemple^  look  at 
your  head-dress — did  ever  any  one  see  any  thing 
so  abominable !" 

Now  the  head-dress  of  Mary  Lepel,  as  des- 
cribed in  a  preceding  page,  was  certainly  far  from 
being  unbecoming,  for  the  beautiful  silken  tresses 
tied  with  ribbon,  produced  an  effect  that  would 
have  delighted  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller,  and  which 
had  already  occasioned  a  tolerably  extensive 
creation  of  fugitive  verse  from  various  as  yet 
secret  admirers. 

"  VoaHy  look   at   mine  1"    exclaimed   the  fair 


told^  fihe  did  not  quite  like  it,  and  ha 
times  gazed  at  the  curioBS  mass  that  ros 
the  head  of  her  beautiful  friend,  wonderi 
it  was  composed  of;  as  the  powder  quite  c< 
the  substance  on  which  it  was  laid. 

Mary  Bellenden  gave  her  head  the  i 
shake  in  the  world,  as  she  again  raised  1 
to  that  of  her  loyely  schoolfellow ;  but  it 
shake,  that  in  P&ris  at  least,  was  of  great 
cance.  ^^Mafoi^at  Versailles  with  such 
you  would  be  as  much  stared  at  as  a  native 
Va  iefaxTecoiffer^^ 

Mary  Lepel  promised,  if  her  father  ap 
she  would  lose  no  time  in  having  her  hair  ai 
according  to  the  French  fashion. 

^^  Out,  ottf,  mapetiief'  cried  hercompani 
a  wave  of  her  white  hand,  such  as  she  hac 
seen  employed  by  Parisian  belles.  *^  It  n 
done,  be  assured.    And  now  for  your  dress 
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Now  any  indifferent  English  spectator  would 
have  been  ready  to  assert,  that  the  graceful  figure 
of  Mary  Lepel  was  as  well  set  off  as  her  beautiful 
hair ;  but  he  of  course  would  not  have  been  so 
w^  informed  on  the  important  subject  of  the 
very  last  new  fashion,  to  which  ladies  must  con- 
form in  every  article  of  personal  decoration,  as 
Mary  Bellenden. 

**  Voilh  /''  exclaimed  the  young  lady  rising  from 
her  seat  and  turning  herself  roimd  for  the  better 
inspection  of  her  companion.  Mary  Bellenden 
displayed  a  form,  beautifully  fitted  at  the  bust, 
with  a  very  long  stomacher,  and  swelling  out  from 
the  waist  as  if  her  drapery  hung  over  a  barrel  or 
a  drum-head.  She  paced  up  and  down,  drawing 
aside  her  skirts  to  display  a  pair  of  red  morocco 
shoes,  with  heels  so  high,  Mary  Lepel  wondered 
how  she  could  keep  her  footing. 

'^  This  is  how  a  lady  of  quality  should  appear," 
she  added,  walking  back  with  a  well  satisfied  air 
to  her  seat ;  ^'  and  I  must  insist,  child,  that  you 
dress  as  becomes  your  station.  Mafoi,  I  wonder 
what  PhUip  Dormer  would  have  said  had  he  seen 
you  at  Paris  ?" 

**  Philip  Dormer !"  cried  the  Brigadier's  daugh- 
ter with  animation. 


'^  No,  I  have  not  seen  him ;  but  I  he 
father  say,  the  Prince  of  Wales  was  partial 
and  had  lately  appomted  him  to  a  situatio: 
Household.  He  was  one  of  your  admi 
Paris,  I  suppose,  Mary  ?^^ 

^^  Of  course,  child.    II  a  bien  de  Petpril 
must  confess  I  like  witty  men.  I  met  him 
times.     He  declared  himself  quite  smitten 
to  give  up  the  ghost  pour  V amour*    I  foui 
agreeable  enough :  indeed  he  was  monstrous 
tive  to  me,  vastly  polite,  my  most  devoted, 
that ;  but  I  did  not  think  it  necessary  to 
love  just  then,  so  I   only  amused  myseL 
him,  pout  passer  le  temps. ^^ 

It  may   perhaps  be  necessary  to  infon 
reader  that  the  fair  Bellenden  exaggerated  i 
as  to  the  extent  of  her   acquaintance  wit 
handsome  Philip  Dormer— a  failing  not 
uncommon  with  her  dear,  sex,  when  ment 
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Philip  Dormer  was  a  very  elegant  young  man 
of  high  connexions^  his  nearest  relative^  Lord 
Stanhope,  being  one  of  the  most  influential  mi- 
nisters of  George  I.,  and  his  grandfather  being  tiie 
Earl  of  Chesterfield ;  and  although  rumours  res- 
pecting his  wildness  and  extravagance  bad  already 
got  into  general  circulation,  they  were  not  likely 
at  this  particular  period  to  prevent  any  young 
lady  of  fashion  from  desiring  to  have  him  at  her 
feet,  or  where  it  was  safe,  to  boast  of  her  having 
brought  him  there. 

"  I'm  sure  it  must  be  very  delightful  to  make 
such  a  conquest,''  said  the  Brigadier's  daughter, 
with  a  sound  very  much  like  a  sigh ;  ''  but  I 
heard  some  one  say  at  dinner  last  week — I  think 
it  was  the  new  Dean  of  St.  Patrick's ;  I'm  not  sure 
it  wasn't  Mr.  Pope — that  he  was  known  to  asso- 
ciate a  good  deal  with  that  abominable  Duke  of 
Wharton,  and  that  singular  Earl  of  Peterborough, 
and  other  reckless  characters,  with  whom  he 
joined  in  all  sorts  of  mad  frolics,  and  shock- 
ing-" 

I 

"  Ma  faiy^  cried  her  companion,  laughingly, 
**  he  told  me  all  about  it ;  he  confessed  to  me  he 
was  a  member  of  the  Hell-fire  club,  and  had  been 
employed  as  Provost  Martial  to  the  Emperor  of 

B  3 


head  into  the  piUory ;  but  with  people  of  qi 
such  things  are  mere  bagatelles,  child/^ 

^  I  sappose,  Mr.  Dormer  was  not  yooi 
admirer^  Mary  ?^^  inquired  her  young  school 
archly. 

'^loL,  child,  how  you  talkP'  exdaimei 
other  quickly.  ^'  I  had  a  score  of  them  w 
remained  in  Paris.^' 

"  A  score,  Mary  ?''  inquired  her  friend,  Ic 
up  with  some  astonishment. 

^'  Out,  ma  petitey  a  score  at  the  least :  I 
say  there  might  not  have  been  a  few  more, 
there  was  the  Due  d'Orl&ns*'— 

"The  Due  d^Orl&ns!"  cried  the  Brigi 
daughter,  with  increased  wonder. 

"  Oh,  the  Duke  was  the  most  ardent  o: 
her  schoolfellow    replied,    with    a   little   ! 
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^'  I  had  seven  abb^s,  three  bishops  and  one 
cardinal/'  said  the  fair  Bellenden,  scarcely  noticing 
the  interruption ;  '^  but  if  I  had  a  partiality  for 
any  one  of  these  reverend  gentlemen,  ma  foi,  it 
ought  to  have  been  for  the  good  Abb^  Dubois, 
for  he  was  the  greatest  rogue  of  them  all.  He 
introduced  himself  to  me  as  the  Duke's  agent, 
and  whilst  displaying  the  monstrous  intensity  of 
his  master's  passion,  he  made  the  most  prodi- 
gious demonstrations  of  his  own.'' 

"  What  a  wretch !"  burst  from  her  indignant 
companion,  who  apparently  could  not  reconcile 
herself  to  such  priestly  devotion,  '^  I  should  be 
terrified  to  death  if  I  fell  among  such  infamous 
people." 

^Jeneles  erains  point/^  replied  the  other  with 
a  shrug  of  much  meaning ;  ^^  then  I  had  five 
captains,  three  counts,  two  marquises,  one  general 
— and  let  me  remember — en  viritiy  ma  chire^  I 
had  six  judges." 

"  Six  judges !"  cried  out  her  friend  at  the  top 
of  her  voice. 

*^  Sans  doute,  six  judges,"  qidetly  responded  her 
schoolfellow.  "  Every  one  makes  love  in  France, 
ma  miffnonne ;  from  the  prince  on  the  throne  to 


o^ 


shall  most  effectually  recommend  the 
their  female  acquaintance.'^ 

'^You  must    really  have  had  son 
dinary  adventures  among  so  singular  a 

*' Adventures!  la,  child!  I  have  1 
tures  out  of  all  possibility  of  oountin 
seven  times  designedly  been  made  ' 
way,  that  I  might  be  put  in  the  right  c 
unknown  adorers,  wanting  an  intro* 
have  five  times  been  rescued  by  rob 
many  devoted  swains  anxious  to  tc 
devotion  ;  twice  saved  from  fire,  and 
drowning.  I  have  ten  times  been  run  a 
four  times  suddenly  found  myself 
strange  rooms  in  mansions  where  I 
visiting.  I  have  been  the  cause  of  fif 
six  leitres  de  cachet^  drove  five  despaii 
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^  It's  wonderful  how  you  could  have  escaped 
so  nmj  perils/^  observed  the  other  almost 
breathless  with  astonishment. 

"Ma  fin,  such  matters  have  ceased  to  be 
wonderful  in  Prance,''  coolly  replied  her  friend. 

It  might  in  some  respects  be  true,  that  the 
{Hctore  the  fair  scholar    of  St    Omer  had  sub- 
mitted to  her  youthful  friend,  was  a  Uttle  over- 
drawn ;  nevertheless,  it  cannot  but  be  admitted, 
tlutt  the  presence  of  a  very  young  and  beautiful 
woman  at  the  gay  capital  of  France  at  this  period 
wu  attended  with  many  risks,  not  only  to  her- 
^)  bnt  to  the   numberless  highly   susceptible 
j^tlemen  who  might  happen  to  behold  her;  and 
i^u  not  improbable  that  the  extreme  loveliness 
of  the  fair  Bellenden  occasioned   her  a  greater 
<lisplfty  of  gallantry  than  may  have  been  quite 
igreeable  to  her.  We  entertain,  however,  just  the 
slightest  suspicion  in  the  world,  that  for  many 
of  the  features  in  the  very  lively  description  we 
We  jost  given,  the  gay  beauty  was  indebted  to 
Wown  imagination. 

She,  however,  as  if  she  thought  she  had  not  as   * 
J^  half  sufficiently  astonished  her  inexperienced 
Miptmon,  launched  into  narratives  of  the  most 


other  and  occasionally  a  few  together, 
doing  things  which  more  and  more 
her  unsophisticated  listener. 

Poor  Mary  Lepel  never  thought  of 
word  of  these  marvellous  statements ; 
schoolfellow  proceeded  with  a  happy 
mixing  real  names  and  real  places  witl 
the  most  apocryphal  character,  she 
think  her  favourite  heroines  had  not 
half  the  strange  and  wonderful  adven 
dear  friend  had.    At  last  when  wonde 
excited  no    further,  Mary   Bellenden 
a  sudden  check  in  her  revelations. 

*^  But  now,  child,*'  said  she,  in  a  diffc 
^^  it  is  your  turn  ;  I  must  hear  your  a 
Indeed,  ma  belk^  I  have  been  dying  to  1 
ever  since  I  entered  the  house." 
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was  none.  There  was,  howcTer,  a  vast  contrast 
in  the  manner  in  which  these  confidential  com- 
mmucations  were  made. 

The  more  accomplished  beauty,  who  could  boast 
of  her  stay  in  Paris,  entered  with  the  most  happy 
todadty  into  the  relation  of  anecdotes  and  inci- 
dcDts,  that  the  other  could  not  listen  to  without 
becoming  bewildered  with  wonder  and  alarm; 
while  she,  when  her  turn  came  to  be  narrator,  as 
though  overpowered  with  a  sense  of  the  import- 
ance of  what  she  was  going  to  communicate,  went 
hesitatingly  and  tremulously  on  with  her  story, 
▼hich  when  uttered,  could  not  but  be  thought 
extremely  insignificant,  when  compared  to  the  ex- 
traordinary declarations  that  had  just  preceded  it. 

If  the  truth  must  be  told,  the  modest  and 
nnnantic  little  mistress  of  Petersham  Manor  had 
bat  Tery  little  to  confide.    She  expatiated  with 
considerable  emphasis  on  sundry  squeezes  of  the 
band  she  had  received  from  some  of  the  most 
agreeable  of  her  father's  guests,  and  gave  a  long 
ttid  circumstantial  account  of  the  marked  admi- 
ntioii,  during  the  whole  of  every  dinner,  of  a  sea- 
ciptiin ;  but  the  squeezes  were  far  more  cordial 
^Hm  amorooBy  and  the  other  instance  was  still 
Wte  deliiahrey  for  the  poor  captain  happened  to 


attention  of  this  new  admirer,  his  gaz 
upon  the  good  things  on  his  plate. 

Mary  Liepel  then  went  into  a  long  c 
compliments  and   attentions,  and  ga 
sketches  of  the  various  attractive  feat 
different  gentlemen   to  whom  she  w 
debted.    After  these,  sundry  neatly  fol 
of  writing  paper  were   produced,  wh 
carefully  opened,  the  fair  Liepel  with  a 
cealed  expression  of  extreme  gratificatii 
to  read.    These  were  various  poetical 
tions,  which  had  been  conveyed  to  her 
times,  mostly  by  some  singular  channe 
were  of  the  usual  description — express 
flown  compliments,  and  laboured  meta 
the  party  addressed,  and  infinite  respect 
expressible   devotion    of  the  party    ad 
Some  were  rafV^***  — ^* 
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^  Ma  fin  !  is  this  all  yon  have  got  to  tell  me  V* 
ioqmred  Mary  Bellenden,  with  her  most  signifi- 
ouit  shrug,  secretly  pitying  her  young  friend  for 
the  banrenness  of  her  reminiscences.    ^^  What  a 
vut  deal  you  have  got  to   say  about  nothings 
child !  WTiy,  if  I  had  began  to  tell  you  of  the  hand- 
pressings,  the  looks,  the  compliments,  and  the 
^^erses  I  have  received^  I  should  despair  of  ever 
gctdng  to  the  end.    Ah,  ma  petite^  it  is  easy  to 
«c  you  have  not  received  part  of  your  education 
*t  a  French  convent,  or  you  would  have  laid  no 
stress  OD  such  trifles ;  but  have  you  nothing  else 
to  tell  me— no  adventure  of  any  sort  ?" 

"Yes,  dear  Mary,  I  have  had  a  very  singular 
•drenture/*  she  replied,  humiliated  by  her  friend's 

depredation  of  her  little  interesting  revelations. 
A  most  singular  adventure,  indeed." 
^  Pray  let  us  have  it.    I  am  impatient  to  hear 

^Ittt  it  is  about.      Q^eUe  aventure  vous  est-il 

vrMer 
*  It  is  very  mysterious^  Mary.'* 
"  So  much  tlfe  better.  An  adventure  is  nothing 

^^&oai  a  sufficiency  of  mystery.     Commencez, 

'^■uwcjr,  ma  mignotme/^ 
At  this  uiging  the  Brigadier's  daughter,  with 


Yegetables  as   to  their  readiness 
purposes ;  and  that  eyery  day  for 
days^  directly  she  entered  the  wa 
along  the  wall  where  the  best  peac 
heard  the  sounds  of  a  flute,  evident 
from  the  other  side.    She  could  no 
ing,  it  was  so  exquisite  a  perform 
concealed  musician  played  the  most 
touching  airs — ^it  was  as  sweet  as  tl 
as  tender  as  the  nightingale.    Dir 
tered  the  walk  he  comn^enoed,  and 
moment  she  quitted  it. 

She  owned  she  thought  it  very 
strange  indeed ;  but  the  strangest  ] 
yesterday  at  the  same  hour,  she  h 
the  same  beautiful  playing;  but 
listened  a  short  time  it  appeared  a^ 


MAIDS   OF    HONOUR.  91 

stretch  of  imagination  to  satisfy  herself  for  whom 
the  music  was  intended. 

To  Mary  Lepel  the  mystery  of  it  lay  in  the 
extreme  care  with  which  the  musician  kept  out  of 
sight,  and  in  his  managing  to  reserve  his  per- 
formances till  she  entered  that  particular  walk : 
and  as  she  poured  out  her  marvellous  narrative 
to  her  confidante,  who  could  scarcely  keep  her 
countenance,  she  could  not  avoid  indulging  in 
innumerable  conjectures  as  to  who  was  the  con^- 
cealed  musician,  why  he  took  such  measures 
to  attract  her  attention,  and  what  was  his  object 
in  continuing  this  mysterious  serenade. 

Her  fair  companion  heard  her  out  with  admi- 
rable patience,  and  when  she  had  concluded  burst 
into  a  loud  fit  of  laughter.  The  Brigadier's 
daughter  felt  satisfied  that  these  periodical  per- 
formances betokened  some  very  extraordinary 
adventure,  and  she  was  completely  under  the 
impression  that  she  was  about  to  become  a 
heroine,  worthy  of  the  pages  of  **  Le  Grand 
Cyrus.'^ 

"  Mafoij  you  call  this  an  adventure,  do  you !" 
exclaimed  Mary  Bellenden,  as  soon  as  her  mirth 
had  a  little  subsided.    <^  Why  child,  before  I  had 


iy 


««  Not  the  slightest.' 

*^  Have  you  never  attempted  to 
it  was,  by  causing  the  other  side  of 
explored  ?*' 

'^  No.  I  have  never  mentioned  ^ 
any  one  but  yourself.^' 

^^  I  suppose  you  would  like  to  \ 
admirer^  eh,  ma  petite  T 

^^  I  am  dying  to  hear  who  he  is.' 

^'  There  is  nothing  so  easy.  It 
to  the  hour :  let  us  go  together  int 
I  doubt  not  it  will  repay  us  for  the 

A  very  few  minutes  after  this  i. 
were  seen  walking  leisurely  toge 
the  gravel  walks  of  the  Brigadier'i 
romantic  Uttle  daughter  convinced 
tering  on  an  adventure  full  of  the 
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expressive  features  of  Mary  Belleiiden  were  lit  up 
with  a  saucy  sense  of  her  own  power,  whilst  the 
fair  complexion  and  child-like  innocence  of  fea- 
tures of  the  unsophisticated  Mary  Lepel^  were 
full  of  interest  and  anxiety. 

As  yet  they  had  met  nothing  and  heard  nothing, 
and  as  they  turned  into  the  walk  beside  the  indi- 
cated wall,  and  could  distinguish  nothing  in  the 
most  remote  degree  approaching  the  expected 
serenade,  both  began  to  fear  they  should  return 
as  wise  as  they  came.  They  had  proceeded, 
however,  but  a  very  few  steps^  when  they  came 
to  a  sudden  halt. 

^  Hush  V  exclaimed  the  Brigadier's  daughter, 
her  little  heart  palpitating  as  though  she  had 
unexpectedly  found  herself  in  a  position  of  ex- 
treme danger.  The  sounds  of  a  flute  were  heard, 
the  instrument  played  with  singular  delicacy  and 
taste.  The  friends  listened.  The  performer  was 
evidently  on  the  other  side  of  the  wall,  which  was 
of  a  height  that  effectually  screened  him  from  ob- 
servation on  the  garden  side. 

"  Hush,''  again  exclaimed  Mary  Lepel  in  a 
whisper,  "he  is  going  to  sing."  And  then  in 
dear  rich  tones  a  voice  commenced  singing  the  fol- 
lowing words : 


''  Come  tell  me  what  shepherd  is  moet  to  your  min 

At  we  watch  the  young  lambs  climb  the  side  of 
*'  Oh  Daphne !"  the  rosy  cheeked  Chloe  replied. 

And  she  held  down  her  head  half  ashamed  to  coi 
"  If  Granny  would  cease  so  to  frown  and  to  chide 

More  happy  should  I  be  than  I  can  express/' 
"  Oh/'  said  Daphne  to  Chloe»  "  ne'er  mind  the  go 

When  old  folks  were  young  they  have  felt  just  tl 

"  I  first  met  the  youth  at  a  dance  on  the  green. 

And  thought,  as  he  moved  on  so  fair  and  so  tall. 
There  were  plenty  oi  handsome  young  swains  to  be 

But  Lubin,  dear  Lubin,  was  flow'r  of  them  all. 
He  asked  me  to  dance,  and  he  led  me  along. 

With  such  rich  silken  curls  waving  over  his  brow 
Oh,  Daphne,  though  Granny  declares  it  was  wrong 

I  could  not  help  feeling,  I  can't  tell  you  how. 
"  Oh/'  said  Daphne  to  Chloe,  "  ne'er  mind  the  old 

When  she  was  as  young  she'd  a  heart  like  your  o> 

"  When  next  I  met  Lubin  'twas  down  in  the  srove. 
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Oh«  Daphne^  I  wish  Granny  wouldn't  so  scolds 

Because  in  the  grove  I  met  Labin  alone/' 
"  Oh/'  said  Daphne  to  Chloe,  "  ne'er  mind  the  good  dame. 

When  she  was  as  young  she  has  done  just  the  same/' 

Mary  Bellenden  gazed  around  her  with  her 
quick  intelligent  eyes  as  the  song  commenced, 
and  soon  remarked  a  ladder  that  had  recently 
been  employed  by  the  gardener  to  enable  him  to 
trail  some  of  the  wall-fruit.  She  pointed  it  out 
to  her  friend,  and  presently  these  beautiful  girls 
were  seen  quietly  bearing  the  rude  ladder  between 
them ;  and  then  they  placed  it  against  the  wall, 
as  near  as  possible  to  the  spot  whence  the  sounds 
were  proceeding. 

Mary  Bellenden  offered  to  hold  the  foot  of 
the  ladder  whilst  her  friend  ascended  to  take  a 
peep  over  the  wall ;  this  arrangement  the  Briga- 
dier's daughter  did  not  seem  to  approve  at  all, 
till  her  friend  convinced  her  that  as  it  was  her 

own  adventure,  she  ought  to  take  the  most  pro- 
minent place  in  it. 

At  last  her  timidity  gave  way  before  the  as- 
surances of  her  more  experienced  friend,  and  she 
ascended  the  spokes  of  the  ladder  almost  over- 
come by  her  feelings.  She  was  fairly  embarked 
in  an  adventure — ^the  first  adventure  she  had  ever 


should  turn  out  to  be  a  second  Princ< 
dates^  her  highest  ambition  would  be  sal 

Mary  Lepel  ascended  the  spokes  on 
encouraged  by  the  cheering  pleasantry 
friend,  and  as  she  rose,  her  self-c 
seemed  to  fall.  Her  heart  beat  as  f 
would  presently  break  through  her  little 
and  her  colour  went  and  came  a  dozer 
as  many  minutes.  And  what  a  quick  s 
of  ideas  presented  themselves  to  her 
mind  1 

Suppose  he  should  see  her — what  si 
say  to  him  ?  Suppose  he  should  provi 
ill-looking,  what  a  disappointment !  No 
be  young,  and  it  was  equally  conclusiv< 
be  handsome.  Suppose  the  ladder  wer 
and  she  should  be  thrown  to  the  grounc 
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palpitations  became  more  rapid.  She  could  not 
have  supported  herself  in  this  critical  position, 
but  for  her  profound  conviction  that  nothing  in 
Le  Grand  Cyrus  ever  could  be  half  so  romantic 
an  adventure,  as  her  present  elevation  on  the 
gardener's  ladder.  Her  concealed  admirer  ought 
to  be  a  Prince  Oroondates,  at  least,  to  repay  her 
for  what  she  was  undergoing.  The  idea  that  he 
might  be  such  a  character,  gave  her  sufficient  nerve 
to  mount  a  step  higher. 

Suddenly  the  music  ceased,  and  as  her  head 
rose  above  the  wall,  so  a  head  arose  on  the  other 
side — Mary  Lepel  gave  a  scream,  and  found  her- 
self in  the  arms — oh,  the  horror  to  her  romantic 
notions — of  James«  the  new  footman  ! 


VOL.  i^ 


CHAPTER   V. 


* 


TURNING   THE  TABLES. 

Lives  there  a  roan  so  dull  and  sta] 
As  not  to  know  the  power  of  Copi 
Where'er  the  sun  his  journey  racei 
That  god  enjoys  his  sacred  places. 


"  No,  I  never  shall  be  able  to  er 
pudent  fellow  again  !*^  exclaimed  th 
daughter  petulantly,  as  she  flung  \ 
chair  in  the  breakfast  room. 

"  Nonsense^  child !''  replied  her 
if  the  truth  might  be  told^  could  no 
amused  at  the  termination  of  th 
"  Take  mv  advice,  ma  netitp^    An  i 
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his  insolence.  But  what  did  he  say  to  you  ?— 
I'm  sure  he  made  some  sort  of  speech ;  but  I 
could  not  of  course  hear  so  well  at  the  bottom  of 
the  ladder^  as  you  could  at  the  top ;  and  when  I 
saw  the  old  gardener  coming,  I  was  obUged  to 
give  the  alarm/' 

"  Oh,  I  was  so  frightened,  I  hardly  know 
what  the  wretch  said ;  but  I  beUeve  it  was  about 
his  mistaking  me  for  one  of  the  maids.  I,  how- 
ever, lost  no  time  in  descending  the  ladder  at  your 
signal^  and  getting  away  from  the  place  as  fast  as 
I  could,  without  troubling  myself  about  the  fel- 
low's apologies.'* 

"  I  don't  think,  in  mistaking  you  for  Mrs. 
Kitty,  he  paid  you  any  compliment,  ma  mig- 
nanneJ^ 

^'  Deuce  take  him,  and  his  compliments  too  !'' 
cried  the  young  lady  in  a  pet,  starting  up  from 
her  seat,  and  beginning  to  pace  the  room.  '*  His 
impudence  really  is  unbearable :  I  never  felt  so 
vexed  in  my  life." 

''  Ma/oi,  it  is  but  an  unsatisfactory  beginning 
for  you,  I  must  confess^  child,"  quietly  observed 
the  other.  "  But  these  sort  of  accidents  will 
occiur.     In  France,  they  think  nothing  of  them ; 

p  2 


«  ...w      ^«^aa«M^    Cft&AVI 


ture  of  Mary  Lepel  had  received  8 
Her  imagination  had  played  her 
tricky  and  all  her  romantic  associatii 
sent  to  the  right  about^  in  the  m 
and  undignified  way  possible.  She 
vest  her  mind  of  certain  apprehensio 
affair  came  to  the  ears  of  the  great  D 
would  she  think  of  her  ?" 

She  took  counsel  of  her  more  expe 
panion,  who  laughed  away  her  feai 
spoke  of  that  important  personage^ 
ridicule  and  contempt.  Very  mud 
at  this,  the  Brigadier's  daughter  mad 
acquainted  with  the  Duchess's  recer 
the  humiliation  it  brought  with  it;  ai 
her  of  her  father's  expectations  ari 
that  dreaded  lady's  good  offices  :  at  i 
Belienden,  with  that  happy  audacity 
irresistible  with  her,  laughed  still  mm 
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Much  confidential  conversation  followed  between 
the  two  school-fellows,  in  which  Mary  Lepel 
learned  that  her  friend  entertained  expectations 
of  obtaining  some  situation  about  the  person  of 
the  Princess  of  Wales — her  father  having  pro- 
mised to  exercise  his  influence  in  procuring  for 
her  such  an  appointment.  Upon  no  firmer  basis 
than  existed  in  this  prospect,  the  fair  Bellenden 
presentiy  erected  a  most  agreeable  structure, 
which  did  no  less  credit  to  her  ingenuity,  than 
to  her  ambition. 

In  this  way  an  hour  passed  pleasantly,  and 
Mary  Lepel  was  rapidly  recovering  from  her  vex- 
ation, when  at  her  companion's  wish,  she  rang  the 
bell  for  lunch.  Very  little  time  elapsed  before  the 
door  was  opened,  and  James,  the  new  footman 
entered,  bearing  a  well  covered  tray.  It  might 
have  been  supposed  that  he  would  have  exhi- 
bited some  sense  of  his  delinquency,  instead 
of  which  he  bore  a  most  steady  countenance,  and 
proceeded  to  place  the  things  on  the  table,  as 
though  he  was  p^rfectiy  unconscious  of  having 
given  offence. 

Mary  Lepel,  apparently,  took  no  notice  of  him. 
She  sat  back  in  her  chair,  with  a  countenance 
eloquent  with  indignation ;  but  she  neitiier  looked 


mistake  her  fair  Ifriend  had  been 
undesirable  juzta  position  with  hi 
of  the  wall. 

Whilst  he  was  placing  the  tray 
Mary  Bellenden  approached  him  « 
denly  she  turned  her  back  to  him,  a 
handkerchief  to  her  mouth,  as  thou 
a  sadden  burst  of  laughter.    Whetl 
lousness  of  her  friend's  adventure 
her,  or  the  foppish  appearance  of  tl 
footman,  was  so  ludicrous,  she  co 
the  impulse  to  laugh ;  certain  it  is  sL 
to  make  a  powerful  effort  to  reco 
vity. 

The  man  was  about  to  withdraw 
he  had  entered,  when  Mary  Bellenc 
putting  on  a  very  grave,  and  indec 
severe  aspect,  turned  round,  and  as 
to  his  astonishment,  suddenlv  addrf 
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dendy  striving  to  put  a  restraint  upon  her  feel- 
ings. 

''  An  it  please  you^  Madam  Bellenden/'  he  an- 
swered quite  at  his  ease,  ^  I  had  obtained  a  lad- 
der for  the  purpose  of  getting  a  bird's  nest,  that 
was  at  the  top/' 

*^  Did  you  take  your  mistress  for  one  of  the 
young,  or  for  one  of  the  old  birds,  sirrah  ?''  de- 
manded his  questioner  sternly ;  and  the  little  foot 
patted  the  carpet  with  increased  force. 

^  An  it  please  you,  Madam  Bellenden/'  an- 
swered the  man,  still  without  the  slightest  dis- 
composure^ **  as  I  was  getting  up  to  the  top  of 
the  wall,  1  heard  a  voice,  which  I  believed  to  be 
that  of  my  fellow  servant,  Mrs.  Kitty,  though  I 
could  not  hear  well  enough,  to  distinguish  what 
was  said,  and  I  became  aware  that  some  one  was 
ascending  a  ladder  on  the  garden  side.  Believing 
it  was  Mrs.  Kitty,  in  an  idle  frolic  I  suddenly 
darted  up,  and  caught  hold  of  her.'' 

The  little  foot  patted  more  vigorously  than 
ever,  and  the  beautiful  face  grew  a  shade  or  two 
darker  in  its  expression.  Mary  Bellenden  seemed 
to  hesitate ;  but  she  was  only  forming  a  determi- 
nation The  man  was  perfectly  respectful;  his 
affectations  seemed  reserved  for  the  servant's 


ing,  fellow/'  she  asked  in  the  sterne 
she  could  employ,  "  to  commence  yo 
ings  by  a  performance  on  the  flute, 
the  singing  of  a  love  ditty  P' 

The  little  foot  did  not  proceed  at  qu 
a  pace,  and  the  expression  of  the  i 
countenance  changed  from  indignatio 
sity.  The  man,  however,  did  not  i 
answer.  Indeed,  he  looked  as  thougl 
comprehend  the  question.  It  was  re 
increased  severity  of  manner.  At 
steady  countenance,  and  in  a  way  p 
spectful,  he  said :  ^^  I  humbly  beg  ] 
surely  there  must  be  some  mistake.'' 

**  None  at  all,  fellow,  none  at  al 
both  the  song  and  the  instrument,' 
Bellenden,  very  sharply. 

^^  An    it    please    you.     Madam 
answered    the    man    with    an    imal 
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much   as  might  suffice,  for  a  chorus  of  *  Derry 
Down.' " 

The  little  foot  grew  much  more  quiet^  and  the 
pretty  face  wore  an  expression  of  wonder,  that 
thrust  out  all  the  indignation.  Her  friend,  how- 
ever, was  far  from  being  satisfied^  even  by  so 
decisive  an  answer.  Nevertheless,  she  laboured 
under  the  difficidty  of  having  no  means  of  dis- 
proving it.  She  fixed  her  gaze  upon  James ;  but 
James  bore  it  unflinchingly. 

"  Mark  me,  sirrah  P'  she  exclaimed,  sharply, 
^  mind  what  you  are  about.  Another  such  a 
liberty  with  your  master's  daughter,  and  your 
livery  shall  be  torn  oflf  your  back,  and  your  im- 
pertinence cooled  in  the  nearest  horse-pond. 
Kneel  down,  and  ask  her  pardon." 

"  No,  dear  Mary,  there  is  no  occasion/^  said 
the  now  pacified  young  lady.  ^^  Pray,  send  him 
about  his  business.  I  don't  want  to  hear  any- 
thing more  on  the  subject.  I  beg  he  may  leave 
the  room." 

*'  Kneel,  fellow  V  was  the  stem  mandate  of  her 
more  experienced  firiend.  Without  another  word 
the  man  walked  to  the  place  where  his  young 
mistress  sat,  and  knelt  by  her  chair ;  not  on  both 
knees,  but,  as  though  he  could  not  avoid  his 

F  3 


towards  the  supplicant,  which  com] 
vinced  her,  he  was  much  better  k 
she  thought  it  was  possible  for  any 
be. 

The  expression  of  Mary  Bellende 
were  now  anything  but  stem.    She  se 
gard  the  position  in  which  she  had 
two  persons  before  her,  as  particular! 
but  whether  her  amusement  was  at  \ 
of  the  mistress  of  the  mansion,  or  h< 
we    cannot  say.     Not  a  word  was 
either  party,  for  the  culprit  seemet 
could  not  find  words  sufficiently  expre 
his  pardon ;  and  neither  of  the  beautie 
to  interrupt  his  reflections.    At  last, 
he  could  not  resist  the  impulse  to  inc 
second  hand  airs  and  graces,  he  had 
with  such    effect  on    his    fellow   se 
began: 
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whence  it  proceeded,  to  their  astonishment  and 
no  slight  embarrassment,  beheld  the  Brigadier, 
who  had  entered  the  room  unperceived. 

The  footman  was  on  his  feet  in  a  moment,  and 
met  the  angry  and  bewildered  stare  of  his  mas- 
ter, who  looked  from  him  to  his  daughter,  and 
from  his  daughter  to  him,  as  though  he  hardly 
believed  the  eyidence  of  his  own  senses. 

^^  What  in  the  name  of  Hearen  does  all  this 
mean  P'  he  thundered  out. 

Mary  Bellenden  came  forward.  There  was 
mischief  gleaming  out  of  her  very  sparkling  eyes, 
as  she  approached  the  bewildered  Brigadier,  his 
embarrassed  daughter,  and  the  astonished  culprit, 
who  possibly  would  rather  hare  had  his  master 
remain  in  ignorance  of  the  accusation  that  had 
been  brought  against  him. 

^^I  am  sorry  to  tell  you.  Brigadier  General 
Lepel,^'  said  his  &ir  guest,  striving  to  assume  a 
grave  aspect,  ^*  that  your  appearance  here  is  quite 
mairi-propos.  Tou  have  disturbed  the  course  of 
justice.^' 

The  Brigadier  looked  puzzled,  his  daughter 
gave  a  look  of  earnest  appeal  to  her  schoolfellow, 
and  James  seemed  as  if  he  would  have  felt  a  great 
deal  more  comfortable  out  of  the  room. 


--  ^ 


mercy  as  it  was  his  first  offence^  and 
given  up  to  justice  it  would  be  the  ruin 
and  the  disgrace  of  his  family/^ 

Had  a  thunderbolt  fallen  in  the  mid 
it  could  not  have  excited  more  astoni 
all  her  companions  than  did  this  annc 
The  supposed  robber  gazed  on  his 
though  his  ears  must  have  deceived 
young  lady  looked  with  reproach  not 
with  alarm  at  her  friend;   whilst  the 
glanced  from  one  to  the  other  with  an 
of  countenance  in  which  rage,  mortific 
wonder  seemed  struggling  for  the  mast< 

"  Can  it  be  possible !"  exclaimed  he, 
he  could  find  words ;  ^^  has  Petersh) 
been  harbouring  a  house-breaker?  < 
have  had  the  audacity,  rascal,  to  plund( 
dier  General?  Here  Rackstraw!  Jol 
man!  Sandiel  PompevT'  he  cried  at  1 
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the  summons  immediately,  rushing  in  together* 
with  alarm  in  every  face,  as  if  they  fancied  the 
house  was  on  fire. 

**  Strip  the  Lepel  livery  off  this  scoundrel !'' 
exclaimed  the  Brigadier,  with  every  symptom  of 
being  in  a  towering  passion,  '^  and  then  give  him 
into  the  hands  of  the  constable.  Hanging's  too 
good  for  him.*' 

All  except  Pompey  hurried  to  do  the  bidding 
of  their  master,  and  he  did  nothing  but  stand  at 
the  door  and  grin,  apparently  intent  upon  shewing 
his  teeth  to  the  very  last  in  the  set. 

"Stop,  Brigadier !"  cried  Mary  Bellenden,  "I 
insist  upon  it  you  do  not  take  the  matter  out  of 
our  court.  The  criminal  is  in  our  custody,  and 
before  I  acknowledge  his  guilt,  you  must  allow 
me  to  examine  him  apart.  He  may  probably 
have  accomplices,  and  I  may  be  able  to  induce 
him  to  confess  when  their  appearance  may  be  ex- 
pected.^ 

"Very  true.  Madam  Bellenden,*^  replied  the 
Brigadier,  who  had  long  made  it  a  point  never  to 
dispute  the  will  of  a  lady.  Then  added  to  his 
domestics :  "  You  may  retire  to  the  next  room, 
where  you  can  be  in  readiness,  when  required.    I 


he  had  already  contracted  a  considei 
of  ill  wilL    As  they  left  the  apartn 
door^  the  Brigadier  retired  with  his 
another. 

Mary  Bellenden  Jooked  to  see  tha 
were  closed^  and  then  signed  for  the 
follow  her  to  the  window.  It  might 
thought  that  so  youthful  a  female  wo 
have  liked  being  left  alone  with  a  ma 
had  just  charged  with  a  crime  affect 
but  so  far  from  exhibiting  any  trace 
beautiful  features  were  lit  up  with  th( 
of  mirth^  in  which  by  the  way,  no  si 
of  mischief  evidently  mingled. 

As  for  the  presumed  criminal,  sa 
degree  of  annoyance,  he  seemed  scai 
impressed  with  the  disagreableness,  mi 
peril  of  his  position.  The  lady  was  1 
break  silence,  whictf  she  did  not  do,  h 
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parently  much  to  his  surprise^  she  addressed  him 
in  a  low  voice  to  the  following  purport : 

^*  Philip  Dormer,  your  disguise  has  been  pene- 
trated,** 

^*  Stab  my  vitals.  Madam  Bellenden  !'*  ex* 
cjiumed  the  other,  '*  if  you  did  discover  me,  there 
was  no  reason  for  your  playing  me  such  a  scurvy 
trick.  I  am  the  first  of  the  Chesterfields  who 
ever  took  to  the  profession  of  house-breaking/' 

^*  Ma  /oi,  so  you  are,  I  have  no  doubt,''  ob- 
served the  young  lady,  mightily  pleased  with  her 
companion's  chagrin,  '^  and  I  believe  you  are  the 
first  of  your  family,  who  ever  put  on  another 
man's  livery?'' 

This  was  a  home  thrust,  and  the  gentleman  so 
felt  it;   for  he  sagaciously  held  his  tongue. 

*'  Philip  Dormer,"  she  continued  with  as  grave 
a  face  as  she  could  assume,  *'  I  am  obliged  to  tell 
you,  that  you  are  in  a  very  disagreeable  predica- 
ment.    Stealing  in  a  dweUing  house — ^" 

^^  Curse  me.  Madam  Bellenden,  what's  this  you 
say  ?"  exclaimed  the  assumed  footman  with  an  air 
of  dignity  which  completely  broke  down  her 
gravity. 

^*  Stealing  in  a  dwelling-house  by  a  servant  is 
a  banging  matter,"  observed  she,  ^^  and  I  do  not 


empnasis,  **  1  never  dreamt  of  depr 
gadier  of  a  straw/' 

"How  are  you  to  prove  that?'^ 
quickly,  '^  the  accusation  brought 
whatever  you  may  say  and  do  to 
will  in  the  first  place  lead  to  your  tc 
residence  in  anything  but  comfortabl 
the  county  jail.'' 

"  County  jail^  Madam  Bellenden  ! 
will  soon  put  a  stop  to  that." 

"Mighty  good,  Sir;  but  as  you 
be  treated  as  an  impostor,  any  coi 
with  my  Lord  Stanhope  would  be 
question.  You  would  be  obliged  to 
till  your  trial  came  on,  which  might 
the  next  six  months." 

"  Cursed  unlucky  !  Deucedly  provo 
the  dickens  could  havft  inHnoo/i  -»-*- 
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''On  my  honour^  Madam  Bellenden,  this  is 
intolerable.  Deuce  take  you  and  your  jail  too ; 
you  are  carrying  your  jest  too  far." 

''  I  rather  think  you  will  find  it  carried  a  good 
deal  farther.  I  protest  to  you,  I  doubt  very  much 
it  will  stop  till  it  comes  to  Tyburn.  There  is  one 
way  left  you  to  escape  the  very  unpleasant  posi- 
tion in  which  you  find  yourself.'' 

'^  Ah,  indeed !  then  I  shall  be  vastly  obliged  to 
you  to  tell  it  me.'' 

*'  Ma  foif  it  is  merely  to  make  me  acquainted 
with  your  purpose  in  having  recourse  to  your 
present  disguise,  and  getting  surreptitiously  into 
the  house  of  Brigadier  General  Lepel." 

"Purpose!  faith  what  purpose  could  I  have 
beyond  an  idle  frolic  ?" 

**  I  know  your  frohcs ;  but  this  adventure 
is  the  result  of  no  idle  froUc  I  am  convinced. 
However,  it  is  high  time  I  put  an  end  to  this 
conference,  and  give  you  up  to  your  impatient 
friends  outside,  who  are  so  anxious  to  pay  you 
every  attention  on  your  way  to  prison." 

'*  Prison  ! — stab  my  vitals.  Madam  Bellen- 
dcn !" 

**  Dear  now !  I  must  tell  the  Brigadier  I  give 
you  over  to  the  civil  power  to  be  dealt  with  as 


^  Handcuffs  1     I  tell  you  I  will  i 
such  an  unheard  of  indignity/' 

Mary  Bellenden  made  a  moTen 
about  to  summon  the  Brigadier. 

"  Positively  this  is  too  bad  of  yoi 
pose  I  must  tell !''  he  exclaimed  ha 

*^  There  is  no  help  for  you.  Y< 
not  attempt  to  deceive  me  or  to  ' 
thing.  Let  me  know  all,  and  let 
quickly ;  and  I'll  promise  to  get  you 
of  this  extremely  awkward  position, 
you  into  it !" 

**  Well,  that's  civil  a£  you,  positive 
vitals,  I  don't  know  for  which  to  thi 
-—making  me  out  a  pilferer  of  palt 
spoons — or  freeing  me  from  the  cch 
such  an  infamous  accusation.'' 
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broiight  yon  here^  and  how  you  contrived  to 
obtain  your  present  position  in  the  establish* 
ment/' 

"Well  then  to  be  honest  with  you,  I  was  sent 
here  by  the  Prince  of  Wales/' 

"  I  thought  as  much/' 

"  He  is  mighty  curious  to  know  what  sort  of  a 
person  is  young  Madam  Lepel,  as  there  is  some 
talk  of  her  being  attached  to  the  suite  of  his 
Royal  Highnesses  consort/' 

**  The  Prince  wished  to  know  whether  she  was 
likely  to  please  him  as  weU  as  the  Princess  ?" 

*'  Egad  you've  hit  it,  Madam  Bellenden.  He 
wished  me  to  observe  the  young  lady  as  closely 
as  possible,  without  betraying  myself  or  my 
mission.  So  finding  t'other  day,  in  the  course  of 
my  inquiries,  that  a  footman  was  wanted,  with  the 
assistance  of  Pompey,  our  Prince,  of  Darkness, 
whom  I  well  bribed,  I  took  upon  myself  that 
character,  in  which  I  easily  established  myself  in 
the  house ;  and  by  his  doing  the  principal  duties 
of  my  office  I  managed  to  pass  for  a  very  credita- 
ble member  of  the  establishment." 

^  Did  the  Prince  commission  you  to  serenade 
your  master's  daughter  by  the  side  of  a  garden 
wall?"  inquired  the  lady,  with  a  most  provoking 
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air.  The  question  appeared  rather  difficult  to  an- 
swer, and  the  assumed  footman  looked  a  little 
unprepared  for  it ;  but  just  at  this  moment  the 
Brigadier  and  his  daughter  re-entered  the  room. 

^  Ma  foif  was  ever  such  a  stupid  mistake, 
Brigadier  ?^  exclaimed  Mary  Bellenden,  approach- 
ing her  host  with  well-feigned  concern,  "  I  pro- 
test to  you  I  thought  the  man  had  bad  inten- 
tions; but  he  has  convinced  me,  poor  honest 
creature,  that  I  was  deceived.  Dear  now,  I  am 
quite  shocked  at  the  wrong  I  have  done  him. 
He  is  a  very  good  sort  of  a  person,  I  havnH  the 
slightest  doubt,  and  has  highly  respectable  friends. 
Such  an  accusation  might  be  the  death  of  his 
poor  mother : — a  worthy  old  soul,  who  washes  for 
my  Lord  Mayor." 

An  execration  was  about  to  burst  from  the  lips 
of  the  high-bom  favourite  of  a  Prince,  at  being 
given  such  an  ignoble  origin ;  but  he  possessed 
sufficient  self-control  to  swallow  his  indignap 
tion. 

^'  And  his  father,"  continued  the  malicious 
beauty  with  the  most  intense  enjoyment  of  the 
mischief  she  was  causing,  *'  who  is  well  known  at 
a  sober  and  industrious  chairman — or  link-boy^^ 
which  is  it,  James  ?"  she  suddenly  inquired,  torn* 
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ing  round  upon  the  disguised  son  of  Lord  Stan- 
hope,  whose  rising  wrath  he  was  making  immense 
efforts  to  keep  down. 

*^  Oh — ah  !  yes.  Madam  Bellenden.  Chairman, 
I  thank  you  humbly/'  exclaimed  Philip  Dormer^ 
struggling  to  keep  up  his  assumed  character ;  then 
muttered  to  himself,  *'  Curse  roe,  if  her  impudence 
isn't  unbearable  !*' 

^'  Tes,  as  sober  and  industrious  a  chairman  as 
any  in  Marylebone,"  repeated  the  lady  with  the 
most  provoking  gravity.  "  Was  it  Marylebone, 
or  St.  Giles's,  James  ?"  she  asked,  again  turning 
to  see  the  effect  of  her  bantering. 

^^  Oh,  St.  James*s,  an  it  please  you,  Madam," 
said  the  assumed  footman,  with  no  slight  diffi- 
culty. 

^  Ma  fai !  St.  James's,  was  it  ?  Well,  I  am 
monstrously  afraid  he  would  never  hold  up  his 
head  afterwards.  So,  Brigadier,  I  must  request 
you  will  not  suffer  this  foolish  blunder  of  mine  to 
injure  the  young  man's  prospects,  or  disturb  the 
peace  of  mind  of  his  respectable  parents." 

The  Brigadier  was  not  so  astonished  at  this 
sudden  change  in  the  opinion  of  his  fair  visitor 
as  might  have  been  anticipated,  for  he  had  been 
closely  questioning  his  daughter,  whose  examina- 


pirticaiariy  innuenced  him  in  anoth 
the  shape  of  that  attention  to  dress  a 
which  he  himself  so  greatly  affected. 

*'l  regret,  James,  this  mistake 
occurred/^  said  the  Brigadier.    *^1( 
think  any  more  about  it.*' 

The  pretended  James  bowed  resp 
was  about  to  leave  the  apartment 
Bellenden  stopped  him,  and  put  a  g 
hand. 

^'  This   will  be   an  addition   to 
young  man/'  she  observed,  with  tl 
patroness,  ^'  and  will  enable  you  to  at 
to  the  comforts  of  your  honest  paren 

^'Stab  my  vitals.  Madam  !^'  exch 
Dormer  perfectly  unable  to  restraii 
this  new  affront ;  but  as  the  Brigadiei 
denly  round,  having  partly  overheard  \ 
tion,  he  thought  it  best  to  defer  his 
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meat  who  had  crowded  to  the  door^  where  one  of 
them  had  for  some  time  been  busily  engaged 
taking  a  reconnoissance  at  the  key-hole  for  the 
benefit  of  the  rest. 

They  had  evidently  gained  but  an  imperfect 
idea  of  what  had  served  so  completely  to  change 
the  aspect  of  affairs^  and  on  his  re-appearance 
among  them  they  regarded  their  fellow  servant 
with  a  reserve  very  different  to  their  previous 
cordiality.  Mr.  Rackstraw  was  more  than  usually 
stately ;  John  Coachman  anything  but  communi- 
cative ;  Mrs.  Molly  was  sullen  and  snappish ;  Mrs. 
Kitty  and  Lucy  sat  at  another  part  of  the  table, 
and  conversed  with  each  other  only  in  whispers ; 
whilst  Sandie  every  now  and  then  gave  utterance 
to  some  pithy  proverb  respecting  honesty  being 
the  best  policy,  that  lost  nothing,  in  his  opi- 
nion, from  the  sarcastic  tone  in  which  it  was 
spoken. 

The  only  cheerful  individual  of  the  party  was 
little  Pompey,  who  exercised  his  features  in  the 
broad  grin  with  a  pertinacity  that  looked  as 
though  he  knew  no  other  expression  of  counten- 
ance; and  when  the  caustic  Sandie  expressed 
some  reflection  about  the  necessity  of  every  one 
locking  up  his  things,  who  had  reason  to  doubt 
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their  safety^  he  burst  out  into  such  a  laugh  a 
cause  him  to  be  called  to  order  by  the  stately 
taciturn  Mr.  Rackstraw. 

Philip  Dormer  paid  no  attention  to  this  evic 
disrelish  of  his  society.   He  whistled  with  a  vai 
air,  and  sometimes  drummed  the  table ;  now 
then  casting  a  glance  at  his  companions ;  and 
more  amused  than  disconcerted  at  their  8tu( 
avoidance  of  it.     At  last  the  ludicrousness  of 
position  in  being  sent  to  Coventry  by  such 
sociates  overpowered  his  sense  of  the  annoya 
he  had  endured  upstairs^  and  he  gave  vent  to 
mirth  in  laughter  louder  and  longer  than  thai 
Pompey  had   been — which  of   course  causec 
fresh   display  of    the   little  negro's   very  wl 
teeth. 

At  this  indecorum,  the  respectable  bu 
frowned^  the  coachman  hemmed,  and  the  { 
dener  gave  the  table  a  sharp  thump  with  his  i 
The  assumed  footman  rose  from  his  seat,  i 
without  paying  the  slightest  attention  to  the  m 
addressed  a  suitable  apology  to  the  females  foi 
forgetting  himself  in  their  company,  which  i 
expressed  in  a  style  that  ought  to  have  v 
respect  from  the  rudest  savages ;  but  Mrs.  M< 
deigned  no  other  reply  than  a  toss  of  her  he 


MAIDS    OF    HONOUR.  121 

and  Mrs.  Kitty  and  Lucy  looked  as  though  they 
had  not  heard  a  word  of  it.  He  then  quitted  the 
servant's  hall. 

**  Couldn't  have  supposed  it  possible/'  observed 
John  Coachman,  looking  after  the  supposed  cul- 
prit ^th  no  slight  degree  of  concern  expressed 
in  his  honest  features.  "  I  shouldn't  have  thought 
there  was  a  bit  of  vice  in  him.  Never  seed  any 
animal  as  looked  less  to  require  a  warranty/' 

"  Looks  are  deceptive,  John  Coachman/' 
was  the  pithy  reply  of  the  cautious  Mr.  Rack- 
straw. 

^^  I  know'd  he  was  no  good/'  said  the  indig- 
nant gardener.  '^  Such  skip-jack  fine  fellows  are 
never  to  be  trusted  out  of  your  sight,  and  are  fit 
for  nothing  but  to  turn  the  heads  of  a  parcel  of 
weak-minded  women-folk,  who  havn't  the  sense 
to  respect  a  man  as  is  honester  and  usefuller." 

*^  Marry  come  up  !"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Molly,  her 
red  fistce  turning  to  scarlet,  "  I'd  have  you  to 
know,  Mr.  Cabbage-grower,  I'm  no  more  weak- 
minded  than  yourself,  though  I  am  a  woman; 
and  as  for  honesty,  I  shouldn't  advise  them  to 
brag  of  it  as  sells  their  master's  fruit  unbeknown 
to  him." 

«  Honester,  indeed !"  added  Mrs.  Kitty  scom- 

VOL.   X.  O 
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fully,  who  also  felt  the  insinuation.  '^  Charging 
double  for  his  seeds^  isn^t  a  bit  better  in  my 
opinion^  than  making  free  with  master's  plate.^ 

^^  And  as  for  usefuller/^  joined  in  Lucy  with  a 
particularly  contemptuous  glance^  ^'  what  use  some 
people  could  be  put  to,  I  really  can't  pretend  to 
say — imless  it  be  as  a  scarecrow/' 

Poor  Sandie  knew  of  old,  it  was  a  hopeless 
matter  to  attempt  to  answer  either  one  of  his  op. 
ponents;  nevertheless,  the  charges  now  made 
against  him,  and  the  laugh  that  was  raised  at  his 
expense,  exasperated  him  extremely.  He  was 
about  to  retort  when  he  thought  of  the  odds 
against  him,  and  prudently  held  his  tongue. 

"  For  my  own  part,*'  added  Mrs.  Molly, "  I  can't 
help  saying  I  pities  the  young  man.  Nobody  knows 
what  temptation  he  might  have  had,  that  is  to  say 
provided  he  took  any  thing;  for  it  ain't  quite 
olear  to  me  as  he  did,  though  I  is  weak-miiided.'' 

The  last  words  were  given  with  especial  em- 
phasis^ and  a  look  intended  to  annihilate  her 
fellow-servant.  Her  observation  brought  to  the 
recollection  of  all^  the  want  of  anything  like  proof 
of  the  imputed  dishonesty  of  the  new  footmaOi 
and  this  led  to  one  or  two  observations  made  io 
his  defence. 
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Mr.  Backstraw^  with  his  customaiy  prudence, 
hoped  James  would  be  able  to  dear  his  character. 
John  Coachman  ventured  upon  an  anecdote, 
shewing  the  facility  with  which  false  charges 
might  be  made  against  respectable  upper  ser- 
vants, particularly  coachmen ;  and  the  women  one 
and  all  thought  it  a  burning  shame,  so  well  be- 
haved and  genteel  a  young  man  should  have  had 
his  good  name  taken  away.  Sandie  dared  not 
venture  to  express  his  thoughts,  but  he  was  fully 
satisfied  that  hanging  ought  to  be  the  fate  of  such 
an  empty  coxcomb^  as  his  opponents  were  so 
ready  to  befriend. 

As  for  Pompey,  he  had  slipped  out  of  the 
room  unobserved,  therefore  there  was  no  way 
of  judging  how  he  stood  affected  towards  the 
person,  whose  merits  and  demerits  they  were  so 
busily  discussing ;  but  had  they  seen  the  grin  on 
his  ebony  face,  as  he  was  at  that  moment  assist- 
ing to  divest  Philip  Dormer  of  his  livery^  prepa- 
ratory to  that  gentleman's  taking  his  departure 
from  Petersham  Manor,  they  need  not  have  been 
in  any  doubt  as  to  their  dusky  friend's  senti- 
ments. 

Notwithstanding  that  the  majority  of  the  Briga- 
dier's  establishment  were  more  nearly  agreed  as 

Q  2 
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state  of  things  below  stairs,  bu^ 
little  of  the  same  gloom  prevailed. 

The  delight  of  Mary  Lepel,  on  he 
had  got  disguised  in  the  house,  wa 
She  seemed  as  though  she  could 
expressing  her  wonder,  that  the  hf 
and  accomplished  Philip  Dormer, 
sought  to  obtain  her  acquaintance  in 
manner.  She  never  once  thought  il 
recollect  that  he  was  attached  to  her 
Her  first  adventure  now  assumed  a 
aspect  to  what  it  had,  when  her  ron 
so  rude  a  shock,  on  the  supposed  di 
menial  admirer.  She  remembered  wi 
tisfaction,  that  throughout  Le  Gram 
was  no  instance  of  a  heroine  being 
lover  disguised  as  her  servant,  who 
on  the  flute,  and  sung  delightful  so 
behind  a  warden  wall.    Then  she  th 
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Howe  and  Fanny  Meadows^  expressly  to  tell  them 
of  her  extraordinary  good  fortune^ 

In  all  this  exaltation,  the  Brigadier's  daughter 
was  not  without  certain  feelings  of  disquietude, 
as  to  how  she  should  behave  to  her  disguised 
admirer,  so  as  not  to  excite  the  suspicions  of  her 
father  or  of  the  servants.  There  seemed  to  be  a 
good  deal  of  danger  and  difficulty  in  the  case,  and 
she  was  incessant  in  her  appUcattons  to  her  more 
experienced  friend,  as  to  what  she  should  do. 

Mary  Bellenden,  who  had  told  her  dear  friend 
only  just  as  much  as  she  thought  proper,  laughed 
at  her  fears  and  referred  to  her  Parisian  reminis- 
cences for  numberless  similar  cases  ;  at  the  same 
time  cautioning  her  that  it  was  a  mere  frolic  of 
Philip  Dormer's  such  as  he  was  being  continually 
engaged  in,  so  that  she  ought  not  to  think  any 
thing  of  it.  She  was  fully  convinced  that  now  he 
was  known,  especially  as  the  discovery  had  been 
attended  by  such  disagreeable  circumstances,  he 
would  remain  but  a  very  short  time  in  his  present 
quarters ;  but  of  this  she  said  nothing  to  her  dear 
friend. 

The  truth  of  her  conjectures  was  soon  made 
manifest ;  for  in  the  morning  the  whole  house 
was  in  confusion.    James  had  disappeared.    As 


began  to  lurk  a  terrible  suspicion, 
used  fellow-servant,  unable  to  hold 
disgrace,  had  gone  and  made  away 
Mrs.  Kitty  almost  immediately  left  ] 
feelings  had  been  so  touched  by 
fate  of  the  unfortunate  James  that 
longer  stay,  where  she  had  lived  so 
his  company. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

GEORGE   I.   IN  HIS   CABINET. 

This  has  ofteo  made  me  compare  the  virtues  of  great 
men  to  your  large  China  jars :  they  make  a  fine  shew,  and 
are  ornamental  even  to  a  chimney.  One  would  by  the  bulk 
diey  appear  in,  and  tSie  value  that  is  set  upon  them,  think 
they  might  be  very  useful;  but  look  into  a  thousand  of 
them,  and  you  will  find  nothing  in  them  but  dust  and 
cobwebs. 

BBRNARD   MANDBVILLB. 

UoTAi«  palaces  are  usually  looked  upon  as  the 
head  quarters  of  refinement  and  good  breeding,  of 
elegance  and  luxury ;  there  all  that  ingenuity  can 
devise,  f^nd  unlimited  resources  procure,  may  or^ 
dinarily  be  found,  striving  to  give  to  prodigality 
the  aspect  of  good  taste ;  and  whatever  is  most 
attractive  in  decoration,  whether  it  belong  to  the 
chamber  or  its  inhabitants,  is  called  into  requisi- 
tion to  confer  on  both  a  manifest  superiority  as 
far  as  regards  appearance,  to  all  other  people  and 
all  other  places. 


^...^o.      AAICIC9  pemonai  aa 

insisted  on  as  cardinal  virtues,  and 
style   of  dress  is  your  only  morali 
therefore  becomes  a  positive  necessit 
a  science,  that  deserves  to  be  held 
never  ending  study. 

Among  all  the  great  potentates  of 
grace  of  the  women  and  the  dignity 
who  constituted  the    Court,  were  p 
favour   no    one  thought  of  cliallengi 
before  the  first  quarter  of  the  eightee 
had  been  concluded,  the  influence  of 
tatious  grandeur,  and  seductive  beauty 
mount  in  most  of  the  principal  capiti 
of  Louis  XIV  of  France,  and  of  A 
Saxony,  it  was  carried  to  an  extent,  t 
once  the  boast  and  the  shame  of  the  aj 

But  it  was  reserved  for  the  monarc 
land  to  possess  a  Court,  where  there  } 
solendour.  cmir»i»-  -nm-  /^5#»«;4-.  -  — -i 
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and  intellectual  sense.  The  Elector  of  Hanover 
had  been  called  from  the  government  of  a  poor 
province  in  Germany^  to  take  possession  of  the 
triple  crown  of  England.  It  was  not  for  his  reli- 
gion^ because  no  one  ever  heard  of  his  having 
any;  it  was  not  for  his  wisdom,  for  that  was 
equally  deficient;  it  was  not  for  any  personal 
gifts,  because  he  was  as  repulsive  in  aspect,  as  he 
was  undignified  in  his  carriage.  No,  it  was  be- 
cause he  inherited  from  his  mother  a  claim  on 
the  British  throne,  as  the  nearest  descendant  of 
the  Stuarts,  professing  the  Reformed  Religion. 

The  Elector  of  Hanover  was  arbitrary,  bigotted, 
avaricious^  and  profligate.  To  his  English  sub- 
jects, there  seemed  to  be  some  mystery  connected 
with  his  matrimonial  existence,  that  intimated  his 
consort  had  been  got  rid  of  in  some  peculiar  un- 
warrantable manner;  the  story  was  one  that 
seemed  to  belong  to  the  darker  ages,  when  lordly 
oppressors  flourished  in  greater  vigour  than  has 
been  known  of  late  years.  The  Elector  of  Ha- 
nover was  also  stupid,  obstinate,  passionate,  and 
vulgar. 

There  was  evidently  some  mistake  in  making  him 

a  king,  for  he  bad  neither  kingly  tastes,  nor  kingly 

feelings ;  he  neither  looked  like  a  king,  behaved 

G  3 


exhibition  of  vulgarity,  roguery,  ug 
vity,  and  meanness ;  it  was  not  onl 
upon  the  ordinary  appendages  to  roya 
a  caricature  apparently  expressly  des 
such  an  institution  into  contempt.   I 
the  King  and  the  principal  minister! 
sure   resembled   Dutch  representai 
temptations  of   St    Anthony,    wh 
tempters  possess  features  that  are 
antidote  to  any  thing  in  the  shape 
passion,  and  the  saint  seems  as  s 
any  such  emotions  as  the  well  paini 
the  foreground,  which  is  the  only 
crowded  canvass,  the  spectator  is 
satisfied  with. 

George  I.  seemed  out  of  place  in 
St.  James'.    He  appeared  in  his  o^ 
realize  to  the  spectators,  two  person 
to  all   who  were   acauainted  with 
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his  Court,  they  belong  to  our  story,  and  we  must 
do  the  best  we  can  with  them. 

We,  therefore,  without  further  introduction, 
place  the  reader  within  the  palace  of  St.  James' 
in  a  lofty  apartment  hung  round  with  pictures, 
mostly  portraits  of  the  Stuart  family,  firom  such 
able  painters  as  Vandyke,  Sir  Peter  Lely,  and  Sir 
Godfrey  Kneller.  The  furniture  of  the  room  was 
extremely  rich  m  crimson  velyet,  embroidered  in 
the  most  splendid  manner ;  nevertheless,  a  slo- 
venly air  seemed  to  pervade  every  thing,  from  the 
ill  hung  curtains  at  the  windows,  to  the  mis- 
placed chairs  against  the  wall. 

There  was  a  profusion  of  ornaments  of  every 
description  on  the  richly  gilt  tables ;  many  match- 
less enamels,  some  exceedingly  rare  vases,  china 
ornaments  of  the  most  delicate  beauty,  costly 
gems,  and  the  choicest  specimens  of  goldsmith's 
work ;  but  every  thing  seemed  in  confusion,  out 
of  place,  and  jumbled  together  without  taste  or 
order,  as  if  the  possessors  were  ignorant  both 
of  their  character  and  value. 

A  large  Chinese  screen  stood  at  one  part  of  the 
apartment,  as  though  defending  from  the  cold  air 
or  the  glances  of  the  inquisitive,  a  particular  easy 
chair,  bearing  the  royal  arms  of  England  worked 


man  plainly  dressed^  and  still  more 
tured.  He  wore  the  usual  heavy  ^ 
merable  curls ;  but  it  failed  to  confei 
countenance,  particular  only  for  its 
finement.  Beetling  brows,  shaded  e 
general  expression  as  dull  as  those  of 
the  lower  part  of  the  face  was  vulgar 
and  marked  with  wrinkles  at  the  co 
heavy  mouth,  indicative  of  distru 
prehension. 

The  ordinary  look  was  grave  even  t 
changing  frequently  to  suspicion  ;  bu 
careful  observer  might  have  noticed 
tures  a  wild,  uneasy  expression,  that 
mind  disturbed  by  some  secret  disqui 
whole  face  was  without  a  single  gleam  • 
it  gave  evidence  neither  of  heart  nor  c 
seemed  to  belong  to  some  member  of 
kinedom,  as  ienorant  of  human  knnwl 
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given  at  the  expense  of  symmetry^  and  broad 
shoulders,  large  extremities,  short  body,  a  pro- 
truding stomach,  and  thick  legs,  seemed  rivalling 
each  other  which  should  contribute  the  greatest 
share  of  vulgarity  to  the  general  effect. 

At  a  glance  it  was  easy  enough  to  perceive  that 
the  individual  seated  so  clumsily  in  that  splendid 
fauteuUy  within  one  of  the  most  magnificent  apart- 
ments in  the  palace  of  St.  James',  was  every 
inch  not  a  king.  Nevertheless,  he  boasted  of  being 
monarch  of  three  kingdoms ;  and,  much  more  dear 
to  him,  was  sovereign  of  a  considerable  German 
territory.  Tes,  for  although  the  snuff-coloured 
suit  did  not  indicate  any  very  high  degree  of 
rank,  the  broad  ribbon  across  his  chest,  the  star 
at  his  breast,  and  the  band  below  his  right  knee, 
pointed  him  out  as  George  I.,  by  the  grace  of 
God,  King  of  England,  Scotland  and  Ireland,  and« 
Elector  of  Hanover. 

King  George  sat  with  his  legs  crossed  under 
his  chair,  his  head  bent  forward,  and  his  dull  eyes 
staring  vacantly  at  the  fire — for  though  the  sum- 
mer had  scarcely  departed,  a  blazing  fire  was  in 
the  grate.  There  were  many  papers  on  the  table, 
but  all  is  confusion,  notwithstanding  they  were 
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kingly  duties — ^he  had  completely  lo 
his  new  kingdom.  The  royal  mind  ha 
back  to  scenes  that  had  been  unconsci 
dignities.  Memory  had  carried  him 
sunny  spot  in  the  gloomy  wilderness  c 
that  spot  so  rich  in  bloom,  so  grc 
dure. 

The  angelic  face,  whose  smiles  ga 
sunshine,  again  shed  her  hallowed  ini 
his  threshold;  the  young  creature  tv 
tions  he  had  gained  by  means  so  unwc 
his  home  that  perfect  Elden,  which  ex 
woman's  devotion.  But  that  Paradu 
its  serpent,  and  as  the  crafty  features  < 
and  bitterest  enemy  obtruded  upon  h 
cences,  the  royal  visionary  had  sufficic 
good  in  his  dull  and  sluggish  nature  i 
turbed ;  and  as  if  to  divert  his  thought 
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This  action  roused  him  out  of  his  reminiscences 
of  the  brief  felicity  he  had  been  allowed  to  enjoy 
in  the  well  remembered  Herenhausen  palace  of 
his  beloved  Hanover;  and  he  changed  his  position, 
glanced  tmeasily  at  the  contents  of  the  table, 
looked  at  his  watch,  and  then  rang  a  silver  hand 
bell*  The  summons  was  immediately  answered 
by  the  entrance  from  the  ante-room  of  two  indi- 
viduab  of  swarthy  features,  large  mustachios  and 
beards,  black  as  jet,  eyes  as  full  of  cunning  as  of 
fierceness,  dressed  in  magnificent  turbans,  and 
costly  Turkish  dresses. 

Their  sudden  apparition  might  have  caused  a 
suspicion  to  enter  the  mind  of  the  spectator,  that 
he  was  in  Constantinople  instead  of  in  London ; 
for  it  seemed  altogether  out  of  nature  that  a 
Christian  monarch  should  be  waited  upon  by  In- 
fidels. Nevertheless,  he  was  in  the  English  me- 
tropolis, though  these  swarthy  personages  were 
genuine  Mahometans. 

Mustapha  and  Mahomet  had  been  taken  pri- 
soners by  the  King  many  years  back,  when  he 
held  a  command  in  the  Imperial  army,  then 
engaged  in  a  war  against  the  Turks  i  since  when 
they  had  been  employed  by  their  captor  in  various 
capacities^  in  which  their  freedom  from  Christian 


counsellor^  and  broker  for  the  sale  c 
appointments^  which  they  had  disc 
equally  profitable. 

Indeed  there  was  very  good  reasoc 
that  Mahomet  and  Mustapha  posse: 
influence  with  the  King,  that  eithei 
more  power  in  his  hands  than  all 
ministers  put  together ;  and  with  a 
reflected  credit  on  their  black  beard 
not  slow-  in  perceiving  the  advantage  f 
that  might  be  made  to  accrue  from  it 

''  Mustapha  ?'  said  the  King  in  6e 
waits  ?^' 

''The    English    nobleman,    StanI 
your  Majesty/'  replied  the  Turk, 
language,  after  making  a  humble  obe 
master  in  the  Turkish  fashion. 

"  Any  one  with  him  ?'' 
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The  King  uttered  a  German  execration  of  con- 
aiderable  length  and  intensity. 

^  These  men  are  always  disturbing  me.  I  can- 
hot  be  troubled  with  their  long  speeches  and 
longer  faces^  about  the  ominous  state  of  the 
nation.  Let  them  be  told  I  cannot  grant  them 
an  audience  this  morning/' 

Mustapha,  making  another  humble  genuflexion^ 
withdrew^  with  his  face  turned  towards  his  master^ 
till  he  had  backed  himself  out  of  the  apartment. 
Mahomet  remained  quietly  where  he  had  at 
first  placed  himself;  standing  erect,  with  eyes 
fixed  upon  his  sovereign,  ready  to  gratify  his 
slightest  wish,  from  simple  mendacity  up  to  the 
most  daring  assassination.  For  some  time,  how- 
ever, the  King  either  did  not  observe  him,  or  did 
not  think  it  necessary  to  call  his  services  into 
requisition.     ^ 

His  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  fire,  and  he  was 
again  lost  in  deep  reverie;  but  an  unwelcome 
remembrance  of  the  handsome  and  gallant  Count, 
whom  his  vindictive  enemies  had  pursued  till 
they  slaked  their  vengeance  in  his  blood,  once 
more  disturbed  the  agreeable  current  of  the  royal 
ideas,  and  with  a  wild,  threatening  glance,  the 
King  moved  himself  uneasily  in  his  chair. 


replied  the  Turk^  with  the  proper  t 
with  as  grave  an  aspect  atf  ever  h 
sulman.  ^'  The  Prince  has  rode  in 
gone  to  the  play,  has  written  letten 
visits  from  his  principal  frtends,  I 
confidential  talk  with  his  chambe 
made  love  to  three  new  English  b^ 
whom  is  the  lady  in  waiting  on 
consort/' 

''  Fool !''  exclaimed  the  monarch 
if  fool  he  was^  it  was  merely  after 
his  parent,  who  had  exactly  in  th« 
however  completely  he  now  conti 
it — neglected  a  fair  and  virtuous  wi 
with  the  fiirst  woman  who  would 
addresses. 

'^  Moreover,  your  Majesty  has 
the  lips  of  the  humblest  of  your  t 
nued  the  man,  ^  that  the  Prince  is 


ICAID8    OF    HONOUR.  159 

in  his  Royal  Highnesses  features  that  seem  to 
point  to  some  action  about  to  be  done,  from 
which  the  most  perfect  success  is  anticipated.'^ 

*^  Idiot  P'  cried  the  King,  with  increased  bit- 
temess.  ^'He  is  ever  intent  upon  running  his 
worthless  head  into  diKigers  from  which  he  cannot 
withdraw  it.  He  must  be  closely  watched,  and 
his  principal  associates  dogged,  to  ascertain  where 
they  go  to.    See  that  it  be  done,  Mahomet.'^ 

**The  King's  will  is  the  law  of  his  slave/' 
answered  the  subservient  infidel.  ''It  has  also 
been  stated  to  me,  from  a  trustworthy  source, 
that  the  Prince  has  spoken  disrespectfully  of  his 
Sovereign  and  parent,  declaring  him  to  be — ^^ 

''  Say  on !''  thundered  out  the  King,  finding 
his  swarthy  attendant  hesitate.  ''What  new 
ribaldry  has  he  dared  to  utter  ?'' 

"  I  tremble  to  repeat  it  to  your  sublime  Ma- 
jesty," said  the  Turk. 

"^  Omit  it  at  your  peril  V*  shouted  the  King. 

" '  A  pig-headed  old  foo V  Sire  ?'  added  the 
Mahometan,  cautiously  edging  back  firom  his 
royal  master  as  he  noticed  his  glaring  eye,  and 
Uvid  fao^ ;  " '  with  as  little  feeling  as  sense,'  may 
it  please  you,  my  most  worshipful  Lord  and  Sove- 
leign, '  and  with  just  such  ideas  of  governing  as 


respecnng  tne  iinnnce  ot  Wales  was 
invented  by  those  whose  interest  it 
the  ill-feeling  that  existed  betwee 
son ;  of  which  inventions  these  h^ 
ants  were  the  ordinary  channels  o 
tion.  The  Prince  was  not  very  < 
expressions^  and  entertained  most 
ments ;  but  whether  such  words  hi 
been  uttered  by  him^  they  producei 
expected  from  them. 

The  King  burst  out  in  one  of  tl 
fits  of  rage^  which  of  late  years  h 
too  frequent  with  him;  his  face 
purple  hue^  and  his  mouth  worked 
his  eyes  gleamed  with  an  unnatural 
clenching  his  heavy  fists — the  laa 
ornamented  them  could  not  take  a 
their  clumsiness— he  poured  outav< 
in  the  German  language,  in  words  sc 


j: 
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an  impetuous  stream  from  the  royal  mouth,  or 
give  an  adequate  conception  of  the  denunciations 
that  rushed  like  an  overwhelming  avalanche  from 
the  same  source.  The  King,  however,  had  a 
stock  of  such  flowers  of  rhetoric  not  to  be  matched 
by  any  of  his  royal  brethren  : — no,  not  even  by 
that  peculiarly  abusive  Sovereign,  his  son-in-law, 
the  King  of  Prussia. 

Mahomet  watched  his  patron^s  passion  with  an 
unflinching  gravity  that  shewed  he  had  become 
somewhat  familiarised  with  such  explosions.  He 
looked  on  as  steady  in  his  features,  and  as  stiflf  in 
his  drapery,  as  though  he  had  been  but  a  well 
modelled  figure  of  wax. 

"  Let  him  be  watched,''  cried  the  monarch, 
fiercely.  "  Note  all  well  who  come  and  go.  A 
thousand  devils !  Had  I  but  another  son  I  would 
teach  him  better  conduct.  I  would  make  him 
repent  his  insolence.     I  would — '' 

Here  commenced  another  burst  of  unpro- 
nounceable, as  well  as  of  unreasonable  hatred, 
which  was  evidently  the  tail  of  the  storm,  for  the 
gloom  in  the  King's  saturnine  countenance,  seemed 
breaking  off,  and  his  savage  glances  became  again 
dull  and  spiritless. 

The  wily  Mussulman  saw  the  change,  and  with 
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his  invaluable  experience  was  prepared  to  take 
immediate  advantage  of  it.  He  had  done  his 
duty  to  those  who  paid  him  well^  and  now  sought 
to  avail  himself  of  an  opportunity  to  perform  a 
still  deeper  duty  he  owed  himself.  The  firm  of 
Mustapha  and  Mahomet,  ever  since  they  had 
been  established  in  England^  had  carried  on  a 
traffic,  the  profit  arising  from  which  their  brethren 
in  Asia  could  never  have  surmised.  They  had 
traded  with  a  capital  which  must  have  put  them 
to  very  little  inconvenience  in  the  management, 
large  as  it  was,  for  it  consisted  of  impudence,  lies, 
and  cunning.  In  their  long  experience  of  their 
royal  master,  they  so  thoroughly  knew  how  to 
take  advantage  of  his  follies  and  weaknesses,  that 
on  their  arrival  in  a  country  where  all  who  sought 
his  favour  were  strange  to  his  person,  they 
immediately  commenced  selUng  their  services  to 
whoever  chose  to  apply  to  them ;  and  the  singular 
extent  of  their  agencies  was  only  to  be  equalled 
by  the  contradictory  nature  of  their  several  pur- 
poses. 

It  is  quite  impossible  that  any  Christian  should 
have  possessed  that  happy  indifference  to  objects 
which  these  Turks  exhibited  in  their  various  trans- 
actions with  the  multitude  of  their  clients.    They 


MAIDS    OF    HONOUR.  143 

reodved  bribes  from  foreign  ambassadors  to  betray 
their  King ; — they  were  equally  well  rewarded  by 
the  King  to  mislead  the  foreign  ambassadors; 
^e  King's  mistresses  feed  them^  to  keep  them  ac- 
counted   with  the  transactions  of  the   King's 
xnimsters ;  the  King's  ministers  feed  them  better 
ti^  pat  them  in  possession  of  the  intrigues  of  the 
x^yal  mistresses ;  they  were  paid  spies  employed 
^y  the  father  to  watch  the  son }  they  were  no  less 
'^rell  remunerated  informers  for  the  son  against 
^ii  parent.     The  leading  parties  in  the  interest 
csf  the  Pretender  had  made  it  worth  their  while  to 
^^p  them  informed  of  the  sayings  and  doings  of 
^^  whom  they  obstinately  continued  to  call  the 
Hector  of  Hanover ;  and  the  great  promoters  of 
^testant  ascendancy  saw  equal  reason  to  hold 
^1^  in  their  pay  in  expectation  of  early  infor- 
i^tttioQ  firom  the  friends  of  ^'  the  Chevalier.'^ 

No  philosophers  ever  learned  such  practical 
plttloaophy  as  was  displayed  by  these  well  known 
personages ;  they  so  well  combined  the  inap- 
pOBchable  art  of  doing  everything,  with  that 
^foally  valuable  one  of  doing  everybody.  Then 
^  rogues  looked  so  respectable  in  their  beards ; 
•0  dignified  in  their  turbans;  so  honourable  in 
every  article  of  their  infidel  costume. 
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sach  great  trowsers  must  indicate  ver 
— their  confidence  in  such  imposin 
might  have  been  lessened  had  they  kn 
his  own  country  the  highest  dignit} 
nosed  Mustapha  had  ever  attained^  ^ 
attendant  on  a  public  bath ;  whilst  t 
looking  Mahomet,  before,  in  compan 
associate,  he  had  quitted  the  City  of 
to  war  against  the  Franks,  had  been  sa 
the  humble  emoluments  of  a  Turkish  I 
Mahomet  waited  with  his    custom; 
reverence,  till  the  last  ebullition  of  t 
passion  had  subsided.     He  did  not  sj 
had  become  too  great  an  adept  in  the  e 
palaces  to  venture  to  say  a  word  witho 
been  addressed ;  but  he  made  a  move 
attracted  the  King's  attention  from   t 
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familiar  to  him  in  early  life.  ''  An  honest  and 
loyal  subject  seejcs  to  be  your  Majesty's  purveyor 
of  wines/' 

^  Liet  him  possess  the  office^''  said  the  King, 
without  giving  the  applicant  a  thought. 

*^The  King's  goodness  is  inexhaustible/'  ex- 
claimed the  Turk,  with  his  customary  salutation  ; 
*'  it  is  a  well  that  hath  never  failed.  May  the 
generosity  of  my  Lord  the  King  long  continue 
to  be  the  refuge  of  the  deserving ;  and  emboldened 
by  such  condescension,  if  the  King's  slave  might 
presume  to  recommend  a  worthy,  estimable,  and 
industrious  artizan,  who  aspires  to  be  tailor  to  the 
royal  household  ?" 

*^  Let  the  man  have  what  he  wants,"  answered 
the  King  in  the  same  careless  manner.  This 
fresh  concession  gave  rise  to  a  few  more  flourishes, 
and  a  few  more  recommendations ;  all  of  which 
were  agreed  to  without  the  slightest  demur: — > 
the  King  never  troubling  himself  in  any  instance 
to  ask  so  much  as  a  single  question  as  to  the  com- 
petency and  respectability  of  the  parties  for  whom 
his  Page  of  the  Back  Stairs  was  applying. 

George  I.  did  not  like  trouble ;  and  then  the 
King  was  well  aware  that  he  was  not  in  a  posi-^ 
tion  to  know  whether  such  persons  were  or  were 

VOL.  I.  H 


The  dark  eyes  of  the  sinister  lookin 
acquired  additional  brightness  with  er 
he  achieved ;  and  when  his  list  of  dien 
gone  through  without  the  slightest  i 
the  result,  their  brilliancy  became  ezl 
But  his  business  with  the  King  of  £ 
much  more  comprehensive.  Fayourin 
of  roguish  tradespeople  was  a  trifling 
had  nobler  constituents,  and  he  was  n 
to  neglect  their  interest|  when  there  oc 
a  doubt  he  was  also  advancing  his  < 
amazing  extent* 

Mahomet  was  a  profound  master  • 
He  had  served  a  long  apprenticeship  t 
lation,  and  had  all  the  resources  of  ba 
at  his  fingers'  ends.  He  never  failed  to 
best  use  of  any  opportunity  he  coul 
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importance,  until  all  these  delicate  matters 
having  been  disposed  of^  he  felt  npon  him  the 
strong  conviction  that  he  had  done  his  duty ;  and 
the  very  pleasant  assurance  in  so  doing  of  having 
earned  an  extremely  handsome  sum  in  ready 
money* 

The  King,  during  this  colloquy  had  once  or 
twice  changed  his  position ; — ^had  even  looked  at 
his  watch,  and  had  rose  from  his  chair  to  stir  the 
fire ;  but  he  seemed  to  think  better  of  it,  for  he 
returned  to  his  seat,  as  if  he  preferred  amusing 
himself  by  paring  his  finger  nails  with  a  pen- 
knife,  which  occupied  him  for  the  remainder  of 
the  time  the  conscientious  Mussulman  was  ad- 
vancing the  interests  of  hir  employers ;  all  which 
period  his  Majesty  contented  himself  with  put- 
ting a  few  questions  when  something  in  any  way 
aroused  his  attention,  or  expressing  himself  either 
commendatory  or  mandatory,  on  the  points 
brought  in  review  before  him.  The  Monarch 
then  pot  an  end  to  the  interview,  by  commanding 
hia  Page  of  the  Back  Stairs  to  send  Mostapha  to 
him.  Mahomet  received  the  command  with  an 
air  of  the  most  profound  respect,  and  with  a 
dignity  that  would  mightily  have  astonished  his 

H  2 


less  alone  tban  m  his  solitude, 
his  luxurious  chair,  and  fixed  hii 
fire ;  but  they  saw  nothing  of  the  I 
flame  that  met  their  gaze :  they  b( 
face  of  a  beautiful  and  sorrowing 
was  pining  in  hopeless  wretchec 
prisoner  in  a  remote  castle  in  Gem 

There  surely  is  an  omnipotence 
which  defeats  the  objects  of  the 
tyrannical.  At  least  so  felt  the  p 
as  notwithstanding  her  strict  and  s( 
and  the  legions  of  spies  and  giu 
rounded  her  night  and  day,  to  pi 
story  becoming  known,  he  could  n 
he  felt  her  influence  even  in  the  s 
own  cabinet. 

He  was  lost  in  a  reverie,  staring 
coals  among  which  he  fancied  1 
tearful  eyes  and  pallid  features  o: 
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previously  to  dismiss  his  ministers.  Poor  men  ! 
sorely  they  had  fallen  on  evil  times  when^  while 
seeking  the  Sovereign  on  affairs  of  pressing 
emergency,  they  were  denied  an  audience,  and 
summarily  sent  about  their  business,  till  the 
King  was  at  leisure,  by  a  rascal  who  neither  of 
them  could  have  seen  in  his  house,  without 
entertaining  reasonable  apprehensions  for  the 
safety  of  the  plate-chest.  But  they  had  served 
their  apprenticeship  to  their  new  King,  and  there- 
fore with  a  praiseworthy  patience,  on  hearing  the 
unceremonious  intimation  of  the  royal  will,  quiet- 
ly took  their  departures,  leaving  word  they  would 
repeat  their  visit  in  a  couple  of  hours,  as  they  had 
pressing  business  with  his  Majesty. 

•*  Who  waits  ?*'  was  again  the  query  of  King 
George ;  for  the  entrance  of  either  of  his  Turk- 
ish attendants  uncalled,  always  denoted  some  one 
applying  for  an  audience.  The  fierce-looking  Page 
of  the  Back  Stairs  made  his  salutation* 

^*  Illustrious  Lord  */'  exclaimed  he,  *^  I  am  de- 
sired to  state  that  the  Herr  von  Sauercraut,  the 
master  o(  the  royal  kitchen^  craves  an  audience 
on  affidrs  of  great  importance  connected  with  his 
office." 

"  The  Herr  Sauercraut !    What  on  earth  can  he 


Mr,**  replied  thft  MahomriMi  gimTdy. 

'^  Let  him  enter*** 

No  soooer  was  the  rnmnMnd  give 
hig^y  respectable  Mr.  Mvatiqpha  bad 
to  the  door«  and  in  the  lapse  of  a  few 
entered  with  a  Tery  short  square  bs 
wiUi  more   corpofatioD   than  was  si 
prsTont  his  seeing  any  part   of  his 
possessed  a  good  tempered  jolly  feoc 
the  eyes  and  nose  were  very  modi  sun 
buUet  head,  set  off  by  a  diort  wig 
dressed  in  the  court  fashion,  Tery  1 
embroidered,  with  ruffles  and  sword ;  i 
master  of  the  kitchen  was  able  to  tsk 
in  the  Mall  with  the  best  gentleman  in 

The  Herr  von  Sauercraut  advanoec 
King's  cabinet  makii^  a*  snooession 
that  proved  at  least  his  possessing  more 
of  back  than  stranicers  would  have  i 
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**  Good  day5  Herr  Sauercraut/'  exclaimed  the 
King  to  his  master  cook,  who  was  an  established 
favourite. 

^*  Von  please  your  Majesty/'  replied  the  little 
nian  with  great  emphasis.  '^  Herr  von  Sauercraut.^ 

The  King,  though  a  man  of  solemn  turn  of 
mind,  could  not  refrain  from  smiling  at  the  im- 
portance which  his  old  domestic  attached  to  the 
aristocratic  prefix  to  his  name. 

"  Well,  Herr  von  Sauercraut,"  said  his  Majesty 
with  emphasis  as  marked  as  his  own,  ^^  what  was 
your  reason  for  requesting  an  audience  ?" 

^  Please  your  Majesty  I  wish  to  resign,^'  an- 
swered the  master  of  the  kitchen  with  the  air  of 
a  martyr  at  the  stake. 

^  Resign,  rnaii !''  cried  the  King  in  genuine  as- 
tonishment— ^for  the  idea  of  one  of  his  country- 
men giving  up  the  very  profitable  occupations  his 
succession  to  the  throne  of  England  enabled  him 
to  bestow  upon  them,  appeared  incredible. 

'^Tes,    please   your    Majesty,  I  wish  to  re- 

'^  Fellow,  have  you  lost  your  wits  ?  Have  you 
grown  so  fiett  you  can  see  no  more  of  your  own 
interest  than  you  can  of  your  shoe-buckles  ?     I 
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could  not  have  believed  there  was  sodi  a  bloci 
head  in  all  Gennanv  1" 

^  Please  your  Majesty^  I  am  well  aware  of  tl 
extraordinazy  sacrifice  I  am  ahoat  to  make  ;  ai 
be  assured  chat  as  a  tme  HanoTerian  it  coi 
odIt  be   with   extreme    reluctance    that    I 
about  to  give  up  a  good  place  in  this  rich  Idi^fc  : 
dom,  where  there  is  such  plenty  to  be  ^t,  w3i  r 
such  exceedingly  little  trouble  in  getting  it.  Bu*^    ' 
entertain    scruples    of   conscience,    please   yoiz;--^ 
Majesty,^ 

^^  Scruples  of  conscience,  sirrah  !     Scruples  o.^ 
con&cience  because  you  are  enabled  to  make 
rapid  fortune  with  little  trouble  ?  Why  the  man's^ 
raving." 

^'  The  fact  is,  please  your  Majesty,  that  the  dis- 
honesty in  the  royal  kitchen  has  risen  to  such  a 
lieight  that  it  can  no  longer  be  tolerated  where 
there  is  any  due  regard  for  decency.  In  our  be- 
loved Hanover,  that  there  was  some  picking  and 
stealing  I  will  not  deny ;  but  then  it  was  done 
with  something  like  moderation.  But  in  England 
my  fellow  servants,  who  in  their  own  country 
were  satisfied  with  robbery  in  a  modest  and 
respectable  way^  plunder  in  a  manner  that  makes 
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one's  hair  stand  on  end.  From  morning  till 
night,  please  your  Majesty,  the  royal  kitchen  seems 
turned  into  a  den  of  thieves,  each  vieing  with  the 
other  in  stealing  the  stores. 

^  I  am  too  true  an  Hanoverian  to  be  foolishly 
repugnant  to  any  reasonable  acquisitions  that 
bounteous  Heaven  puts  in  one's  way  in  other 
countries;  but  the  wholesale  plunder  which  has 
for  some  time  been  going  on  around  me  astounds 
me,  and  I  fear  this  rich  country  under  such  a 
system,  must  soon  become  as  impoverished  as 
our  beloved  Hanover. 

*^  I  think  it  my  duty,  please  your  Majesty,  to 
make  known  this  awful  state  of  things,  and  request 
your  Majesty^s  gracious  permission  to  retire  to 
your  Electorate  to  spend  the  little  competence 
which  under  Divine  Providence,  by  industriously 
availing  myself  of  opportunities  for  adding  to 
my  gidns  at  the  expense  of  your  Majesty^s 
excellent  English  subjects,  I  have  been  enabled 
to  obtain/^ 

The  King  listened  to  this  complaint  with  an 
air  half  puzzled,  half  amused.  That  peculation 
was  going  on  to  an  immense  extent  in  the  palace, 
his  ministers  had  long  made  him  aware  ;  but  why 
this  should  be  made  known  to  him  by  one  of  the 

h3 
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depredators,  he  could  not  understand.  Here  was 
no  precedent  of  a  Hanoverian  ever  before  having 
been  dissatisfied  with  the  plundering  propensities 
of  his  compatriots, 

George  I.  certainly  felt  some  difBcolty  in  dis- 
posing of  so  unusual  a  case;  but  at  last  he 
seemed  to  understand  the  true  nature  of  the  ap- 
plication, and  the  natural  stolidity  of  his  counte- 
nance gave  way  before  the  idea  that  entered  his 
mind  of  its  extreme  absurdity. 

**  I  am  much  moved,  Herr  von  Sauercraut/' 
replied  the  King,  as  gravely  as  he  could,  **  at  the 
very  uncomfortable  position  in  which  you  seem 
to  be  placed;  but  let  your  consolation  exist  in 
the  knowledge,  that  this  fine  country  of  En^and 
will  bear  an  extraordinary  amount  of  pillage — more 
indeed  than  would  destroy  a  dozen  Hanovers,  in- 
clusive of  the  provinces  of  Bremen  and  Verden. 
Herr  von  Sauercraut,  I  recommend  you  to  add  to 
the  fortune  a  generous  Providence  has  allowed  yoa 
to  accumulate,  at  the  expense  of  these  wealthy 
people,  by  staying  where  you  are.  If  you  find 
your  fellow  servants  engaged  in  the  work  of 
plunder,  steal  too ;  and,''  he  added  in  a  significant 
manner,  ^'  Herr  von  Sauercraut,  be  sure  you  steal 
enough.'' 
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Hie  fice  of  the  master  of  the  kitchen  brightened 
up  amazingly  at  this  gracious  speech ;  and  with  a 
amile  of  intelligence,  and  a  profusion  of  bows,  he 
lost  no  time  in  backing  himself  out  of  the  royal 
presence,  a  happier  man  by  a  great  deal  than  when 
be  entered  it. 

Scarcely  had  this  highly  respectable  personage 
taken  his  departure,  when  the  vigilant  Mustapha 
returned,  and  after  his  customary  genuflexions, 
announced  that  the  principal  ministers  of  state 
craved  an  audience  on  affairs  of  the  greatest  im- 
portance. The  impatience  of  the  sovereign,  at 
this  announcement  was  very  striking ;  the  gleam 
of  good  humour  that  had  lighted  up  his  heavy 
countenance  at  the  dose  of  the  interview  with 
his  master  of  the  kitchen,  faded  entirely,  and  his 
face  resiuned  its  wonted  sullenness.  At  this 
moment,  the  Turk  murmured  some  observation 
respecting  the  probability  of  the  ministers  having 
something  of  importance  to  lay  before  the  King 
relating  to  Hanover.  No  sooner  was  the  hint 
given,  than  it  was  acted  upon.  With  a  more 
serene  aspect,  the  German  King  gave  permission 
for  his  English  ministers  to  enter  the  apartment ; 
and  presently  as  their  names  were  announced. 
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there  entered  Lord  Stanhope,  Lord  Townshend, 
Sir  Robert  Walpole  and  Mr.  Secretary  Craggs. 

The  ministers  approached  their  sovereign  with 
the  air  of  delinquent  school  boys  going  up  to 
their  pedagogue  to  receive  the  reward  of  some 
such  heinous  transgression  as  robbing  an  or* 
chard ;  they  filed  up  solemnly  in  their  full  wigs 
and  handsome  court  suits,  making  due  obeisances 
as  they  approached.  The  King  kept  his  seat,  and 
recognizing  them  as  they  presented  themselves^ 
held  out  his  hand  to  each  in  turn,  who  respect- 
fully kneeling,  raised  it  to  his  lips. 

As  the  early  portion  of  the  conversation  which 
ensued  was  of  a  very  political  character,  we  do 
not  think  it  sufficiently  interesting  to  report  it« 
We  need  only  state  that  the  subject  under  dis- 
cussion was  Hanover,  whose  interests  were  to  be 
regarded  at  any  and  every  sacrifice  to  those  of 
England.  Much  was  said  about  the  different 
states  that  composed  the  Electorate ;  of  Zelle  and 
Calenberg,  of  Liineburg  and  Lauenburg,  and  a  good 
deal  of  expected  additions  to  it,  such  as  Bremen 
and  Verden ;  and  various  plans  were  considered  for 
their  protection,  improvement,  and  prosperity. 

Once  or  twice,  one  or  other  of  the  Ministers 
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attempted  to  turn  the  conversation  to  subjects, 
in  which  the  interests  and  happiness  of  England 
were  involved ;  but  it  was  soon  found  to  be  a 
hopeless  affair.  Hanover  was  the  only  theme : 
the  most  important  questions  of  foreign  policy 
were  treated  with  perfect  indifierence,  when  the 
Electorate  was  not  to  be  considered  in  them  ;  and 
what  related  to  government  at  home  was  regarded 
as  quite  unworthy  of  consideration^  simply  be- 
cause Hanover  had  nothing  to  do  with  it. 

Sir  Robert  Walpole  gave  an  intelligent  look  to 
his  coUeagues,  and  then  boldly  sought  to  create 
a  diversion.  It  appeared  that  the  real  object  of 
the  desired  audience  was  very  different  from  the 
ostensible  one.  The  ministers  of  the  crown  had 
become  so  deeply  impressed  with  a  sense  of  the 
wide-spreading  mischief  caused  by  the  dishonesty 
of  the  King's  German  favourites,  male  and  female^ 
that  they  had  determined  on  making  a  represen- 
tation of  the  evil,  and  a  proper  remonstrance 
against  its  continuance. 

It  was  amusing  to  observe  the  diplomacy  of 
the  ministers  in  bringing  the  subject  before 
their  august  master.  How  cautiously  they  avoided 
giving  him  offence,  by  any  expression  or  allusion, 
such  as  the  case  really  required ;  how  tenderly  they 


women  had  their  deserts,  they  woa 
forced  to  change  their  fine  aparto 
palace^  for  bare  standing  room  in  the 
with  what  extreme   considerateness 
tioned  the  wholesale  and  impudent 
plunder  which  the    German   attend 
Kingy  from  the  chief  favourite^  Coun 
to  the  very  humblest  scrub  in  the  \ 
commenced  almost  as  soon  as  they  ai 
country. 

But  their  diplomacy  availed  them 
Elector  of  Hanover,  in  becoming  Kii 
land,  had  not  entered  into  a  contract 
Hanoverian  subjects  abstain  from  foil 
natural  inclinations ;  and  those  who  hi 
to  accompany  him  to  his  new  territoi 
bound  to  protect  in  the  indulgence  of 
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oeeding,  caosed  his  harsh  countenance  to  assume 
an  aspect  more  and  more  severe.  What  was  the 
use  of  being  King,  he  thought,  if  he  could  not 
reward  his  futhful  followers ;  and  it  was  a  gross 
offence  in  any  person  to  interfere  with  the  indus- 
trious efforts  of  his  enterprising  countrymen  to 
make  dieir  fortunes. 

The  King  very  sharply  took  his  ministers  to 
task  for  presuming  to  remonstrate  with  him,  on 
a  state  of  things  so  necessary  to  the  welfare  of 
his  ftdthful  Hanoverians.  He  did  not  deny  their 
dishonesty ;  but  it  was  evident  that  in  the  royal 
mind  honesty  was  a  thing  of  which  he  had  no 
definite  conception.  He  perhaps  had  had  no 
experience  of  it  in  his  Electorate,  for  he  seemed 
to  doubt  it  had  any  existence  in  his  kingdom. 
He  even  went  so  far  as  to  assume  that  Sir  Robert 
Walpole  and  of  course  his  colleagues,  sold  their 
influence  at  Court  in  the  same  business-like  man- 
ner for  which  his  German  mistresses  and  atten- 
dants were  so  remarkable. 

It  was  in  vain  for  the  ministers  to  have  dis- 
claimed such  a  proceeding.  Sir  Robert  did  attempt 
to  say  something  respecting  the  necessity  of  inte- 
grity to  public  men,  which  Lord  Stanhope  thought 
proper  to  echo,  and  which  Lord  Townshend  varied 


and  alluded  to  the  growing  popul 
Pretender,  and  the  rapidly  increasing 
Parliament  and  elsewhere,  arising  fn 
of  the  public  treasure^  and  the  traffic 
trust  and  emolument,  by  foreigners. 

These  observations  only  served  to 
royal  displeasure ;  the  King  was  com 
exceedingly  ill  used^  and  under  tha 
he  very  quickly  got  into  a  passion 
out  a  torrent  of  long  German  words 
compUmentary  to  his  audience;  bui 
of  them  could  understand  what  his 
and  as  he  did  not  choose  to  hear, 
expressions  passed  unheeded. 

King  George  ended  the  interview  I 
his  ministers,  and  though  each  cai 
shew  the  usual  mark  of  respect,  bef 


1  •       .     *t-  -  m. 
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Sir  Robert  and  his  colleagues  had  departed,  and 
the  King  was  left  to  the  enjoyment  of  his  own 
reflections,  which  invariably  afforded  as  much 
gratification  to  his  solitude  as  the  night's  solitary 
reflections  to  a  criminal  about  to  be  hanged  in 
the  morning.  The  same  pale  accusing  face  pre- 
sented itself,  the  same  sense  of  insecurity  filled 
his  soul,  the  same  conviction  of  his  own  folly  as 
well  as  criminality  took  possession  of  his 
thoughts ;  till  unable  to  bear  these  torturing  re- 
miniscences and  impressions,  he  suddenly  started 
up  from  his  chair  with  a  mighty  effort,  called 
loudly  for  his  attendants,  and  on  their  entrance 
announced  his  intention  to  visit  the  apartments 
of  Mademoiselle  Schulenburg. 


CHAPICR  TIL 


TBI  HKIR  ly  jlmb 


OriMiw«r 

Bit  vQMier  km  ik»  «rni  tkej  fot  A 


from  tlie  King  of  Engbad's  e 
dreaiiiig-fDoiii  of  tlie  lieir  ^pfMur 
ntnated  in  a  diflferent  pnrt  of  dn 
the  windows  orerlocddng  the  gar 
park.  A  Teiy  handsome  chamber, 
nices  and   mcmldinga,  saperb  hai^ 
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described  in  the  last  chapter.  It  was  encumbered 
with  all  sorts  of  incongruous  things — hunting- 
whips,  fowling-pieces,  swords,  pistols,  fishing- 
rods,  walking-sticks,  mirrors,  pipes,  snuff-boxes, 
books,  fiddles,  flutes,  pomade  jars,  and  bottles  of 
strong  waters,  seemed  mixed  up  with  various 
articles  of  dress ;  stockings,  shoes,  boots,  breeches, 
coats,  hats,  in  almost  endless  number  and  variety 
placed  on  chairs,  tables,  cabinets,  and  in  fact 
wherever  room  could  be  found  for  them. 

At  a  small  gilt  table  near  one  of  the  windows 
there  sat  a  young  man  rather  short  of  stature, 
and  somewhat  pinched  in  features.  The  expres- 
sion of  his  countenance  would  have  been  re-* 
pulsive,  had  not  a  sense  of  good  humour,  mixed 
with  animal  enjoyment  visible  in  the  lower  part 
of  his  £eu»,  redeemed  in  a  slight  degree  the  narrow 
forehead  and  unintelligent  eyes  that  made  his  or- 
dinary look  so  very  ordinary.  There  certainly  was 
no  one  feature  that  oould  be  styled  handsome.  But 
though  plain,  there  was  a  deal  of  good  nature  in 
the  countenance,  that  gave  it  a  great  advantage 
over  the  dull  and  harsh  physiognomy  of  his  father. 
For  be  it  known  that  the  portrait  we  have  been 
attempting  to  sketch  is  that  of  the  Prince  of 
Wales. 
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His  Royal  Highness  was  wrapped  in  a  silk 
dressing  gown,  and  wore  a  night  cap  of  the  same 
roaterialy  the  only  finery  he  seemed  disposed  to 
wear — ^for  he  usually  affected  a  citizen  like  plain- 
ness in  his  dress ;  writing  materials  were  before 
him,  near  which  were  a  silver  candlestick  and  ex- 
tinguisher,  and  an  empty  Sevres  cup  and  saucer 
of  the  most  beautiful  pattern,  which  evidently  had 
not  long  since  contained  chocolate. 

He  sat  or  rather  reclined  back  in  a  cumbrous 
arm  chair,  looking  steadfastly  but  laughing  uncon- 
strainedly  at  a  person  standing  before  him,  in  a 
sky  blue  velvet  suit  laced  with  gold,  who  notwith- 
standing he  now  bore  the  appearance  of  a  man  of 
fitshion,  might  with  very  little  difficulty  have  been 
recognised  as  the  ci-devant  genteel  footman  of  Bri- 
gadier General  Lepel,  whom  we  beg  to  re-intro- 
duce to  our  readers  with  his  proper  name  and 
office,  as  the  Honourable  Philip  Dormer,  one  of 
the  Gentlemen  of  the  Bedchamber  to  his  Royal 
Highness  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and  believed  to  be 
very  much  in  his  confidence. 

Now  it  deserves  to  be  known  that  the  Prince, 
though  a  much  more  amiable  character  than  his 
father,  was  scarcely  less  obstinate  or  less  opinia- 
tive.    He  had  sufficient  sagacity  to  see  that  the 
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King  was  despised  by  his  people,  and  his  filial 
loTe  was  far  from  being  sufficiently  strong  to  pre- 
vent his  endeavouring  to  take  advantage  of  it«  He 
had  suffered  too  much  and  too  often  from  his 
father's  tyrannical  temper^  to  feel  either  respect 
or  affection  for  his  person ;  there  was  another  and 
deeper  cause  for  his  dislike  of  his  progenitor^  of 
which  the  reader  will  be  fully  informed  in  the 
course  of  this  narrative. 

There  was  not  much  feeling  in  the  Prince  ;  but 
there  was  some,  and  the  wonder  is  that  after  the 
pains  that  had  been  taken  to  fill  his  mind  with 
the  most  hateful  errors  and  prejudices^  he  should 
possess  any. 

The  shallow  intellect  and  the  still  shallower 
heart  of  his  father  had  been  cunningly  filled  with 
all  sorts  of  suspicions  and  apprehensions.  He 
was  made  to  doubt  even  that  his  son  was  indebted 
to  him  for  his  existence^  of  which  a  certain  hand- 
some Count  had  the  reputation.  This  was  one 
great  source  of  his  hatred  to  his  heir — a  hatred 
which  was  industriously  fanned  by  malicious  gos- 
sips^ and  industrious  mischief-makers^  who  ear- 
nestly strove  to  make  the  mutual  ill-feeling  of 
fiither  and  son,  conducive  to  their    own  inte- 
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The  Prince  had  sufficient  wisdom  to  see  that 
some  deference  to  public  opinion  was  necessary 
in  the  reigning  family ;  and  although  he  was  very 
far  firom  being  likely  to  make  this  deference  in  his 
own  case  as  perfect  as  it  ought  to  be,  he  was  de- 
sirous of  establishing  in  his  own  personal  atten- 
dants,  a  state  of  things  as  opposite  as  possible  to 
the  repulsive  appearance  and  contemptible  con- 
duct of  those  of  the  King. 

One  of  the  worst  features  in  the  Prince's  disposi- 
tion was  the  little  attention  he  cared  to  bestow  upon 
the  seventh  commandment;  but  unfortunately 
this  was  a  vice  so  common  among  the  Princes 
and  nobles  of  Europe,  that  under  the  name  of 
gallantry  it  was  looked  upon  as  an  accomplish- 
ment worthy  of  being  classed  amongst  the  fine 
arts.  Even  in  this,  something  redeeming  might 
be  found  :  he  was  too  clumsy  a  seducer  to  be  very 
dangerous,  and  too  good  natured  to  allow  of  any 
of  those  infamous  schemes  for  the  destruction  of 
virtue,  which  were  so  common  at  the  period. 

He  was  listening,  evidently  greatly  amused,  aft 
the  narrative  of  his  handsome  and  weU-dreseed 
Gentleman  of  the  Bedchamber,  who  was  maldng 
the  Prince  acquainted  with  his  adveniorea  aft 
Petersham  Manor. 


MAID8   OF   HONOUR.  167 

'^  And  so  this  Lepel  is  bootifiil.  Eh,  Dor- 
mer ?'*  said  the  heir  apparent  in  imperfect  En* 
glisfa, — ^in  using  which,  by  the  way  he  contrasted 
&yoarmbly  with  his  father,  who  would  not  take 
the  trouble  to  learn  a  word  of  the  language  of  the 
people  he  had  been  called  upon  to  govern/' 

^  Stab  my  vitals,  your  Royal  Highness,'^  ex- 
claimed Dormer  in  a  seeming  ecstasy,  ^'  1  have 
seen  nothing  so  young  and  fresh,  and  so  extremely 
lovely  in  all  my  travels ; — may  I  perish  if  her 
very  look  is  not  poetry/* 

"  Boetry !  I  like  boetry  mineself,  vid  blenty  of 
bassion  and  bathos,  and  all  de  oder  tings  you  read 
in  der  poetry  of  Mr.  Bope.*' 

^  Ah,  Mr.  Pope  never  wrote  anything  so  beau- 
tiful in  his  life  as  a  smile  from  Mary  Lepel. 
I  vow  it  is  beyond  poetry  or  painting  either.'^ 

^  Beyond  bainting  !  but  I  will  shudge  for 
mineself;  I  will  see  Madam  Lepel  vid  mine  own 
eyes.    Is  she  more  bootiful  as  Mrs.  Howard  V* 

"^^  There  is  no  comparison,  your  Ro3ral  High- 
ness, strike  me  dumb  V* 

^  No  gombarison  you  zay  !  Dat  is  all  vat  you 
call  vudge.  Der  Howard  is  der  most  agribble 
vomans  as  I  see  in  England.  Has  she  such  goot 
gomblexions  as  der    Howard  ?  —  has  she  such 


not  an  exquisite^  an  incomparable 
of  lilies  and  roses.    Her  features  an 
youth   and  innocence;   and  her  pro 
such  as  can  only  be  rivalled  by  the  n 
of  Grecian  art.    Stab  my  vitals  !" 

*'  Den  she  must  be  a  Veenix  T' 

*^She  is  a  Phoenix  undoubtedly, 
Highness.'' 

'^  Yell  [  vill  see  her  vid  mine  own 
does  she  not  abbear  mosh  too  you 
tink  you,  for  to  take  her  blace  v. 
vemales  as  shall  attend  my  vife  ?'' 

*^  I  cannot  but  consider  such  a  posit 
suited  to  her.     Positively  the  very  thii 

^^  I  vas  tinking  how  vonderful  her  1 
abbear  ven  she  gome  to  Court  to 
peside  dat  bair  of  dam  antiderluvian 
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Philip  Dormer  had  suffered  considerably  from 
coming  in  contact  with  this  young  lady ;  but 
he  harboured  no  malice.  He  gave  a  faithful  de- 
scription of  her  personal  attractions ;  her  extreme 
vivacity;  her  lively  conversation;  her  graceful 
deportment ;  and  her  numerous  accomplish* 
ments. 

^Dis  is  von  greater  Veenix  dan  de  oder/' 
observed  the  Prince  at  the  conclusion.  '^Your 
desgription  make  my  mout  water.  But  I  vill  zee 
her  vid  mine  own  eyes.  Dere  most  be  vat  you 
caU  vudge,  in  all  dese  vine  vonderful  tings  you 
say  of  dese  two  young  beobles/' 

''If  there  is  a  word  of  fudge,  your  Royal  High- 
ness, may  I  perish !''  replied  his  Gentleman  of  the 
Bedchamber,  scarcely  attempting  to  conceal  a 
smile.  ''  I  doubt  I  do  the  young  ladies  justice. 
— 'Pon  my  life,  they  are  vastly  handsome.  I  vow 
and  protest,  in  the  name  of  Venus  and  all  the 
Graces,  you  might  search  throughout  England  and 
not  find  two  more  lovely  creatures.'^ 

^  Inteed !"  cried  the  Prince,  with  a  look  of 
much  humour.  ''Do  you  pretend  to  zay,  dat 
dey  shall  be  more  handsome  den  my  fader's  bair 
of  dam  antiderluvian  grockodiles,  der  Schulen- 
burg,  and  der  Kielmans^ge  I'' 

VOL.    I.  I 


reaay  mirui* 

*'  But  you  have  not  told  me  noting 
Howe^  and  Madam  Meadows?"  ob 
Prince.  "Who  knows^  berhaps,  dei 
Veenixes !" 

"Your  Royal  Highness  shall  detei 
plied  his  companion.    "  I  made  my  f 
worth,  where  General  Howe'  resides, 
ing  my  opportunity,  got  into  the  h( 
disguise    of  a  poor  soldier  wounde< 
borough's  wars.    The  young  lady  he 
in  the  kitchen,  and  sent  for  me ;  and 
and  mother  being  gone  to  town,  as 
knew,  she  took  upon  herself  the  duties 
of  the  house.    She  was  careful  I  8 
plenty  to  eat  and  to  drink,  and  encou 
relate  my  history.    And  a  pretty  his 
of  it.     Stab  my  vitals !  if  I  did  not  j 
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bootiYul  as  some  beobles  have  said?"  inquired 
the  heir  apparent. 

^'  I  will  describe  her;  and  I  can  do  so  with 
some  minuteness,  as  I  regarded  her  with  particu- 
lar attention^^'  said  his  informant. 

^^  Vat  an  apominable  zly  rogue  !  Dere  vas  not 
no  need  vor  you  to  be  so  bartiklar.  But  tell  me, 
how  bootiyul  she  vas.'' 

'^  I  found  Sophy  Howe  possessed  of  a  com- 
manding figure,  with  finely  shaped  shoulders  and 
bust,  and  monstrous  pretty  hands  and  feet.  May 
I  perish,  if  in  shape  she  looked  not  a  perfect 
Juno ;  but  her  face  was  that  of  a  Venus,  and  a 
most  seducing  Venus  too !  Stab  my  vitals !  I 
never  saw  such  full  dark  eyes,  or  so  rich  a  com- 
plexion ;  and  the  mouth  was  so  ripe,  so  rosy,  and 
so  voluptuous*'^ 

^  Mein  Got,  vas  dere  ever  such  bainter  of  a 
bretty  voman's  bortrait !  I  shall  be  in  love  vid 
her  bevore  I  see  her.  I  shall  lose  mine  avections 
to  db  sharming  desgription.  I  shall  be  ravish 
vid  de  mere  talk  of  her  ribe  rosy  mout.  But  is 
dis  exquist  young  greeture  von  dat  shall  veel  de 
bowerfiil  bassion  of  love  in  her  bretty  liddle 
heart?'' 

^  I  vow  her  beauty  is  of  that  character  which 

I  2 


der  vire/* 

The  Prince  laughed  at  his  own  j( 
attendant,  though  disclaiming  being 
of  Madam  Howe,  joined  cheerfully  in 
good-humour. 

'^  Is  she  more  bretty  as  de  Montf 
Tat  I  call  most  agribble — most  shai 
vascinatin'  of  all  der  bretty  vomans 
my  vife.'* 

^^  Lady  Wortley  Montagu  positive 
many  and  great  attractions ;  but  I  pn 
the  beauty  of  Sophy  Howe  is  far 
tive/' 

*^  Go  on  vid  your  story,  mine  vrier 

'^  I  took  my  departure  as  soon  as 
pleted  my  observations ;  and  carried 
good  wishes,  and  some  sterling  evi< 
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hope  you  will  be  more  fortunate.*  'Egad  I  con- 
sidered  Tobias  Bastion  to  have  been  sufficiently 
fortunate  in  having  escaped  the  lynx  eye  of  the 
General;  but  I  merely  made  my  acknowledg- 
ments, and  went  my  way-'* 

''Berhaps  youvos  not  mosh  to  plame.  But 
vat  did  you  do  ven  you  vent  to  de  oder  young 
vomans  ?** 

'^  I  had  great  difficulty  in  getting  admission  to 
Madam  Meadows.  She  was  living  with  an  old 
midden  aunt  at  Twickenham,  and  their  notions 
were  so  mighty  rigid,  that  the  appearance  of  a 
man  in  their  cottage  would  have  caused  not  less 
commotion  than  an  earthquake.  '  But  when  I 
have  a  duty  to  perform  to  my  Prince,  if  I  pay 
any  heed  to  minor  obstacles,  strike  me  dumb  V' 

^^  Dere  is  noting  so  goot,  and  so  brober,  as  your 
devotion.  I  am  mosh  beholden  to  you.  But 
broceed.*' 

'^At  hat,  by  monstrous  good  fortune,  I  as- 
certained that  a  French  master  was  required  by 
the  old  lady  to  finish  her  niece's  education ;  and 
getting  tiie  necessary  recommendations,  I  pre- 
sented myself  as  Monsieur  Le  Grand.  I  sup- 
pose I  represented  the  Frenchman  admirably, 
for    after  a  formal   examination    touching    my 


French  language/' 

"  Vat  a  Brotean  berson !  Mi 
Tould  as  readily  turn  Jew,  or  babist 
himself,  if  tings  looked  likely  enoug 

^  Your  Royal  Highness  does  me 
nour,  stab  my  vitals  !'*  replied  the  Grc 
Bedchamber,  with  a  courtlv  bow.  * 
introduced  to  my  pupil,  whom  I  fbi 
starched  and  formal  for  so  young  a 
beautiful  little  angel  in  face  and  figu 
with  fine  eyes  and  light  hair.  Pei 
seductive  of  the  four;  but  xmdoul 
gant  and  beautiful  young  woman, ' 
an  ornament  to  your  Royal  Highne 

"  Oh,  ah,  yes — berhaps  I  must 
young  vomans  to  attend  my  vife. 
helb  put  de  old  ^ocodiles  out  of  Ri 
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"  At  the  dose  of  our  very  first  lesson^  I  ven- 
tured to  pay  her  a  compliment,  which  she  re- 
ceived with  so  frigid  a  look,  a  spectator  might 
have  fSuicied  I  had  just  put  some  gross  affront 
upon  her.  The  same  day  I  received  an  intimation 
firom  the  aunt,  that  her  niece  declined  receiving 
any  more  French  lessons ;  and,  stab  my  vitals !  if 
she  did  not  reprove  me,  for  the  unwarrantable 
fireedom  I  had  taken.'' 

^  Datisgootjoke,'' exclaimed  the  Prince  laugh- 
ing heartily,  ^^  excellent  goot  joke,  bositively.  You 
vas  sent  apout  your  bizness  vid  von  vlea  in  your 
ear,  eh,  mine  goot  vriend  ?  You  must  have  peen 
too  barticular  in  your  attentions,  or  I  should  zay 
in  paying  your  gompliments  to  der  young  lady. 
But  I  must  zee  dem  mine  own  zelf.  I  must  zee 
if  they  be  der  beerless  greatures  you  have  said.'' 

^  A  better  opportunity  cannot  present  itself 
than  the  one  now  available.  By  the  visit  to  Mary 
Lepel  of  her  three  school-fellows,  the  four  beau- 
ties, your  Royal  Highness  has  thought  worthy  to 
become  attendants  on  the  Princess,  will  then  be 
under  one  roof,  and  you  can  either  see  them  there, 
or  meet  them  whenever  they  take  their  customary 
walks  in  the  neighbourhood." 

«<  Dat  is  drue,  and  I  will  take  der  virst  obbor- 
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toonity  to  see  dem  broberly ;  but  now  subbose 
you  and  I  go  to  my  vife's  abartments.  I  must  bay 
my  respect,  and  all  dat  sort  of  ting/' 

The  Prince  of  Wales  summoned  his  valet-de- 
chambre ;  and  in  a  short  time^  with  this  person's 
assistance,  a  handsome  wig  was  made  to  take  the 
place  of  his  Royal  Highnesses  night  cap,  and  a 
sober  looking  coat  replaced  his  silk  dressing  gown, 
whilst  his  loose  slippers  gave  way  to  shoes  with 
gold  buckles  ;  then  with  his  sword  at  his  side 
his  hat  on  his  head,  and  a  cane  in  his  hand,  he 
went  whistling  out  of  the  room. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

A  PRINCESS  RECEIVING  MORNING  VISITS. 

Formed  to  gain  hearts  that  Bmnswick's  caiise  denied. 
And  charm  a  people  to  her  father's  side. 

TICKSLL. 

Caroline  Princess  of  Wales  was  apparently 
the  most  quiet  and  unobtrusive  creature  ever  dis- 
covered within  the  precincts  of  a  Palace.  She  had 
enjoyed  the  benefit  of  being  educated  at  the  Court 
of  Prussia,  under  the  superintendence  of  one  of 
the  most  accomplished  women  of  her  age ;  and 
while  she  possessed  a  mind  of  a  superior  order, 
and  attainments  rarely  met  with  in  royal  females, 
it  is  not  extraordinary  that  she  affected  an  inclina- 
tion for  the  abstruser  branches  of  knowledge,  and 
indeed  for  many  scientific  pxirsuits,  which  were 
then  rarely  sought  after,  by  individuals  of  her  sex. 

The  times  were  not   favourable  for   learned 
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women.  Female  influence  had  been  exhibited  on 
a  grand  and  most  imposing  scale  in  the  capitals  of 
France  and  Saxony ;  but  it  had  not  its  source  in 
intellectual  superiority.  The  old  Electoress  So- 
phia,  the  mother  of  George  I^  was  one  of  the  very 
few  royal  females,  who  about  the  close  of  the 
seventeenth  century,  assumed  the  distinction  of  a 
"  blue-stocking.'*  Her  pretensions,  however,  were 
far  from  being  as  exalted  as  her  rank;  and  though 
she  did  not  want  the  high  opinion  of  several  emi- 
nent scholars  she  patronised,  it  was  only  by  con- 
trast with  the  very  unintellectual  personages  who 
constituted  the  Hanoverian  Court,  that  she  could 
be  styled  a  learned  lady. 

There  is  reason  for  believing  that  it  was  from 
the  Electoress,  the  Princess  of  Wales,  whilst  do- 
miciled with  her  after  her  marriage,  contracted 
her  learned  propensities ;  for  in  her  society  she  met 
several  distinguished  scholars,  and  continuaUy 
heard  conversation  of  the  most  edifyingly  philoso- 
phic character;  and  when  she  arrived  in  England 
with  her  husband,  the  company  she  was  at  first 
thrown  into  at  St.  James's,  in  which  her  doll 
&ther-in-law,  his  ill-educated  mistresses,  and  his 
somewhat  weak-minded  son,  were  the  principal 
personages,  made  her  sigh  for  the  more  congenial 


MAIDS   OF    HONOUR.  179 

assodates^  she  had  been  used  to  converse  with 
under  the  auspices  of  the  old  Electoress. 

The  Princess  of  Wales  discovering  how  uncom- 
fortably she  was  placed^  aspired  to  create  a  Court 
of  her  own.  She  sought  to  obtain  her  wishes  with 
equal  devemess  and  tact.  She  tried  to  attach  to 
herself  and  her  husband  whatever  talent  she  could 
come  in  contact  with ;  no  matter  in  what  direction 
it  dbplayed  itself,  and  with  this  design  in  view 
she  assumed  an  extraordinary  capacity  for  all  sorts 
of  knowledge.  Nothing  seemed  to  come  amiss  to 
her;  the  most  abstruse  points  of  philosophy,  the 
most  doubtfid  questions  of  divinity,  the  most  dif- 
ficult scholarship,  arts,  sciences,  and  manufactures, 
seemed  to  come  to  her  as  fiimiliarly  as  though  she 
had  studied  them  all  her  life. 

With  these  apparent  predilections  it  is  not  sur- 
prising that  the  Princess  Caroline  should  have  been 
sought  by  all  the  rising  divines,  scholars,  poets 
and  men  of  scientific  acquirements  England  con- 
tsined ;  and  that  to  her  judgment  was  submitted 
every  discovery  in  astronomy,  chemistry,  or  any 
other  branch  of  study,  as  well  as  sermons,  poems, 
critical  essays,  plays^  and  books  of  every  descrip- 
tion. Her  tables  were  covered  with  new  books^ 
her  rooms  crowded  with  new  aspirants  for  dis- 
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tinction*  She  soon  found  that  there  would  be 
less  difficulty  than  she  had  anticipated,  in  having 
a  Court  of  her  own ;  still  a  great  deal  was  to  be 
done,  to  prevent  suspicion  in  her  father's  mistres- 
ses or  distrust  in  her  husband. 

The  Princess  carried  on  her  proceedings  with 
singular  caution  and  prudence.  To  the  King  she 
was  always  extremely  submissive  and  respectful ; 
to  her  husband  she  conducted  herself  as  though 
she  never  interfered  with  politics,  and  nothing 
was  so  far  from  her  mind,  as  to  do  anything  which 
did  not  appear  to  emanate  from  him.  The  very 
idea  for  which  the  Prince  took  such  credit-— that 
of  her  possessing  female  attendants,  taken  from 
distinguished  English  families,  who  should  be  as 
remarkable  for  their  beauty  and  accompUshments, 
AS  the  foreign  women  about  the  King  were  for 
their  ignorance  and  ugliness — had  been  started  by 
her,  though  with  her  usual  policy,  she  allowed  it 
to  seem  to  have  its  origin  in  a  suggestion  of  her 
husband's.  With  the  same  prudence,  she  per- 
mitted the  Prince  to  pursue  his  plans,  of  which 
she  had  early  intelligence,  without  apparently 
taking  the  slightest  notice  of  them,  while  she  pri- 
vately took  measures  to  secure  her  own. 

She  was  well  aware  of  her  husband's  gallantries^ 
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but  never  allowed  them  to  trouble  her  repose. 
She  had  been  long  enough  in  the  family  to  know 
the  dreadful  penalty  her  mother-in-law  had  paid, 
for  attempting  to  check  the  coarse  licentiousness 
of  one  member  of  it;  and  though  the  Prince  was 
less  disgraceful  in  his  conduct  in  this  respect,  than 
his  father^  she  doubtless  saw  nothing  in  his  cha- 
racter to  make  her  desirous  of  risking  her  liberty^ 
from  over  anxiety  about  his  affections. 

She  was  good  looking.  That  is  to  say  pos- 
sessed a  German  physiognomy  that  was  far  from 
being  disagreeable ;  and  her  figure  was  at  least  ma- 
jestic if  not  graceful.  Her  manners  at  this  period 
were  peculiarly  winning — a  womanly  sympathy  for 
every  thing  worthy  of  it,  continually  shewing 
itself;  and  her  conduct  as  a  wife  was  irreproach- 
able. She  won  all  hearts  by  her  good  feeling,  and 
what  is  scarcely  credible,  notwithstanding  his  nu'^ 
merous  infidelities,  so  well  conducted  herself,  that 
she  never  forfeited  her  husband's  respect,  or  di- 
minished his  admiration. 

Such  was  Caroline,  Princess  of  Wales,  on  that 
very  morning  with  which  we  opened  our  chapter. 
She  was  engaged,  in  accordance  with  a  Parisian 
fashion  then  coming  into  vogue  amongst  the 
dames  of  dbtinctioo  in  this  country,  in  receiving 
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her  morning  visitors  in  bed.  Her  toilet  hai 
dendy  been  made  most  carefully,  her  head 
being  exquisitely  elaborate,  and  such  part  < 
night  dress  as  was  visible,  a  sort  of  robe  ai 
lin  of  the  most  delicate  texture,  seemed  adm 
adapted  to  display  her  well  developed  bust  i 
vantage. 

The  bedstead  was  placed  in  an  alcove, 
with  costly  draperies  of  rose-coloured  silk, 
embroidered,  and  very  elegantly  arranged ;  s 
nificent  white  satin  quilt,  with  the  royal  arn 
other  devices  worked  in  gold,  covered  the 
of  the  Princess,  and  the  bed  furniture,  exo 
the  delicate  satin  pillows,  and  some  portion 
dazzlingly  white  cambric  sheet  trimmed  witi 
rich  lace. 

A  silver  rail  that  run  along  the  alcove,  gc 
the  royal  lady  from  too  dose  approach  fro 
numerous  visitors  who  pressed  forward  on 
an  occasion,  to  pay  their  respects  and  to  tlh 
the  lively  gossip  with  which  they  were*ez] 
to  entertain  the  recumbant  occupant  of  the  t 
Close  to  this  barrier,  leaning  forward  with 
of  courtly  respect,  were  several  ladies  and  g 
men,  clad  in  the  richest  suits  allowable  for  ] 
morning  visits  to  a  Princess. 
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It  was  a  handsome  and  capacious  apartment, 
redolent  of  the  most  delicate  perfumes.  IHcturesof 
figures  in  a  semi-nude  state^  from  the  seductive 
pencils  of  Rubens,  Titian  and  Annibale  Caracci, 
adorned  the  walls.  A  magnificent  Turkey  carpet 
was  spread  over  the  floor,  and  heavy  but  gorgeous 
draperies  of  velvet  and  gold,  curtained  the  win- 
dows. Some  beautiful  marble  busts  of  children, 
and  small  figures  from  the  antique,  stood  on  gilt 
brackets,  whilst  larger  groups  were  to  be  seen  on 
pillars  placed  in  convenient  corners* 

The  furniture  was  exceedingly  hch ;  the  chairs, 
tables,  cabinets,  and  mirrors  of  the  costliest  cha* 
racter  of  Louis  XIV.  The  whole  aspect  of  this 
apartment  shewed  how  completely  the  magnifi- 
cence of  the  French  Sardanapalus  had  become  na- 
turalised in  an  English  palace,  where  too,  let  it  be 
remembered,  the  sovereign  possessed  about  as 
much  taste  as  his  night  cap ;  but  it  nmst  not  be 
foi^tten  also,  that  its  fair  occupant  did  possess 
taste,  and  in  her  own  quiet  way  was  careful  to 
have  it  properly  established. 

The  Princess  Caroline  received  company  ac- 
cording to  this  French  fashion,  but  received  only 
select  friends  of  both  sexes,  to  whom  she  desired 
to  shew  particular  honour,  or  whose  society  was 
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particularly  agreeable  to  her.  The  persons  presem 
on  this  occasion  consisted  of  several  individuals 
of  whom  some  were  in  attendance  on  her  Roya 
Highness,  and  the  rest  were  casual  visitors.  Q 
the  first  the  most  conspicuous  was  a  young  anc 
pretty  woman,  who  stood  close  to  the  head  of  th< 
bed,  and  to  whom  the  Princess  frequently  referred 
by  styling  her  "  My  good  Howard." 

This  was  Mrs.  Howard,  a  married  lady,  fillin{ 
the  office  of  Lady  of  the  Bedchamber  to  tb< 
Princess,  and  according  to  general  report  was  on< 
of  those  fair  Englishwomen  who  had  the  reputa- 
tion of  receiving  the  attentions  of  the  Prince*  The 
liaison  was  as  well  known  to  the  wife,  as  to  the 
husband;  but  the  former  never  allowed  it  to  inter- 
fere with  her  appreciation  of  her  too  enticing  at- 
tendant ;  the  Princess  did,  however,  it  must  be 
confessed,  sometimes  make  her  Lady  of  the  Bed- 
chamber feel  her  insignificance,  notwithstanding 
the  Prince's  partiality ;  but  she  did  it  in  a  mannerj 
which  none  perceived. 

On  all  occasions  she  seemed  to  regard  her  with 
more  than  usual  affection,  and,  as  the  person  motl 
interested  in  the  aff&ir,  treated  her  with  mucfa 
consideration,  it  is  not  to  be  expected  that  thi 
lookers  on  should  be  more  squeamish.    Indeed  il 
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was  any tihing  but  the  fault  of  the  age  to  regard 
this  sort  of  criminality  too  severely ;  in  too  many 
instances  vice  in  high  places  in  a  much  more  of- 
fensive form  was  permitted  to  pass  without  the 
deduction  of  a  tittle  of  the  respect  paid  to  the 
station  it  disgraced. 

Mrs.  Howard  was  apparently  of  a  very  cheerful 
temper^  with  lively  hazel  eyes,  and  a  remarkably 
seductive  mouth.  Her  form  was  well  developed, 
perhaps  a  little  too  full  to  be  strictly  beautiful, 
but  it  belonged  to  the  type  of  womanly  beauty 
with  which  Rubens  seemed  so  thoroughly  en- 
amoured, and  no  doubt  was  very  likely  to  entice 
a  man  like  the  Prince  of  Wales,  whose  tastes  were 
not  more  delicate  than  his  principles.  Mrs. 
Howard^s  behaviour  to  her  royal  mistress  was 
marked  by  a  singular  degree  of  devotion,  as  though 
by  the  most  strict  attention  to  her  wishes,  in 
other  matters  of  duty,  she  desired  to  make  amends 
for  a  departure  from  it  in  one  important  point. 

The  elderly  gentleman  in  the  claret  coloured 
coat  and  a  rare  diamond  ring  on  his  finger,  was 
the  Duke  of  Devonshire — ^a  courtier  whose  inti- 
mate acquaintance  with  the  English  Court  had 
been  of  infinite  service  to  the  Princess  of  Wales. 
He  was  a  great  gossip^  and  what  is  more  sometimes 
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an  exceedingly  agreeable  one^  full  of  pleasant 
anecdotes  of  interesting  personages  from  the  Court 
of  Charles  IL  down  to  that  of  Queen  Anne^  and 
abounding  in  those  conversational  resources  so 
pleasant  to  the  sex  that  can  make  entertainment 
out  of  the  most  trifling  materials^  and  furnish 
forth  a  delightful  repast  of  scandal^  ridicule,  or 
inuendo,  according  to  the  humour  of  the  listener. 
Near  him  was  another  nobleman,  his  junior  by 
some  dozen  years ;  but  though  possessed  of  less 
experience,  he  was  not  less  a  courtier  than  his 
neighbour.  This  was  Lord  Bellenden,  the  father 
of  the  young  friend  of  Mary  Lepel.  Though  in 
the  prime  of  life,  it  was  evident  he  had  lived  too 
fast  for  his  constitution ;  it  was  equally  true  he 
had  lived  too  fast  for  his  fortune.  The  crows' 
feet  about  the  eye,  the  sunken  cheek,  the  puck- 
ered mouth,  and  the  colourless  visage,  contrasted 
unfavourably  with  the  clearer  and  better  pre- 
served physiognomy  of  the  wealthier  peer.  Lord 
Bellenden  had  been  extremely  dissipated  in  his 
youth,  and  had  made  no  improvement  in  his 
manhood.  His  frequent  visits  to  the  gaming- 
table had  early  impoverished  him ;  nevertheless  he 
had  for  a  long  time  contrived  to  maintain  himself 
in  what  in  those  loose  times  was  considered  a 
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respectable  position,  almost  entirely  by  his  su- 
perior skill  in  those  fashionable  games  quadrille, 
whist,  ombre,  pharaoh,  brag,  and  hazard. 

Lady  Bellenden  had  been  dead  some  time,  and 
as  his  daughter  had  just  completed  her  education, 
his  Lordship  on  her  return  to  England  thought 
something  might  be  done  with  her  more  advan- 
tageous to  his  fortunes  than  either  luck  or  skill 
at  the  cards.  He  knew  the  peculiar  aspect  of  af- 
fairs at  St.  James's,  and  as  far  as  the  King  was 
concerned,  he  was  well  aware  there  was  but  an 
indiflferent  prospect  for  her  in  that  direction.  Had 
she  been  as  ill-looking  as  she  was  handsome,  and 
as  dismal  as  she  was  lively,  he  might  have  enter- 
tained hopes  of  her  being  properly  distinguished 
there.  Nevertheless  if  ugliness  reigned  paramount 
with  the  sovereign,  he  was  sufficiently  well  in- 
formed to  know,  that  under  the  auspices  of  the 
heir  apparent  such  attractions  as  Miss  Bellenden 
possessed  would  have  full  sway. 

To  the  Prince  of  Wales  he  was  well  known. 
He  now  became  constant  in  his  attentions  to  the 
Princess,  and  had  contrived,  by  taking  luiusual 
pains,  to  make  that  lady  much  pleased  with  his 
society.  He  had  even  ventured  to  speak  of  his 
daughter^  and  of  her  extreme  desire  to  be  pre- 
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sented ;  and  had  hinted  that  should  Mary  Bellen- 
den  enjoy  the  good  fortune  of  making  a  favour- 
able impression  on  her  Royal  Highness^  nothing 
could  afford  him  greater  gratification  than  thai 
his  daughter  should  have  the  honour  of  serving 
the  Princess^  in  any  honourable  capacity  for  whici: 
she  might  be  thought  fitted. 

To  these  complimentary  speeches,  the  Prin- 
cess of  Wales  made  equally  complimentary  an- 
swers,  encouraging  his  secret  wishes  in  the  mostgra- 
cious  manner^  and  making  the  most  friendly  inqui- 
ries  after  the  fair  candidate  for  her  service.  Lore 
Bellenden  had  not  the  least  idea  that  the  Princess 
long  before  he  ventured  to  mention  the  subject 
was  as  well  acquainted  with  his  daughter's  at 
tractions  and  accomplishments  as  he  was  himseli 
and  possessed  a  far  more  accurate  knowledge  c 
her  disposition ;  nor  could  he  have  surmised  tha 
the  fiivourable  way  in  which  she  listened  to  bin 
arose  from  the  satisfactory  report  she  had  re 
ceived  of  the  young  lady  from  her  constant  ad 
viser  in  all  such  matters,  his  firequent  Gompanio 
at  the  bed-side  of  the  Princess^  the  gosaipio 
Duke  of  Devonshire. 

The  third  person  in  the  group  possessed  of 
very  dark  complexioD^  with  a  somewhat  reddei 


MAIDS   OF   HONOUR.  189 

expression,  yet  a  handsome  and  commanding 
figure,  well  set  off  by  his  velvet  coat  and  breeches^ 
was  Evelyn  Pierrepoint,  Marquis  of  Dorchester. 
He  was  not  an  exclusive  favourer  of  the  heir, 
though  found  among  the  select  few  who  were 
morning  visitors  to  his  consort ;  for  he  quite  as 
frequently  was  seen  at  the  unselect  evening  par- 
ties of  the  King. 

It  was  the  desire  of  the  Marquis  to  be  in  favour 
with  both,  and  his  morning  and  evening  visits  he 
continued  with  equal  punctuality  and  enjoyment; 
not  without  hopes  that  such  well  balanced  respect 
would  ultimately  be  of  essential  service  to  him. 
His  zeal  in  favour  of  the  House  of  Hanover  was 
so  &r  acknowledged,  that  he  had  a  promise  from 
the  King  to  be  raised  to  the  ducal  dignity,  and 
the  Hon.  Wortley  Montagu,  who  had  lately 
married  his  daughter,  the  celebrated  Lady  Mary, 
was  created  one  of  the  Lords  of  the  Treasury. 

The  Marquis  was  a  gay  man  of  pleasure,  a 
member  of  different  convivial  clubs,  a  frequenter 
of  the  opera;  and  though  he  had  arrived  at  a 
time  of  life  when  such  follies  are  usually  put 
aside,  he  still  endeavoured  to  maintain  a  reputa- 
tion for  gallantry,  by  keeping  half  a  dozen  mis- 
tresses, and  continuing  a  tender  intimacy  with 
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nearly  a  score  of  other  ladies  of  his  acquaintance 

whom  he  allowed  it  to  appear,  were  anxious  t 

be  similarly  at  his  devotion. 
The  daughter  of  such  a  man,  who  as  early  a 

at  eight  years  of  age,  was  nominated  by  him  in 

moment  of  drunken  revelry,  a   member  of  th 

famous  Kit-Cat  Club,  to  the  licentious  membei 

of  which,  she  was  immediately  introduced,  and  wh 

amid   caresses,    praises   and  hiccups    drunk  h 

health  in  bumpers,  and  admitted  her  claim  to  "* 

on  the  list  of  the  club,  could  not  be  expected 

be  a  model  of  feminine  propriety.     She  had  ik 

been  married  more  than  two  years,  yet  the  c^ 

duct   of   Lady  Mary   Wortley    Montagu,    ft: 

begun  to  be  the  theme  of  much  scandalous  ea»: 

madversion ;  and  among  her  innumerable  adxi 

rers — for  she  had  long  continued  the  toast  of  t- 

town — the  Prince  of  Wales  was  considered  one 

the  most  favoured. 

Let  scandal  say  what  it  would,  it  was  evident 

produced  no  impression  against  her  or  upon  her 

for  there  Lady  Mary  stood,  in  the  gayest  of  th- 

many  gay  dresses  for  which  she  was  celebrated 

with  her  handsome  yet  rather  bold  face,  dressed  i] 

bewitching  smiles,  joining  in  the  conversation  witl 

more  freedom  than  any  person  present,  and  gi^ 


MAIDS    OF    HONOUR.  191 

Utterance   to  witty   remarks,    that  amused   the 
^^^ Jioie  circle,  and  deUghted  the  Princess. 

Lady  Mary  was  a  beauty,  and  had  been  a 
^«aaty  long  enough  to  get  somewhat  tired  of  the 
linage  she  had  enjoyed.  She  was  weary  of 
littery,  and  satiated  with  adoration.  Her  charms 
<ad  been  said  and  sung  till  every  form  of  compli- 
ent  had  become  common-place,  and  she  longed 
>r  another  sphere  where  she  might  feel  some 
"^[dtement  in  being  worshipped.  She  had  been 
)  dosed  with  admiration  ever  since  her  child- 
ood,  that  she  felt  so  much  distaste  for  anything 
^]>proaching  it,  as  to  be  in  the  habit  of  acting  with 
X^^ect  indifference  to  opinion. 

This  was  often  put  down  as  recklessness ;  and 

^le  eccentricities  in  which  she  chose  to  indulge 

"^^^  attributed  to  a  character  lost  to  all  sense  of 

delicacy.     In  this  the  world  too  frequently  did 

^er  injustice.    She  was  much  too  careless  of  what 

^le  said  and  did :  she  was  in  the  position  of  an 

^^nte  sovereign,  who  considers  himself  above 

^^on,  and  conducts  himself  as  tmder  such  an 

^'■Vression ;  but  Lady  Mary  was  not  worse  than 

the  mass  of  married  ladies  at  that  period,  and  in 

'tey  respects  better  than  those  who  reflected  the 

^^^  severely  on  her  conduct. 


192  MAIDS   OF   HONOUR. 

After  saying  many  smart  things  she  carelessly 
directed  her  attention  to   the   ornaments  with 
which  the  apartment  was  profusely  decorated^ 
leaving  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  Lord  Bellenden. 
and  her  &ther,  to  entertain  the  Princess  according 
to  their  own  fancy ;  and  after  amusing  herself  witb. 
examining  the  china  figures,  and  the  wax  fruity 
and  the  family  miniatures  that  were  placed  about 
the  tables,  she  took  up  a  recent  volume  of  Mr 
Pope's  poems,  and  quietly  seating  herself  in  • 
well-cushioned   chair,  prepared  to  read  with  as 
much  indifference  to  the  place  in  which  she  was, 
as  she  would  have   felt  had  she  been  at  home. 
Court  etiquette  could  not  have  been  more  com- 
pletely set  at  nought;    but  Lady   Mary  was  a 
pri^nleged  person,  and  the  Princess  did  not  think 
it  necessary  to  notice  her  eccentricity. 

Lord  Bellenden  presently  took  his  leave.  He 
had  scarcely  departed  when  Lord  Peterborough 
^-as  announced,  and  there  entered  another  of 
the  gay  spirits  so  characteristic  of  that  age,  who 
by  their  actions  and  their  manners  made  it  appear 
they  never  intended  to  grow  old.  His  Lordship 
had  been  a  soldier  and  a  statesman,  and  in  both 
charaeters  had  greatly  distinguished  himself:  but 
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i^e  was  no  less  celebrated  as  a  wit  than  as  a  man 

ut*  gallantry.    And  now  that  he  had  lived  at  least 

^Sfty-six  years  of  almost  constant  action,  his  spirits 

^"ere  still  as  high  even  to  wildness,  as  they  had 

I>een  in  the  meridian  of  his  hot  youth. 

He  came  forward,  a  tall  man,  very  thin  in 
figure,  with  a  dashing  look,  clad  in  a  military 
dx^ess,  a  black  wig  tied  behind  him,  and  jack  boots, 
fcich  contrasted  curiously  with  the  court  dresses 
^  the  other  male  visitors  of  the  Princess.   The 
of  Peterborough  received  a  most  gracious  re- 
^^^ption.    His  disregard  of  foppishness,  notwith- 
standing his  character  for  gallantry,  was  as  well 
^own  as  Lady  Wortley  Montagu's  neglect  of  the 
^^^utomary  ordinances  of  propriety ;  and  received 
^tame  toleration.     Even  the  long  thick  stick 
^th  an  ugly  head  carved  at  the  top,  with  which  he 
ittd  entered    her  Royal  Highness's    apartment, 
only  raised  a  laugh  from  the  Princess ;  which  of 
course  was  echoed  by  her  visitors,  who  knew  his 
Lordship  too  well  to  be  otherwise  than  amused 
at  bis  bringing  with  him,    into  a  lady's  bed- 
diamber,  such  a  formidable  companion. 

The  Earl  then  told  a  good  joke  about  his 
wishing  to  testify  his  loyalty,  and  knowing  no 
better  way  to  show  it,  than  by  carrying  with  him 

VOL*  I.  K 
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the  likeness  of  the  person  the  King  most  de- 
lighted to  honour.  This  hit  at  Mademoiselle 
Schulenburg  increased  the  mirth  ten-fold;  even 
the  Marquis  found  it  irresistible,  despite  of  his 
anxiety  to  do  nothing  that  should  jeopardise  his 
promised  promotion. 

Lord  Peterborough  then  poured  forth  a  quick 
succession  of  jests,  that  kept  the  Princess  and 
her  visitors  continually  laughing.  One  that  seemed 
to  amuse  them  most  was  his  relation  of  a  prac- 
tical joke  he  had  just  played  upon  a  poor  dancing 
master,  that  shewed  his  love  for  this  sort  of  mis* 
chief,  and  the  recklessness  with  which  he  indulged 
in  it. 

Proceeding  along  in  his  chariot,  the  streets 
being  very  dirty  from  constant  rain,  his  Lordship 
observed  a  long  lank  Frenchman  in  pearl-coloured 
silk  stockings,  most  carefully  and  deliberately 
picking  his  way  over  the  flags.  The  opportunity 
for  fun  could  not  be  thrown  away ;  so  the  Earl 
called  on  his  coachman  to  stop,  flung  open  the 
door  of  the  chariot,  and  drawing  his  swonl,  leaped 
out  and  ran  after  the*  man.  The  dancing  master 
seeing  a  gentleman  approaching  in  so  menacing  a 
manner,  was  taken  with  a  sudden  panic  that  made 
him  totally  regardless  of  his  beloved  pearl-silk 
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'^ccb'ngs.     He  took   to   his  heels  through    the 

ud,  followed  by  his  pursuer  as  hard  as  he  could 

3  foot  to  the  ground.     In  a  very  short  time  the 

c^Iicate  colour  of  the  Frenchman's  hose  was  con- 

^  aled  under  a  mass  of  splashes ;  when  the  Earl 

Vaeathed  his  sword,  and  returned  to  his  chariot 

flighted  with  the  perfect  success  of  his  experi- 

«nt. 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  anecdote  the  Duke 
*^^  Devonshire  left  the  apartment;  immediately 
^f"tcr  which    were    announced    the  Duchess   of 
^larlborough  and  Brigadier  General  Lepel.    The 
^tiatcly  old   Duchess  liked  very  little  venturing 
^^  a  mere  complimentary  visitor  into  a  building, 
^kre  but  a  few  years  back  she  had  been  more 
PQwerful  even  than  the  sovereign ;  and  she  had 
^little  relish  to  pay  compliments  to  any  member 
9f  a  family  who,  according  to  her  notion,  had 
^hted  the  great  Duke,  her  husband ;  but  she 
^ed  to  serve  the  Brigadier,  and  though  some 
bought  she  would  have  preferred  accompanying 
Urn  into  the  presence  o£  the  Pretender,  she  had 
promised  to  use  her  interest  with  the  daughter- 
in-law  of  the  Elector  of  Hanover  to  forward  an 
object  her  old  admirer  had  so  much  at  heart,  as 
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obtaining  for  his  daughter  the  honour 
one  of  the  Princess's  personal  attendanta 

The  Brigadier  had  made  himself  pai 
elegant  on  this  interesting  occasion.  He 
new  suit  of  rich  velvet  cut  in  the  last  fiish 
he  looked  so  fresh  and  so  gay,  as  with  al 
votion  of  a  gentleman  of  the  Court  of  Que 
he  handed  the  Duchess  towards  the  alec 
if  it  were  possible  to  find  room  on  the  wa 
house  for  another  portrait  of  the  Brigadic 
one  ought  assuredly  to  represent  him  in  hii 
satisfactory  position,  appearing  at  Court  u 
auspices  of  his  venerated  patroness. 

As  for  the  great  Duchess,  though  in  h 
soul  she  felt  nothing  but  contempt  for  tl 
family  of  Brunswick,  and  every  step  she 
creased  her  disdain  of  every  thing  and  ev< 
about  them,  she  marked  her  sense  of  th 
tures  from  established  etiquette  which 
noticed  since  she  had  entered  the  Princess 
ments  by  the  most  rigid  observance  i 
ceremony  exacted  from  visitors  to  royalt 
their  admission  was  lefl  to  her  fiat. 

To  see  the  old  lady  dressed  out  in  the 
head-dress  and  stiff  drapery  of  a  former  re 
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ing  in  so  stately  a  manner  along  the  apartment^ 
stopping  at  certain  places  to  make  the  most  pro- 
found reverences,  yet  fipom  the  expression  of  her 
proud  eye,  entertaining  feelings  diametrically  op- 
posed to  all  such  ceremonies,  was  to  behold  some- 
thing worthy  of  remembrance.  She  looked  neither 
to  the  right  nor  to  the  left ;  one  comprehensive 
glance  at  her  entrance  which  had  taken  in  every 
thing — the  unheard  of  indecorousness  of  the 
thoughtless  reader,  and  the  intolerable  indelicacy  of 
a  bed-room  reception — had  sufficed  to  ^ve  to  her 
mind  a  just  conception  of  the  whole  scene.  She 
MX>gnised  the  apartment  as  the  favourite  sitting- 
room  of  her  royal  mistress ;  and  without  bestowing 
any  further  notice  of  any  thing  or  any  person  in 
it,  she  advanced  with  a  rigidity  of  muscle  an 
earthquake  would  not  have  disturbed,  till  she 
came  before  the  Princess. 

Her  Royal  Highness  welcomed  her  stately 
visitor  very  cordially;  but  this  was  far  from 
producing  the  effect  intended  by  it ;  it  was  in  the 
opinion  of  the  old  lady  undignified,  and  she  sat 
down  the  consort  of  the  Prince  of  Wales  as  la- 
mentably deficient  in  breeding.  After  having, 
with  all  the  stiffness  of  ceremony,  paid  her  com- 
pliments, and  presented  her  firiend — which  she  had 
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been  permitted  to  do  very  much  by  herself^  as 
Eftii  of  Peterborough  and  the  Marquis  of  I 
Chester  had  withdrawn  from  the  rail  as  she 
vanced«  to  allow  of  her  approach — she  commen 
an  address  worthy  of  being  a  speech  from 
throne,  in  which  she  mentioned  the  Brigadi 
very  projvr  desire  to  devote  his  only  daughte 
the  service  of  her  Royal  Highness,  and  entc 
into  a  detailed  catalogue  of  the  young  Ia< 
qualifications  for  such  a  distinction. 

The  IVincess  listened  more  graciously  to  1 
intimatioiu  than  she  had  done  to  the  one  she  I 
so  recentlv  heard  from  Lord  Bellenden: — t 
may  have  resulted  partly  from  the  extren 
favourable  opinion  she  had  heard  of  the  yoi 
lady,  and  partly  from  a  desire  to  propitiate 
powerful  a  person  as  the  Duchess  of  Marlborou 
When  the  Duchess  had  ended,  her  Royal  Hi 
ness  expressed  a  profusion  of  thanks  for 
trouble  she  had  taken  in  endeavouring  to  grtt 
a  favourite  purpose  of  hers ;  and  turning  to 
delighted  Brigadier,  entered  into  an  anima 
conversation  with  him  respecting  his  daughter 
whose  tastes,  thoughts,  and  feelings,  she 
peared  exceedingly  well  informed ;  and  conclw 
a  multitude  of  obliging  expressions  by  intimat 
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^  ^ih  that  Madam  Liepel  should  be  presented  to 
<^er  as  early  as  possible. 

The  Duchess  barely  allowed  the  Brigadier  to 

^^press  his  acknowledgements  for  such  extreme 

^^nsiderateness,  when  she  prepared  to  take  her  de- 

i>artare.    At  this  moment  the  Earl  of  Peterbo. 

^^Qgh  joined  them,  and  addressed  the  Duchess  as 

^n  old  friend,  heartily  and  unceremoniously.    The 

I^bess    of  Marlborough   was  one   who  never 

^rgot  or  forgave  an  affront,  and  she  remembered 

^liat  the  Earl  had  once,  not  only  opposed  the 

S^ttt  Duke,  her  husband,  but  had  paid  court  to 

lur  personal  enemy,  "  Lord  Oxford's  abigail," 

^  irtAd  Mrs.  Masham.  The  Duchess  knew  too 

^^ell  what  was  due  to  the  presence  of  the  Consort 

^^  the  heir  apparent,  to  express  her  feelings ;  she 

^owed,  therefore,  nothing  more  to  escape  her 

^  a  dry  expression   of  her  thanks  for  the 

^^o&onrthe  Earl  of  Peterborough  had  conferred 

^n  her.    Then,  without  deigning  any  further 

^'^Aod  to  him,  or  to  any  of  the  other  persons 

Present,  she  paid  her  parting  compliments  to  the 

Princess. 

If  Ae  style  in  which  the  stately  old  lady  en- 
^  the  room  had  been  a  sight  worth  seeing, 
"^  more  curious  was  the  manner  of  her  exit. 


iwi  b*  «*  *"^^^  tun"**  *^ 
'•■''^Looo^'^^^t  of  tk 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


THE     FOUR    BEAUTIES. 

Up  jumped  Lepel  and  frisked  away. 

As  thoagh  she  ran  on  wheels ; 
Miss  Meadows  made  a  doleful  face. 

Miss  Howe        •        •        • 

LORD  CHBSTBRFIBLD. 

This  was  a  great— a  joyous  day,  at  Petersham 

Manor ; — at  least  it  was  expected  to  be  a  proud 

and  happy  one  to  its  beautiful  little  mistress.     It 

was  the  anniversary  of  her  sixteenth  birthday, 

and  the  Brigadier  seemed  disposed  to  make  it  as 

joyous  for  her  as  possible.    With  that  object  in 

view,  a  grand  party  had  been  invited  to  dinner, 

which  she  cared  very  little  about ;  but  amongst 

the  guests  she  had  been  allowed  to  invite  her 

school  favourites,  who  were  to  stay  two  or  three 

days. 

Mary  Bellenden  was  still  with  her.     She   had 
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exhausted  her  stock  of  Parisian  airs  and  graces ; 
yet  not  without  producing  its  due  impression  qn 
the  Brigadier^s  daughter.  When  the  accom- 
plished young  lady  heard  that  there  would  shortly 
arrive  two  more  of  her  less  refined  school-fellows, 
whose  astonishment  and  envy  she  might  excite, 
she  greatly  rejoiced.  She  would  have  been  bet- 
ter pleased  had  she  been  allowed  to  dazzle  the 
whole  school,  with  the  once  dreaded  Penelope 
Stiffandstern  at  its  head. 

To  declare  the  truth,  the  simplicity  of  her 
young  friend's  character  was  becoming  tedious  to 
her ;  her  romantic  disposition  amused  her  at  first, 
but  the  very  trifling  nature  of  the  sources  from 
which  it  was  nourished,  gave  it  too  childish  an 
air  to  suit  the  more  experienced  beauty.  If  it 
had  not  been  for  the  genuine  affection  with  which 
Lord  Bellenden's  daughter  regarded  her,  that 
finished  young  lady  would  have  long  been 
thoroughly  sick  of  her  society.  As  it  was,  she 
made  amends  for  her  toleration  of  the  daughter, 
by  flirting  with  the  father.  The  old  beau  was  not 
insensible  to  such  advances,  and  taxed  his  gallan- 
try to  the  utmost  to  recommend  himself  to  his 
fair  young  guest.  • 

Mary  Bellenden  was  well  aware  of  the  exer- 
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tions  that  were  being  made  to  get  h6r  favourably 
placed  at  Court,  where  she  was  extremely  am- 
bitious of  going ;  but  of  her  own  destination  Mary 
Lepel  had  no  other  means  of  guessing,  than 
existed  in  the  mysterious  hints  of  her  father,  and 
the  now  encouraging  prognostications  of*  his 
honoured  visitor^  the  great  Duchess  of  Marl- 
borough. 

That  stately  old  dame  had  latterly  been  very 
regular  in  her  visits ;  and  had  every  day  she 
arrived,  spoken  more  and  more  favourably  of  her. 
The  fact  is,  the  sweetness  of  disposition  visible  in 
the  readiness  with  which  the  beautiful  girl  sub- 
mitted  to  her  most  ungracious  observations,  had 
in  some  degree  made  tender  the  tough  heart  of 
the  great  lady ;  and  she  began  to  take  a  decided 
interest  in  her  success.  She  had  even  conde- 
scended to  be  one  of  her  guests  on  her  birth- 
day. 

The  Duchess^  although  become  so  favourably 
disposed  towards  the  daughter  of  her  old  admirer, 
did  not  appear  to  regard  her  young  companion 
with  an3^hing  like  the  same  consideration.  Mary 
Bellenden  had  played  oflF  all  her  accomplish- 
ments ; — every  Parisian  grace  had  been  exhausted 
before  the  Duchess ;  but  the  old  lady  looked  on 
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with  a  cold/  contemptuous  glance,  which  all  the 
young  one's  vivacity  could  not  change. 

Lord  Bellenden's  daughter  thought  proper  to 
resent  this,  with  an  air  of  studied  indifference 
towards  the  great  Duchess : — often  entering  into 
conversation  with  her  friend,  without  the  slightest 
reference  to  their  stately  visitor.  The  Duchess 
of  Marlborough  was  too  old  a  courtier  to  be 
disconcerted  by  such  a  manoeuvre,  and  the  only 
result  was,  a  quiet  display  of  the  great  lady^s 
contempt,  which  provoked  the  saucy  beauty  still 
more. 

This  humiliating  behaviour  of  their  visitor  made 
Mary  Bellenden  long  for  more  congenial  society ; 
and  the  birth  day  of  her  friend  came  as  welcome 
to  her,  as  if  she  had  been  the  person  to  whose 
honour  it  was  devoted.  When  the  chariot  ar- 
rived which  contained  two  other  young  ladies  and 
their  band-boxes,  it  was  difficult  to  say  who  re- 
ceived them  with  most  gratification,  her  fair 
hostess  or  her  fair  friend. 

The  visitors  came  early ;  they  proved  to  be 
Sophy  Howe,  a  lovely  young  creature,  who  pos- 
sessed more  audacity  even  than  the  all-accom- 
plished daughter  of  Lord  Bellenden ;  and  Fanny 
Meadows,  who  was  as  reserved  and  quiet  in  her 
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demeanour  as  the  other  was  free  and  daring.  As 
soon  as  the  guests  had  entered  the  house  and  had 
been  presented  to  the  Brigadier — whose  reception 
was  a  happy  mingling  of  the  welcome  that  ought 
to  be  given  to  the  youthful  companions  of  his 
daughter^  with  the  attentions  due  to  their  sex  and 
beauty — they  all  scampered  upstairs  to  the  familiar 
chamber,  where,  amid  a  thousand  references  to 
the  well  remembered  establishment  at  Newington 
Butts,  they  began  to  unburthen  their  mutual 
confidences.  As  all  four  persisted  in  making 
themselves  heard  at  the  same  moment,  it  is  quite 
impossible  to  convey  the  effect  of  their  revela- 
tions ;  but  nothing  seemed  to  be  said  in  vain, 
notwithstanding  the  little  listening  there  appeared 
to  be  time  for. 

The  new  comers  soon  learned  the  romantic  ad- 
venture of  the  fictitious  footman ;  and  they  in 
their  turns  made  their  friends  acquainted  with 
'  the  mysterious  visit  of  the  disbanded  soldier, 
and  the  audacious  conduct  of  the  French  master. 
The  four  young  people  then  compared  notes,  and 
their  description  of  the  individual  who  had  ma- 
naged to  obtain  access  to  them,  agreeing  in  many 
particulars,  they  one  and  all  came  to  the  conclusion 
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that  Tobias    Bastion^   Louis   le    Grand^  % 
Pebbles  and  Philip  Dormer  were  one  person 

This  extraordinary  discovery  gave  rise 
great  deal  of  ingenious  speculation  respectii 
motives  of  Mr.  Dormer  in  employing  sucl 
guises.  Of  these.  Lord  Bellenden's  dai 
considered  herself  perfectly  well  aware ;  bu 
did  not  think  proper  to  make  known  her 
mation.  The  identity  of  the  footman  wit 
Prince's  Gentleman  of  the  Bedchamber  hac 
established  ;  and  it  seemed  equally  probable 
he  was  the  maimed  soldier  and  the  ill-be 
Frenchman ;  in  shorty  with  the  shrewdest  < 
fair  schoolfellows^  there  could  remain  no 
of  this. 

The  next  subject  of  consideration  was, 
was  to  be  done.  There  was  a  good  deal  c 
prehension  even  in  the  laughter  that 
amongst  the  &ir  gossips,  whilst  treating  o 
extraordinary  attempt  to  deceive  them.  .  I 
mysterious,  thought  Sophy  Howe.  Fanny 
dows  and  Mary  Lepel  hardly  knew  whethei 
ought  to  be  most  amused  or  most  fright 
Lord  Bellenden's  daughter  suspected  the  I 
of  endeavouring  to  make   a  selection  froi 
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most  attractive  young  beauties  in  England^  to 
amuse  himself  with  as  objects  for  the  display  of 
his  gallantry,  and  began  to  entertain  a  strong 
suspicion  that  Philip  Dormer  had  deceiyed  her, 
when  he  accounted  for  his  appearing  in  the  house 
under  such  extraordinary  circumstances. 

"I  vow  and  protest  now/'  observed  Sophy 
Howe,  her  fine  full  eyes  kindling  with  mischie- 
vous animation  ;  '^  I  am  for  open  war  against  this 
Philip  Dormer.  I  think  he  deserves  monstrous 
little  mercy  at  our  hands  ;  and  should  he  fall  into 
them,  the  least  he  could  expect  is  to  be  tossed  in 
a  blanket.  Indeed,  I  strongly  advise  that  for  the 
tricks  he  has  played  upon  us,  we  play  one  upon 
him,  which  shall  bring  him  into  our  power ;  and 
then,  girls,  we  would  have  such  rare  sport  in 
seeing  his  worship  springing  up  into  the  air, 
cutting  all  sorts  of  indescribable  capers,  as  with  a 
vigorous  pull  at  the  four  corners  of  a  stout  piece 
of  Witney,  warranted  to  bear  a  Gentleman  of  the 
Bedchamber,  we  sent  him  up  again  at  every  fall/' 

The  schoolfellows  laughed  heartily  at  the  idea ; 
and  possibly  under  such  a  leader  as  the  proposer 
of  it^  had  Mr.  Dormer  ventured  amongst  them, 
be  might  have  been  placed  in  the  ludicrous  posi- 
tion. Miss  Howe  had  described. 
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^'  I  think  it  very  shocking,"  said  Fanny  j 
dows^  in  a  more  serious  tone,  '^  that  such  ui 
donable  deceptions  should  be  suffered  tn 
unpunished ;  it's  monstrous !  I  am  quite  sur 
man  had  some  atrocious  object  in  view." 

"  Sans  douie,  child,  he  had  atrocious  objec 
view/^  answered  Lord  Bellenden's  daughter, 
one  of  the  most  effective  of  her  Parisian  gej 
lations.  ''  Men  do  not  put  on  disguises  U 
into  houses  where  there  are  very  charming  y 
women,  which  of  course  we  must  consider 
selves — ^' 

"  Oh,  of  course  !'*  echoed  Sophia  Howe  sai 
as  she  glanced  at  the  long  mirror. 

^^  Without  entertaining  some  wicked  des 
added  Mary  Bellenden.  ^^  Par  exempk^  thi 
no  doubt  he  assumed  here  the  part  of  a  dom< 
the  more  securely  to  carry  out  his  villanom 
tentions  against  our  sweet  young  hostess.^' 

*^  Oh,  the  villain !"  exclaimed  the  sedate  Fi 
Meadows. 

'^  I  only  wish  he  had  tried  such  intentions  \ 
me/'  cried  the  high-spirited  Sophy  Howe,  w 
gay  hearted  laugh.  '^  Footman  or  no  footmi 
would  have  had  his  ardour  cooled  in  the  ne 
pond,  where  he  might  have  found  congenia] 
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lowship  with  the  last  litter  of  puppies  that  had 
there  been  disposed  of.*' 

"Positively,  ray  dear  Sophy,  you  are  more 
daring  than  ever/*  exclaimed  Mary  Lepel,  whose 
gentle  spirit  could  not  approve  of  such  severe 
retaliation,  for  an  offence  she  was  half  incUned  to 
think  excusable.  '^  I  am  vastly  concerned^  I  must 
own^  that  a  gentleman  of  Mr.  Dormer's  noble 
family  should  have  entered  my  father's  house  in 
a  manner  so  derogatory;  but  I  am  inclined  to 
regard  it  as  an  idle  frolic,  such  as  many  young 
men  of  birth  and  fashion  are  engaged  in  every 
day.'' 

"  Of  course,  my  dear,"  answered  Sophy  Howe, 
mockingly ;  "  and  in  such  an  idle  frolic  he  came 
to  me,  and  in  a  similar  harmless  manner  he  went 
to  Fanny  Meadows.  But  then  your  opinion 
ought  to  be  much  more  favourable  than  ours^  for 
he  serenaded  you  over  a  garden  wall^  which  with 
us  he  never  attempted,  and  I  am  inclined  to  think 
this  mightily  amiss  in  him.  Had  I  been  enter- 
tained with  his  touching  tunes  and  his  tender 
songs,  no  doubt  I  should  have  taken  quite  a  dif- 
ferent view  of  his  case.  I  begin  to  think  I  have 
been  shockingly  ill  used." 

Much  of  this  sort  of  bantering  followed  from 
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each  of  her  attached  friends,  who  could  not  have 
resisted  such  an  attempt  to  raise  a  laugh  at  the 
expense  of  their  young  hostess.  She  had  little 
skill  to  parry  such  a  combined  attack;  but  without 
intending  it,  Mary  Bellenden  caused  a  diversior 
upon  herself,  by  indulging  in  a  speech  repeatec 
in  a  manner  so  extravagantly  French,  that  Soph] 
Howe  burst  out  into  a  loud  laugh. 

"  In  the  name  of  every  thing  ridiculous,  whai 
does  all  this  mean  ?'^  exclaimed  that  young  lady 
staring  at  her  dear  friend  with  an  expression  o 
countenance,  far  from  gratifying  to  the  mon 
thoroughly  educated  daughter  of  Liord  Bellenden 
^'  As  I  hope  for  a  husband,  when  I  look  at  you 
I  doubt  you  are  Mary  Bellenden,  who  used  tc 
find  such  a  world  of  trouble  in  learning  a  Frencl 
verb.  I  am  almost  spiteful  enough  to  considei 
you  some  female  monkey  who  has  seen  the 
world.  Did  any  one  see  such  a  head-dress,  oi 
so  strange  a  robe  ?  Did  any  one  see  such  out 
landish  grimaces  and  manoeuvres  ?  Why^  child, 
your  limbs  are  as  restless  as  if  they  moved  bj 
wires,  and  being  pidled  by  unskilful  hands  wen 
all  jerked  out  at  once.'^ 

^^  Ah,  ma  chere,  you  have  not  been  in  Paris !' 
exclaimed  Mary  Bellenden,  with  a  sort  of  pitp 
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nevertheless  in  a  slight  degree  put  out  by  her 
friend's  ridicule.  "  Had  you  received  the  advan- 
tage of  finishing  your  education  at  the  head- 
quarters of  the  beau  mondcy  you  would  know 
better  how  to  appreciate  those  graces  of  manner, 
that  must  be  invaluable  to  every  well-bred  wo- 
man/^ 

^^  Dear  now,  is  it  possible  ?*'  exclaimed  the 
other  with  well-affected  astonishment,  "  I  am 
wonderstruck  !*' 

**  Yes,  Sophy,^' cried  the  gentle  Lepel  interpos- 
ing for  her  friend,  "  our  dear  Mary  has  come 
home  quite  a  Frenchwoman.'^ 

^^  I  would  rather  not  such  an  opinion  should 
be  stated  of  me,'^  said  Fanny  Meadows  gravely. 

^^  It  is  all  a  matter  of  taste/'  exclaimed  Miss 

Howe  laughing.      *^  Mary    may    have    profited 

greatly  by  her  French  experience,  but  if  all  that 

Paris  can   do  be  to   metamorphose  one   of  the 

brightest  ornaments  of  dear  Stiffandstern's  school 

into  so  bedizened  and  beshrugged  an  object  as  I 
see  before  me^  why  I  cannot  help  thinking  I  have 

lost   nothing  by  not  finishing   my  education  in 

France.*' 

"  1    should  like   to  have   gone   there   vastly,*' 

observed   the   Brigadier's   daughter.      "  I   often 
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find  myself  wishing  I  had  been  as  fortuns 
our  handsome  friend.*' 

'^  Depend  on't  there's  no  good  breeding 
out  a  familiarity  with  the  observances  of  th 
French  society/'  drily  added  Lord  Beller 
daughter.  '^  It  is  a  pity  that  the  charms  c 
exquisite  friend  should  be  deprived  of  attra 
so  likely  to  set  them  oiF  to  the  best  adva: 
But  mafoiy  how  late  it  is  !"  suddenly  excl 
she,  as  she  glanced  at  her  watch.  "  We 
been  gossiping  so  long  there  is  barely  time  \ 
dress  for  our  friend's  company.  Let  us  mal 
toilet  at  once  as  quickly  as  we  can." 

The  young  beauties  took  the  hint,  and  al 
ceeded  to  their  dressing  rooms,  where  we 
leave  them  engaged  in  the  performance  of 
duties  which  to  persons  so  graced  by  nature 
very  little  required. 


UAID5    OP    HONOUR. 


CHAPTER  X. 

A    BIRTH-DAY    PARTY. 

He  day  is  coine,  her  ripeued  cbarmH  appear. 
And  Cxlia  cloui  dow  the  fifteenth  year. 
The  airy  tylphB,  her  iniDiBterial  band. 
Obedient  take  their  delegated  stand ; 
To  each  fair  featore  give  pecaliar  grace 
And  add  new  liutre  to  an  angel'a  face. 

BoT  bow  was  the  Brigadier  affected  by  tbe 
arrival  of  tbis  interesting  day }  He  was  a  model 
of  Brigadiers.  It  is  impossible  to  imagine  any- 
thing more  amiable  in  the  conduct  of  an  elderly 
gentleman  than  that  which  he  exhibited  towards 
his  daughter  and  her  youthful  guests.  He  showed 
them  bis  pictures,  and  his  curiosities,  not  forget- 
ting bis  gold  sugar-basin  and  all  tbe  other  beautiful 
specimens  of  ostentation  with  which  he  had  sur- 
rounded himself.  In  particular  he  went  through 
the  vast  collection  of  his  own  portraits,  giving  to 
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each  its  peculiar  history,  and  dwelling  on  them  all 
with  that  deep  feeling  of  affection  it  was  scarcely 
possible  for  the  Brigadier  to  help  feeling  towards 
a  personage  so  nearly  connected  with  him  as  the 
interesting  original. 

Many  were  the  pertinent  observations  made  by 
his  fair  young  friends,  as  the  different  objects 
were  brought  before  their  observation.  Sophy 
Howe  in  particular  having  a  word  to  say  on 
every  thing  she  saw,  and  Mary  Bellenden  making 
it  an  occasion  for  referring  to  every  thing  she 
had  seen.  But  the  extraordinary  number  of  the 
likenesses  of  their  friend's  father,  surprised  them 
exceedingly.  They  could  not  exactly  understand 
why  one  portrait  had  not  been  thought  enough. 

Neither  of  these  young  ladies  was  deficient  in 
shrewdness.  They  detected  the  very  obvious 
pride  and  vanity  of  their  host,  and  they  could 
have  entertained  no  objection  to  give  it  a  fair 
trial.  They  therefore  flattered  the  foible  of 
the  old  beau,  and  praised  all  they  saw  be- 
longing to  him,  and  delighted  him  with  the  ear- 
nestness of  their  appreciation  of  portraits,  curi- 
osities, tea-chests,  and  every  thing  their  obliging 
host  allowed  them  to  look  at. 

The  Brigadier  grew  more  and  more  gratified 
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with  his  employment.  His  gallantry  would  have 
led  him  to  derive  no  slight  satisfaction  in  paying 
every  possible  attention  to  such  beautiful  young 
women ;  but  as  thev  were  the  most  intimate  friends 
of  his  daughter,  and  they  had  come  to  Petersham 
Manor  to  do  honour  to  her  birth-day,  he  felt 
bound  to  regard  them  with  as  much  tenderness 
as  he  could  afford  to  exhibit  under  such  circum- 
stances. 

As  the  hour  of  dinner  approached,  the  guests 
began  to  arrive  thick  and  fast.  They  consisted 
mostly  of  brother  officers  and  brother  courtiers 
of  the  Brigadier — persons  of  a  certain  influence 
and  standing,  whom  he  could  not  but  be  happy 
to  entertain  at  his  table.  After  putting  away  their 
superfluous  apparel,  they  collected  in  the  drawing- 
room,  where  their  young  hostess  and  her  young 
friends  had  assembled  in  full  dress  to  receive 
them. 

It  was  a  very  grateful  sight  to  see  with  what 
well  bred  ease  the  youthful  daughter  of  the  Bri- 
gadier welcomed  her  guests  as  they  entered  the 
apartment.  Her  youth  and  beauty,  set  off  as  they 
were  by  all  the  aids  of  dress  then  in  requisition, 
told  extremely  in  her  favour.     None  could  look 


tore  coold  not  escape  bdng  flu 
to  her  it  came  not  as  a  iii»c  lip  koB 
idle,  that  meant  nothing,  (Mr  an  ai 
from  the  licentious,  the  meaning  < 
not  to  be  expressed,  but  as  a  sense  ( 
due  to  woman  in  her  purity,  lovelini 

ligence. 

Among  the  company  who  ami 
General  Scroop  Howe,  a  rigid  m 
soul  was  devoted  to  the  madiiner] 
He  marched  into  the  apartment 
ramrod— a  tall,  thin,  dried  up  n 
head  in  the  air,  and  a  glance  at  tl 
scrutinising  as  he  would  have  givei 
recruits  turning  out  of  barracks 
spection. 

He  took  no  notice  of  his   daug 
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and  in  what  regiment — questions  he  had  so  fre- 
quently asked^  that  they  dame  from  him  involun- 
tarily whenever  he  was  obliged  to  address  himself 
to  any  stranger.  He  was  a  man  of  very  few 
words,  and  those  few  were  sure  to  relate  to  mili« 
tary  matters.  Other  members  of  the  same  pro- 
fession followed,  possessing  much  the  same  stiff 
and  pedantic  characteristics.  ^ 

After  them  came  Lord  Bellenden,  who  made 
directly  to  his  young  hostess,  and  overwhelmed 
her  with  compliments; — nodded  to  his  daugh- 
ter, requested  to  be  introduced  to  her  female 
friends;  stared  hard  at  Sophy  Howe,  and  en- 
deavoured to  recommend  himself,  even  to  the 
more  reserved  Fanny  Meadows. 

The  next  name  announced  was  that  of  Atter- 
bury.  Bishop  of  Rochester,  a  man  whose  costume 
was  more  clerical  than  his  countenance,  for  the 
latter  was  highly  expressive  of  a  tendency  to 
good  livings  which  a  gouty  leg  corroborated.  He 
came  leaning  on  the  arm  of  a  very  pretty  modest 
looking  woman,  whom  it  was  easy  to  see  was  his 
daughter.  His  Lordship  entered  with  a  graceful 
air,  accosting  the  young  ladies  with  a  degree  of 
freedom  which  would  have  been  considered  highly 
scandalous  in  a  dignitary  of  the  church  a  hundred 
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izd  Bi-iressfrz  the  gentlemen  wit! 
kr  cc  fiziiliarirr  ec  ^aZy  :ii:clerical.  Bat  Bis! 
A:t8Tr:crr  wtl*  i  zr-a:  fiTo::rite  with  both  se 
:j  wiod  id  ilvir*  rsc:z:z;ended  himself  bv 
a^£=iinble  scciil  q::Al:t:es.  and  the  kindness  ci 

Tne  r~^z  nine  i=Jio:i::ced  was  that  of  Mr. 
crecarr  Crxrrs*.  i  rail  liin  voun^  man.  of  a1 
ihirtv.  w2:4e  "nar.isome  feat-ires  made  their 
peannce  irraiiiiec  with  ssiiles,  and  eloquent  i 
cocdesoensicn :  he  was  a  penect  man  of  the  wc 
could  do  ar.ythir^.  say  anytliing,  and  deny  i 
thin^.  with  the  most  penect  good  humour^ 
gvxxi  breeuinz.  Alter  paying  his  respects  to 
host  and  hostess,  to  whom  he  made  his  conj 
tulations  in  the  most  expressive  manner,  he 
dressed  evenr  bodv  in  the  room  in  torn ;  and  w 
out  appearing  to  treat  any  individual  with  partia 
he  endeavoured  to  make  an  impression  on  all, ' 
he  was  the  most  agreeable  minister  they  had  i 
met  with. 

Very  close  observers  might  have  remarked,  1 
on  his  approaching  the  Bishop,  the  Secretai] 
State  started  a  little  as  in  some  surprise ; 
though  such  was  the  case,  the  astonishment 
too  momentary  to  attract  attention,  and  he 
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stantly  addressed  himself  to  the  prelate^  even 
with  more  cordiality  than  he  had  exhibited  to- 
wards any  of  the  company. 

He  was  followed  by  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  a 
remarkably  graceful  and  well  bred  man^  in  a  suit 
of  purple  velvet,  who  passed  towards  his  host 
with  that  air  of  ease  and  elegance,  which  is  to  be 
seen  in  perfection  only,  in  the  more  amiable  and 
more  intelligent  representatives  of  some  of  our 
most  illustrious  families. 

Then  came  the  Marquis  of  Dorchester,  with  his 
daughter.  Lady  Wortley  Montagu,  and  her  hus- 
band. The  two  former  were  talking  in  a  very 
animated  manner ;  but  Mr.  Wortley  Montagu, 
notwithstanding  his  intellectual  countenance, 
either  had  very  little  to  say,  or  did  not  think  the 
present  a  fit  time  to  express  it.  For  so  young  a 
man,  he  appeared  very  thoughtful.  Whether 
this  arose  from  any  uneasiness  respecting  the  con- 
duct of  his  wife,  or  respecting  the  present  alarm- 
ing state  of  things  in  England,  we  cannot  say  with 
any  confidence. 

The  old  Marquis  soon  made  his  way  to  the 
ladies,  where  he  rivalled  Lord  Bellenden  in  the 
extent  of  his  homage ;  and  the  fervency  of  his 
congratulations  to  his  fair  young  hostess  exceeded 

l2 
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by  a  great  deal  the  intensity  of  feeling  expressed 
by  all  the  rest  of  the  gentlemen  put  together. 

Next  came  a  curious-looking,  lively  dame^  in  an 
extravagant  dress,  who  was  announced  as  the 
Duchess  of  Bolton ;  and  hardly  had  she  made  good 
her  entrance,  when  with  a  most  undeniable  Irish 
brogue  she  addressed  herself  to  the  company,  and 
complained  of  the  steepness  of  Richmond  hill, 
which  had  caused  one  of  her  horses  to  slip  down, 
and  cut  his  knees. 

Then  she  launched  out  in  an  apparently  endless 
dissertation  on  the  nature  and  treatment  of  broken 
knees ;  at  last  she  recognised  her  acquaintances 
amongst  the  company,  only  addressing  them  by  " 
wrong  names,  and  reminding  them  of  matters 
which  they  were  perfectly  ignorant,  every  wu 
circumstance  having  occurred  to  other  parties. 

However,  the  Duchess  went  good  humouredl^^ 
blundering  on,  making  the  oddest  iiliin  i  (liiiiinu^i 
and  the  most  ill-timed  remarks,  it  was  poariblps^ 
for  her  to  have  made,  yet  her  broad  face,  ai^d 
lustrous  eyes  beaming  with  good  nature,  no 
could  resist. 

The  Brigadier  had  looked  towards  the  door 
vend  times,  even  in  the  midst  of  a  most  animt 
conversation,  with  Mr.  Secretary  Craggs,  and 
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Duke  of  Ormond,  for  by  this  time,  the  company*'^ 
had  got  into  little  knots  of  twos  and  threes ;  some 
discussing  politics,  some  petticoats;  some  the  new 
singer  at  the  opera,  and  some  the  new  head-dress 
from  Paris.  The  dinner  hour  had  arrived,  but 
all  the  guests  had  not.  It  was  not  possible  for  # 
Brigadier  General  Lepel  to  commit  such  a  mistake 
in  good  manners,  as  to  look  at  his  watch,  espe- 
dally  before  a  nobleman  so  distinguished  for  his 
breeding,  as  the  Duke  of  Ormond  ;  but  he  was 
getting  extremely  apprehensive,  that  the  dinner 
would  suffer  if  the  cook  was  kept  waiting  much 
longer,  and  there  was  a  vast  struggle  going  oit  in 
his  mind,  between  his  respect  for  the  absent,  and 
his  fear  of  displeasing  the  present. 

At  last,  to  his  great  relief,  the  folding  doors 
opened  to  their  full  extent,  the  Duchess  of  Marl- 
borough was  announced,  and  the  next  moment 
that  very  stately  lady  entered,  evidently  attired  with 
more  than  usual  care,  and  fully  intent  upon  ap- 
pearing before  the  guests  of  her  old  admirer  with 
more  than  usual  dignity. 

There  was  a  curious  and  not  uninteresting  les- 
son exhibited  in  the  fine  shades  of  ceremonious- 
ness  with  which  her  Grace  behaved  to  the  different 
individuals  whom  she  chose  to  honour  with  a  re^ 
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'cognition.  There  was  a  condescending  fa 
in  her  behaviour  to  Mary  Lepel  and  h< 
which  contrasted  well  with  her  high  bred 
to  such  people  as  the  Duke  of  Ormond, 
quis  of  Dorchester,  and  Liord  Bellende 
minister  of  state,  Mr.  Secretary  Craggs 
titled  to  her  favourable  consideration ;  but 
knew  his  father  had  been  a  footman^  i 
duced  her  to  mingle  her  courtesy  with  a  { 
of  dignity.  Mr.  Wortley  Montagu  als 
government  office,  and  he  was  well  relate 
could  safely  condescend  a  little.  The  Bii 
an  old  acquaintance,  with  him  she  could 
sant  and  social,  without  committing  hersi 
officers  she  seemed  to  think  scarcely  w 
her  notice.  There  w*as  but  one  officer,  she 
in  the  world,  and  he  was  the  great  Duke 
borough. 

The  ladies  also  had  their  graduated  sc 
vility,  from  the  stiff  acknowledgment  ace 
Fanny  Meadows,  up  to  the  dignified  salut 
to  the  Duchess  of  Bolton,  and  to  an  Earl 
ter,  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montagu. 

The  Brigadier  had  scarcely  observed 
stance  of  fine  discrimination  so  elabon 
playedj  when  the  announcement  was  g 
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dinner  was  ready.  He  quickly  presented  himself 
before  the  great  Duchess,  and  in  his  courtliest 
manner  asked  permission  to  hand  her  Grace  to 
dinner.  She  condescendingly  granted  the  desired 
honour,  but  kindly  expressed  her  wish  that  his 
daughter  should  precede  hex.  Mary  Lepel  was 
therefore  handed  first  to  the  dining  room  by  the 
elegant  Duke  of  Ormond.  She  found  him  a  most 
agreeable  companion,  and  as  she  walked  by  his 
side,  did  not  at  all  envy  "  Cleopatra/^  or  "  Cle- 
lia,"  or  any  one  of  her  favorite  heroines. 

They  were  followed  by  the  Duchess  of  Marlbo- 
rough and  her  host.  The  latter  as  he  left  the 
room  cast  a  triumphant  glance  at  his  numerous 
likenesses,  who  appeared  completely  to  sympa- 
thize in  his  present  grandeur.  Then  came  the 
Duchess  of  Bolton  and  the  Marquis  of  Dorchester ; 
the  former  entertaining  her  companion  with  an 
exceedingly  droll  story  about  a  Tipperary  pig  that 
told  fortunes.  After  them  came  the  fascinating 
Lady  Wortley  Montagu  and  Lord  Bellenden.  He 
all  gallantry,  she  scarcely  attempting  to  conceal 
her  ridicide.  They  were  followed  by  Mr.  Secre- 
tary Craggs  and  Mary  Bellenden ;  the  well  in- 
formed Secretary  extremely  amused  by  his  com- 
panion's affectation  of  French  refinement. 
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The  Bishop  and  Mr.  Wortley  Montaga 
laid  claim  to  the  blooming  Sophy  Howe,  ani 
laughingly  gave  her  decision  in  fayoor  of  the 
late,  who  rewarded  her,  till  she  found  her 
with  a  succession  of  complimentary  obaenraf 
that  made  her  acknowledge  she  had  lost  noi 
by  her  devotion  to  the  Church.  >  General  Sc 
Howe  had  obtained  possession  of  the  Bisl 
quiet  daughter^  Mrs.  Morice,  who  was  wUii 
entertain  a  favourable  opinion  of  his  galla: 
till  as  they  passed  out  of  the  door  he  demai 
in  a  sharp  clear  voice,  where  she  had  served, 
in  what  regiment. 

As  Fanny  Meadows  had  also  been  monopo] 
by  another  General,  with  one  eye,  Mr.  Woi 
Montagu  found  himself  under  the  necessit] 
taking  for  his  companion  a  little  g^rl  with 
hair  and  a  pug  nose,  as  she  was  the  only  femali 
to  receive  his  attentions.  To  so  fervent  an 
mirer  of  female  beauty,  this  was  rather  a  dislig 
able  companionship ;  but  his  breeding  conqoi 
his  refinement,  and  he  led  the  young  lady  on 
the  apartment  with  quite  as  much  deference  ai 
would  have  displayed,  had  she  been  as  engai 
as  Mary  Lepel,  or  as  fascinating  as  Mary  Bd 
den. 
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Some  little  time  elapsed  before  all  the  guests 
had  found  their  proper  places.  The  young  hos- 
tess sat  at  the  head  of  a  long  table,  completely  co- 
Yered  with  massive  plate  and  cut  glass,  wherever 
the  disheSy  or  rather  their  silver  covers,  allowed 
sufficient  space  for  them.  She  was  supported  on 
the  right  by  the  Duke,  and  on  the  left  by  the  Mar- 
quis. At  the  other  end  of  the  table  sat  the  Bri- 
gadier with  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough  on  his 
right  hand,  and  the  Duchess  of  Bolton  on  his 
left;  and  a  gentleman  and  lady  sat  alternately 
along  each  side  of  the  table. 

After  the  Bishop  had  said  *^  Grace,''  which  not- 
withstanding the  unclerical  characteristics  he  had 
already  displayed,  he  repeated  in  an  exceedingly 
impressive  and  fervent  manner,  soup  was  served 
from  each  end  of  the  table.    Behind  his  young 
mistress's  chair,  stood  the  grave  and  respectable 
Rackstraw,  keeping  a  steady  glance  at  his  nume- 
rous subordinates,  and  a  careful  scrutiny  at  the 
arrangements  of  the  table.     Behind  his  master, 
John  Coachman  had  been   placed,  having  been 
well  drilled  by  his  friend  the  butler,  to  qualify  hkn 
for  such  a  post. 

The  other  male  servants  of  the  establishment, 
including  Pompey  and  a  tall  young  man  who  filled 

L  3 
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the  place  of  footman,  made  yacant  by  the  disap- 
pearance of  the  mysterious  James,  with  several 
others  hired  for  the  occasion,  were  distributed  at 
intervals  along  both  lines,  with  strict  injunctions 
to  attend  to  the  wants  of  the  guests,  with  as  much 
celerity  as  was  practicable  without  breakage  or 
spillage. 

With  these  admirable  arrangements  the  dinner 
proceeded  most  admirably.  The  soup  gave  place 
to  turbot  and  salmon,  and  the  fish  having  been 
removed,  the  more  substantial  dishes  made  their 
appearance.  At  Mary  Lepel's  end  was  placed  a 
haunch  of  venison.  The  young  lady  had  served  the 
soup,  and  the  fish  with  matchless  grace  and  facility; 
but  to  carve  a  haunch  of  venison  was  altogether 
another  matter.  Nevertheless,  the  Brigadier's 
daughter  went  through  her  task,  in  a  manner  that 
did  credit  to  the  instructions  of  her  carving-master. 
She  was  so  fortunate  as  to  serve  every  one  with 
their  favourite  bits,  and  was  from  that  time  forth 
quoted  by  the  delighted  magnates  at  both  ends  of 
the  table,  as  the  most  accomplished  young  lady  of 
their  acquaintance. 

Mary  Lepel  experienced  no  small  degree  of  pride 
as  she  received  the  graceful  compliments  of  the 
Duke  of  Ormond ;  she  felt  her  position  a  very  grati- 
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fying  one — she  doubted  whether  the  heroine,  even 
of  "  Le  Voyage  de  PIsle  cTAmour^'  ever  presided 
at  her  father's  table  to  the  satisfaction  of  so  many 
noble  guests.  She  saw  her  dear  school-fellows 
envied  her  the  admiration  her  conspicuous  posi- 
tion procured  her^  and  her  happiness  would  have 
been  complete  could  she  only  have  been  seen  by 
the  peerless  Penelope  Stiffandstem. 

The  Duke  early  asked  her  to  take  wine,  and 
then  this  social  ceremony  became  general — all  the 
ladies  had  similar  invitations,  but  every  gentle- 
man deemed  it  his  duty  to  pay  this  mark  of 
respect  to  his  youthful  hostess.  She  acknowledged 
the  compliment  with  well-bred  courtesy,  merely 
touching  the  wine  with  lips  that  looked  far  more 
tempting ;  and  as  the  Bishop  for  the  second  time 
chose  to  pay  her  this  honour,  she  could  not  with- 
hold  from  herself  the  pleasing  impression  that  to 
the  best  of  her  knowledge,  there  was  no  instance 
in  "  Les  Amours  (PAristandre  et  de  CUonice,^'  of 
a  lady  having  been  asked  to  take  wine  with  no 
less  than  eight  different  gentlemen,  including  a 
Duke,  a  Marquis,  a  minister  of  state,  three  general 
officers  and  a  Bishop. 

As  the  wine  began  to  circulate,  and  the  appe- 
tites of  the  guests  were  giving  way  before  the 
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many  good  things  their  hospitable  host  had  i 
before  them,  the  conversation  became  moi 
mated,  and  a  jest  now  and  then  began 
heard,  and  what  was  far  more  to  the  purpot 
wit  began  to  be  appreciated.  More  attentic 
paid  to  the  ladies  both  old  and  young ;  n( 
at  any  time  during  the  dinner  they  had  be 
glected,  for  that  was  not  a  fault  likely  to  be 
buted  to  the  gentlemen  of  the  Court  of  Geo: 
but  there  came  now  a  period  more  favoural 
gallantry,  and  it  was  eagerly  seized  upon. 

The  stately  Duchess  of  Marlborough  dine 
said  little,  though  her  attentive  host  wa 
ceasing  in  his  efforts  to  please  her :  the  Di 
of  Bolton,  however,  made  him  ample  amen 
that  great  lady's  silence,  for  her  rich  done  i 
on  in  an  apparently  inexhaustible  streai 
every  subject,  from  the  fall  of  man  to  the  : 
stocks. 

Lady  Wortley  Montagu  was  iascinatin 
gentlemen  nearest  to  her  by  her  carelesi 
regard  of  the  most  ordinary  social  proprietief 
making  brilliant  remarks  that  still  fiuthi 
creased  their  admiration.  Mary  Bellenden 
displaying  the  most  attractive  of  her  Pis 
acquisitions,  and  giving  utterance  to  the  new 
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her  French  phrases,  to  Mr.  Secretary  Craggs  on 
one  side  of  her,  and  Mr.  Wortley  Montagu  on 
the  other ;  and  felt  assured,  from  their  attentions, 
that  she  was  creating  a  sensation.  Sophy  Howe 
was  rattling  on  very  saucily  to  the  Bishop,  who 
was  not  backward  in  paying  her  with  her  own 
coin.  Fanny  Meadows  sat  quiet  and  shy,  and  the 
rest  merely  put  in  a  word  or  two  now  and  then, 
satisfying  themselves  with  playing  the  parts  of 
good  listeners. 

So  passed  the  first  and  second  courses,  and  so 
in  fact  passed  the  dinner,  during  the  whole  period 
of  which  the  Brigadier's  daughter  continued  to  gain 
upon  the  admiration  of  her  father's  guests,  by  the 
Tcry  winning  manner  in  which  she  played  her 
part  as  an  agreeable  and  attentiye  hostess,  and 
the  perfect  style  in  which  she  carved  every  dish 
set  before  her — fish,  flesh,  or  fowl. 

The  enthusiasm  of  the  worthy  Bishop  was  so 
excited  in  her  favour,  that  he  insisted  on  taking 
wine  with  her  a  third  time,  which  greatly  amused 
the  company,  and  caused  an  abundance  of  witty 
remarks :  the  young  lady  not  at  all  disconcerted 
nor  yet  appearing  too  confident,  readily  responded 
to  the  prelate's  challenge.  Thanksgiving  was 
then  made  ,by  the  Bishop,  and  the  cloth  cleared, 
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the  wine  and  dessert  put  on  table,  and  t 
yants  dismissed. 

Mary  Lepel  felt  a  great  relief  as  she  s 
dinner  things  leave  the  room.  The  grei 
she  had  taken  for  a  week  previously,  th 
entertainment  should  do  honour  to  her  i 
hospitality  was  fully  recompensed.  Compl 
had  flown  in  upon  her  from  all  quarters, 
most  instances  these  came  from  persoi 
qualified  to  pass  judgment  on  the  merits  c 
a  banquet. 

While  she  was  congratulating  herself 
complete   success   she   had    achieved,    si 
agreeably  surprised    by    the  Duke   of  C 
rising  to  propose  her  health,  which  he 
language  the  most  refined,  and  in  a  man 
most  flattering  that  can  be  conceived.     N 
could  have  given  more  universal  satisfactio 
gentlemen  in  a  body  rose,  raised  their  | 
and  to  the  name  of  Mary  Lepel  tossed  01 
bumpers  with  a  devotion  worthy  of  so  fair  1 
Even  the  ladies  responded  to  it  witli'  a  ] 
alacrity;    the  Duchess  of  Marlborough 
to  her  young  friend's  name  a  brief  but  gn 
compliment,  and  the  Duchess  of  Bolton  gi' 
addition  no  less  sincere,  but  a  oonsideral 
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longer,  uttered  in  a  racy  brogue,  that  made  its  ex- 
pression still  more  emphatic. 

The  Brigadier  rose,  and  returned  thanks  in  a 
neat  speech  ; — a  model  of  courtly  politeness  and 
of  gratified  vanity.  He  felt  himself  a  proud,  and 
a  happy  man.  If  his  daughter  could  command 
such  success  in  his  own  circle,  what  distinction 
might  she  not  achieve  when  removed  to  a  more 
brilliant  sphere  ?  And  then  there  came  a  glimpse 
of  Court  grandeur,  and  Court  influence,  that  so 
dazzled  his  eyes  he  could  not  see  that  the  de- 
canters had  stopped  opposite  to  him. 

The  attentions  of  the  gentlemen  towards  the 
ladies  now  became  much  more  marked.  These 
were  the  golden  moments  for  conquest  and  com- 
pliment; and  at  the  table  of  Brigadier-General 
Lepel  there  were  very  few  individuals  of  the 
male  sex  who  did  not  become  as  tender  in  their 
attentions  to  their  fair  neighbours,  as  the  privi- 
lege of  the  time  allowed.  In  this  general  dis- 
tribution of  gallantry,  the  fair  scholars  of  the 
estimable  Penelope  Stiffandstem  had  nothing  to 
complain  of.  Mary  Lepel,  though  aiming  least 
at  conquest,  received  the  most  assiduous  atten- 
tions from  her  noble  and  accomplished  neigh- 
bours I  her  schoolfellows,  excepting  Fanny  Mea- 
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dows,  whose  reserve  no  gallantry  could  diminish, 
appeared  to  be  equally  well  cared  for. 

The  true  spirit  of  conviyiality  now  began  to 
exert  itself.     Anecdote    followed  anecdote^  and 
jest  succeeded  jest,  in  quick  succession*     The 
stately  consort  of  the  great  Marlborough  began 
to  be  communicative  ;  the  Irish  pleasantry  of  the 
Duchess   of  Bolton   became  broader  and   more 
piquant ;    the    Bishop   told    his    most  eflfectiye 
stories;    Lady    Wortley    Montagu  uttered  her 
most  brilliant  sallies;   and  Lord  Bellenden  put 
forth   his   most  exquisite  compliments.      There 
was  a  good  deal  of  talking,  and  no  slight  degree  of 
mirth  ;~eyes  that  were  bright  before,  now  seemed 
to  float  in  splendour ;  and  lips  that  were  so  lately 
admired  for  the  freshness  of  their  colour^  now 
appeared  to  have  their  vermilion  ripeness  bathed 
in  some  delicious  dew,  that  gave  them  a  thousand 
new  fascinations. 

After  the  health  of  their  host's  adnodrable 
daughter  had  been  drunk,  other  toasts  followed. 
There  was  "  the  King,"  which,  of  coarse,  was  re- 
ceived  with  all  proper  respect.  It  was  remarked 
that  the  Bishop  of  Rochester  at  first  did  not 
appear  very  eager  to  join  in  this  toast ;  but  at 
last   he  raised  his  glass,  and  with  a  peculiar 
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emphasis  gave,  ^'the  K^ng/'  Whateyer  there 
was  remakarble  in  the  Prelate's  manner,  it  did 
not  escape  the  quick  eye  of  the  Secretary  of 
State;  who,  as  if  to  take  away  any  ambiguity 
there  might  be  in  the  toast,  improved  it  by  say- 
ing, with  an  emphasis  equally  peculiar,  ^^King 
George  V 

Several  loyal  and  sentimental  toasts  were  also 
given,  and  the  decanters  were  going  round  very 
merrily,  when  the  Brigadier's  daughter  caught 
the  eye  of  her  stately  friend  at  the  other  end  of 
the  table,  and  interpreting  its  meaning,  rose  from 
her  seat.  Her  example  was  followed  by  all  the 
ladies  of  the  party.  The  movement  caused  a 
corresponding  one  in  the  gentlemen,  several  of 
whom  hastened  to  the  door. 

In  the  confusion,  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough, 
unperoeivedglided  close  to  theBishop  of  Rochester, 
and  whispered  in  his  ear,  *'  Beware  of  Craggs  !'^ 
She  then  proceeded  to  follow  her  charming  young 
hostess,  to  whom  the  principal  gentlemen  were 
directing  a  whole  quiver  of  courtly  compliments, 
bowing,  as  herself  and  the  rest  of  the  ladies 
passed  them  to  where  the  more  fortunate  Duke  of 
Ormond,  with  the  handle  of  the  door  in  his 
hand,  was  addressing  every  lady  with  some  well- 
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turned  compliment;  and  as  each  approacl 
acknowledged  her  departure  with  that  easy  gn 
for  which  he  was  so  celebrated. 

The  Brigadier  took  his  daughter's  place,  a 
the  gentlemen  closed  up  their  ranks ;  and  a  pli 
tiful  supply  of  wine  having  been  brought  in^  t 
decanters  went  their  round  at  a  brisker  pa 
The  conversation  now  became  much  more  a 
mated ;  the  most  reserved  exhibiting  a  dispo 
tion  to  be  heard;  and  the  jests^  and  anecdot 
and  stories,  exempliSed  the  freedom  in  which  t 
speakers  now  thought  it  proper  to  indulge. 

By  the  new  arrangement^  Mr.  Secretary  Craj 
was  brought  next  to  the  Bishop  of  Rochester^ 
whom  he  immediately  began  to  pay  the  m. 
particular  attention ;  challenging  him  to  i 
bumpers^  and  giving  loose  to  the  jovial  spiril 
the  moment,  with  a  zest  that  could  scarcely  ^ 
of  recommending  him  to  so  eminently  social 
personage,  as  the  worthy  Prelate. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  Bishop  sat  Mr.  Woi 
ley  Montagu,  who  was  no  less  assidaoui 
his  attentions.  It  was  rather  strange^  tk 
while  one  drew  him  into  a  lively  discuaao 
the  other  kept  carefully  replenishing  his  vi 
glass ;  and  the  extreme  friendliness  which  bo 
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evinced  in  their  conduct^  the  high  estimation  they 
gaye  him  to  understand  they  felt  for  his  abilities, 
and  the  sincere  affection  with  which  they  re- 
garded his  yirtues,  could  not  but  be  highly  grati- 
fying to  a  person  of  the  Bishop's  warm  tempera- 
menty  particularly  as  all  this  proceeded  from  a 
minister  of  state  high  in  the  confidence  of  his 
soyereign,  and  from  a  member  of  a  distinguished 
family,  holding  a  handsome  post  at  Court. 

His  Lordship  had  reason  to  congratulate  himself 
on  possessing  powerful  friends  in  such  a  quarter, 
as  he  had  been  completely  neglected  since  the 
present  sovereign  came  to  the  throne ;  the  King  ' 
haying  on  one  occasion  treated  him  with  marked 
rudeness  owing  to  his  exertions  in  favour  of  the 
exiled  Stuarts,  which  at  the  death  of  Queen  Anne 
had  been  more  prominent  than  discreet.  And 
since  he  had  received  this  treatment  he  was  well 
aware  that  bis  secret  proceedings  had  been  of  such, 
a  character  as  in  case  of  discovery  to  make  such 
friends  highly  desirable. 

The  Bishop  was  in  high  spirits,  pouring  forth 
a  flood  of  social  pleasantry  that  kept  his  com- 
panions in  ecstacies,  and  at  every  fresh  bumper 
he  quaffed  giving  utterance  to  some  admirable 
jest  more  pointed  than  any  of  its  numerous  pre- 
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decessors.  By  some  means  or  other  that  tk 
fiuling  subject  of  ridicule  the  King's  mistre! 
was  started,  and  nothing  could  exceed  the 
mour  with  which  he  referred  to  the  tall,  sera 
Schulenburg,  and  made  allusion  to  the  bn 
blowsy  Kielmansegge. 

Mr.  Secretary  Craggs  now  seemed  to  take 
Bishop  entirely  into  his  own  hands,  for  bis 
adjutor  was  engaged  in  an  animated  argunc 
with  Lord  Bellenden  as  to  the  relatiTe  merit 
two  rival  dancers  who  had  lately  appeared  at 
King's  Theatre  in  the  Haymarket.  The  g 
prelate  had  drank  what  was  a  large  quantity 
wine  even  in  those  days,  when  from  three  to 
bottles  were  very  frequently  the  allowance  fo 
sitting ;  and  he  looked  and  talked  as  if  it  ' 
exerting  its  influence  upon  him. 

Mr.  Secretary  became  extremely  confiden 
and  mysterious — dropped  his  voice  to  a  whii 
*— alluded  to  "  a  party  over  the  water" — ^intuni 
that  he  had  friends  in  quarters  he  did  not  oo 
upon,  and  in  an  ambiguous  manner  appearec 
desire  nothing  so  much  as  the  perfect  suooeai 
those  plans  which  he  was  well  aware  that] 
sonage  was  pursuing* 

The  Bishop's  faculties  might  haye  been  a  B 
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affected  by  his  copious  draughts  of  his  host's 
claret.  He  well  understood  these  allusions  to 
the  Pretender,  and  did  not  see  anything  remark- 
able in  a  Secretary  of  State  to  King  George  L 
being  so  disgusted  with  his  service  as  to  be 
anxious  for  a  master  in  the  son  of  James  II.  He 
had  known  of  similar  things  taking  place ;  and 
thrown  off  his  guard  by  the  apparent  sincerity  of 
his  companion,  he  was  about  to  explain  the  de- 
signs— with  which  he  was  well  acquainted — the 
Chevalier  St.  George,  as  he  was  usually  styled, 
was  carrying  out  to  recover  the  crown  hb  fiither 
had  lost,  when  the  whispered  warning  of  his 
friend  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough,  which  he  had 
totally  forgotten,  recurred  to  him. 

He  saw  the  imminent  danger  in  which  he  stood 
— and  this  sense  of  the  great  peril  in  which  he 
had  placed  himself  and  his  friends,  sobered  him  in 
an  instant.  He  saw  too,  or  fancied  he  saw  the 
manoeuvre  of  the  wily  statesman  beside  him  in 
the  apparent  attentions  he  exhibited  that  his  glass 
should  never  be  empty,  whilst  he  now  remembered 
the  crafty  Secretary  seldom  had  recourse  to  his 
own.  The  Bbhop  blessed  his  old  friend  for  her 
foresight,  and  cursed  himself  for  a  blockhead. 

He  contrived  however  very  adroitly  to  change 
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the  subject  without  further  committing  himself; 
and  notwithstanding  the  many  clever  efforts  made 
by  his  associate  to  obtain  his  confidence^  eluded 
making  any  communication  that  could  prove  he 
knew  more  of  the  intentions  of  the  Pretender 
than  had  been  borne  to  him  by  public  rumour. 

In  the  mean  time  the  remainder  of  the  Briga- 
dier's guests  had  been  proceeding  with  their  po« 
tations  with  such  good  will  that  their  effects  could 
not  be  mistaken.  Their  faces  were  flushed^  their 
wigs  awry ;  some  had  soiled  their  delicate  ruffles, 
and  others  had  creased  their  magnificent  waist- 
coats. Shouting,  laughing,  singing,  seemed  to  be 
mingled  together  in  a  riotous  jumble — every  gen- 
tleman was  made  to  toast  his  favourite  lady,  and 
several  appeared  ready  to  vouch  for  her  superi- 
ority in  personal  attractions^  and  for  the  gene- 
rosity of  her  disposition  in  their  favour.  It  did  not 
seem  to  signify  a  rush  to  any,  that  the  warmest  of 
these  panegyrists  were  married  men,  and  that  the 
several  kind  charmers  they  alluded  to,  were  nearly 
related  to  others  of  the  company. 

The  Brigadier  vainly  attempted  to  obtain  si- 
lence ;  and  on  his  legs,  holding  fast  by  the  table 
to  support  himself,  he  shouted  and  hiccuped  with 
a  praiseworthy  perseverance  —the  only  effect  of 
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which  for  some  time^  seemed  to  be  to  make  Ge- 
neral Scroop  Howe,  who  had  fallen  asleep — his 
wig  having  completely  parted  company  with  his 
bald  head— open  one  eye.  But  not  having  the 
power  to  keep  the  heavy  lids  apart^  they  closed 
again,  and  he  continued  his  snoring  with  re- 
doubled energy. 

"  Gentlemen  !  gentlemen  '/'  (Hiccup  !)  ex- 
claimed the  unsteady  host  for  the  twentieth  time, 
looking  with  an  air  of  ridiculous  gravity  towards 
his  noisy  guests — ^^  the  Marquis — (hiccup) — the 
Marquis  gentlemen —  (hiccup) — the  Marquis's 
song — (hiccup) — We  must  have  my  Lord  Mar- 
quis's song." 

"  Silence  I*'  shouted  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  as 
he  took  up  a  lemon  squeezer  that  had  been  in 
requisition  for  making  punch,  and  struck  the 
table  with  such  force  that  the  heavy  sleeper  jumped 
up  with  staring  eyes,  still  dreaming  he  was  at- 
tacking a  battery  at  the  head  of  his  regiment. 

"  Fix  bayonets !  Charge  !*'  he  shouted  with 
all  the  force  of  his  lungs,  and  fell  back  to  his 
former  position.  This  raised  a  general  laugh,  and 
in  the  confusion  the  Bishop  of  Rochester  slipped 
out  of  the  room.  The  Marquis  of  Dorchester 
found  that  he  might  count  on  a  tolerably  attentive 


I. 

Come«  jolly  shepherd,  now  fold  up  ; 

The  8un  has  gone  down  to  his  bed 
Come  pull  at  the  pitcher,  and  list  to 

We've  a  right  to  be  merry  as  well 
The  lads  are  all  seeking  their  fiddles 

Let  them  jig  with  the  lasses  as  loi 
Let  as  quaff  thb  brown  ale  like  a  pal 

And  merrily,  jollily,  drink  Care  k\ 

'< Chorus!"  called  out  the  si 
word  all  the  company  who  c 
of  their  voices^  bawled  in  tbt 
manner : — 

CBOBUS. 

Come,  jolly  shepherd,  now  fold  up  yc 
The  sun  has  gone  down  to  his  bed 

Come  pull  at  the  pitcher,  and  list  to  t 
We've  a  right  to  be  merry  as  well  a 

The  Marquis  resumed  his  rhIo 
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Let  the  saints,  as  they  strive  to  look  solemn  and  sober, 
Of  their  threats  and  their  judgments  at  once  take  their  fill ; 

While  we  can  enjoy  such  a  jug  of  October, 
Things  can't  be  so  bad,  let  them  say  what  they  will. 

'•'  Chorus  !*'  bawled  out  the  Marquis  again. 
"  And  every  man  standing  upon  his  chair.'* 

This  command  was  more  easily  made  than  fol- 
lowed ;  and  ludicrous  were  the  attempts  to  obtain 
the  required  elevation.  Some  began  to  mount  at 
the  back  of  the  chair,  others  less  ambitious  strove 
to  get  up  from  the  front ;  but  the  stumbles^  the 
slips,  and  the  struggles  of  the  less  sober  of  the 
party  were  extremely  diverting  to  the  rest.  The 
Brigadier,  with  an  admirable  patience  had  lifted 
one  foot  and  then  another ;  but  at  every  attempt 
to  elevate  it  to  the  seat,  holding  fast  to  the  arms, 
he  always  swung  himself  round  to  the  side,  where 
getting  up  was  impossible. 

At  last  he  made  a  vigorous  effort ;  but  in  doing 
so,  contrived  to  lose  his  hold,  and  in  a  moment 
came  with  a  considerable  concussion  against  Liord 
Bellenden,  who  was  similarly  circumstanced ;  they 
then  both  went  stumbling  along  the  floor  till 
they  recovered  their  perpendicular  by  the  as- 
sistance of  the  wall.  They  looked  at  each  other 
with  an  immense  deal  of  gravity,  and  wished, 

VOL.   1.  H 
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like  well-bred  men,  to  bow  and  apologise;  but 
both  knew  what  the  effort  would  cost  them.  The 
old  beau's  politeness^  however,  triumphed,  and 
he  was  beginning  to  hiccup  his  concern  at  the 
accident,  when  he  felt  his  feet  sliding,  and  down 
he  went  with  undiminished  gravity,  till  he  found 
himself  in  a  sitting  posture  on  the  floor. 

The  other,  with  spontaneous  civility,  held  out 
his  hand  to  assist  his  friend  to  rise,  and  of 
course  immediately  found  himself  in  the  same 
predicament ;  and  as  the  chorus  of  their  more  suc- 
cessful friends  had  commenced  from  the  few 
chairs  that  were  occupied,  they,  with  all  the  so* 
lemnity  of  judges,  joined  in  it  from  their  leas 
aspiring,  but  much  safer  positions. 

CH0BU8. 

Come«  jolly  shepherd,  now  fold  up  your  ewes. 
The  BUD  has  gone  down  to  his  bed  in  the  west* 

Come  pull  at  the  pitcher,  and  Ibt  to  the  news* 
We've  a  right  to  be  merry  as  well  as  the  rest. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

THE  MYSTERIOUS  ASSIGNATION. 

This  little  spot  of  earth  you  stand  upon 

Is  more  to  me  than  the  extended  plains 

Of  my  great  father's  kingdom.     Here  I  reign 

In  full  delights,  in  joys  to  power  unknown ; 

Your  love  my  empire,  and  your  heart  my  throne* 

THOMAS  80UTHBRMB. 

When  the  ladies  retired  from  the  dinner-room, 
they  proceeded  to  a  long  apartment  at  the  back 
of  the  mansion,  which  had  been  prepared  for 
dancing.  A  small  orchestra  had  been  erected,  in 
which  a  harp,  two  fiddles,  and  as  many  flutes, 
were  already  in  full  action.  The  younger  mem- 
bers of  many  of  the  neighbouring  families  had 
been  invited  to  the  dance,  and  they  began  to 
arrive  as  their  fair  young  hostess  made  her  ap- 
pearance in  the  room. 

Dancing  speedily  commenced ;  minuets,  gavot- 
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too,  were  advancing  rapidly  in 
their  partners. 

Mary    Bellenden's    Frfench 

produced  a  prodigious  eflFect ;  I 

irresistible,  with  her  soft  lang 

captivating  freedoms;  and  ei 

distent    Fanny  Meadows  fou 

and  partners  suflScient  to  sal 

quettish  of  school  girls.   Neve 

the  young    beauties  was  pci 

all    had  too  lately   enjoyed 

several  of  the  most  elegant  m^ 

now  the  compliments  of  their 

partners  sounded  vapid  and  ui 

The  Duchess   of  Bolton  i 

her    drolleries;     still     they 

for  the    appearance  of    theii 
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one  country  dance,  and  then  departed;  as  did 
also  the  two  Duchesses,  and  Lady  Mary. 

Supper  was  announced.  The  company  par- 
took of  a  slight  repast,  then  resumed  their  danc- 
ing with  renewed  vigour.  The  fair  pupils  of 
Minerva  House  strove  to  abandon  themselves  to 
their  present  enjoyments,  with  their  usual  high 
sense  of  pleasure  ;  but  neither  minuet,  nor  coun- 
try dance  appeared  to  gratify  them  ;  and  they 
felt  a  great  relief  when  the  last  of  their  young 
associates  had  departed,  and  they  could  be  at 
liberty  to  retire  to  their  several  rooms. 

The  first  thing  that  attracted  the  attention  of 
Mary  Lepel  on  entering  her  bedroom,  was  a 
small,  highly  scented  billet^  lying  on  the  dressing- 
table,  addressed  to  her.  She  reflected  but  a 
short  time,  whether  she  should  open  it.  Her 
little  head  was  as  full  of  romance  as  her  heart 
was  of  innocence.  It  was  not  exactly  right,  she 
thought,  to  receive  clandestine  communications; 
but  then  no  heroine,  to  the  best  of  her  know- 
ledge, had  ever  sent  back  so  very  nice  looking  a 
Inllet. 

Then  she  should  be  obliged  to  open  it  to  know 
where  to  send  it  to ; — then  again,  it  might  come 
from  a  concealed  admirer,  possessed  of  as  many 
perfections  as  her  favourite  Prince  Oroondates. 
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With  a  trembling  hand,  and  a  palpitating  he 
she  broke  the  seal — a  Cupid  with  his  finger 
his  lips.  This  was  sufficiently  significant.  I 
read  the  following  sentences  : — 

'^  It  is  respectfully^  yet  earnestly  requested 
the  writer — who  is  a  person  of  distinction 
honour — that  the  incomparable  Mary  Lepel 
honour  one  of  the  most  devoted  of  her  innu 
rable  adorers,  by  appearing  with  her  fair  visit 
and  any  additional  escort  she  pleases,  in  I 
Walk,  at  the  hour  the  company  usually  ass 
ble.    An  affair  of  the  utmost  consequence  to 
happiness  depends  on  her  complying  with 
request,  without  the  least  delay,  with  respec 
which  it  is  equally  necessary  she  should  n 
tain  the  strictest  secresy.^ 


>» 


To  say  the  Brigadier's  daughter  was  astonii 
would  be  using  an  inadequate  expression. 

m 

was  perfectly  bewildered.  She  knew  not  wh 
make  of  so  singular  an  application.  An  uti 
tion  she  had  always  heard  was  generally  req 
to  be  as  private  as  possible ;  but  the  write 
sired  to  meet  her  surrounded  by  her  friends  1 
It  was  most  strange.  Who  could  it 
Surely  some  one  among  her  guests  of  this 
liant  day.    But  she  could  not  decide  who*    ^ 
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could  he  want  ?  Nothing  very  dangerous^  or  he 
would  have  desired  a  private  meeting.  Should 
she  accede  to  the  request  ?  It  was  an  adventure 
of  the  most  mysterious  description;  in  all  her 
reading  she  had  never  met  with  any  heroine  to 
whom  such  an  application  had  been  made.  It 
might  lead  to  something,  as  the  writer  said^  of 
consequence  to  her  happiness.  In  so  public  a 
place,  and  protected  by  her  companions,  it  was 
impossible  harm  could  come  to  her.     Slie  would 

go 

Mary  Lepel  said  her  prayers  and  went  to  bed, 

and  dreamt  a  good  ten  volumes  of  romantic  ad- 
ventures. 

Exactly  at  the  same  moment  each  of  her 
schoolfellows  in  the  privacy  of  her  own  chamber 
discovered  a  similar  billet  directed  to  her,  and  on 
reading  it  made  out  exactly  the  same  seal  and  the 
same  words,  (with  the  alteration  of  the  name  of 
the  party  addressed,)  that  had  so  mystified  and 
astonished  the  Brigadier's  daughter.  Mary  Bel- 
lenden  and  Sophy  Howe  decided  at  once  upon 
going ;  Fanny  Meadows  was  half  inclined  not  to 
venture,  as  the  unknown  writer  might  build  some 
improper  hope  upon  such  an  accordance  with  his 
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wishes.     Finally  her  curiosity  got  the  better  of 
her  prudery,  and  she  also  determined  to  go. 

It  has  been  declared  that  these  very  attached 
friends  were  bound  together  by  the  strong  tie  of 
mutual  confidence.  It  might,  therefore,  very 
reasonably  be  imagined,  that  their  first  act  on 
meeting  in  the  morning  would  be  to  acquaint 
each  other  with  the  strange  communication  that 
had  been  made  to  them.  They  did  nothing  of 
the  kind.  These  confidential  friends  moat  care- 
fully kept  their  secret  from  each  other.  They 
chattered  away  during  the  morning,  with  great 
fluency  on  the  events  of  the  preceding  day,  with- 
out giving  the  slightest  intimation  of  the  most 
interesting  of  all. 

The  Brigadier  came  down  to  breakfast,  looking 
extremely  lugubrious.  He  tried  to  behave  be- 
comingly  towards  his  beautiful  visitors.  But  he 
was  so  dull  that  his  portraits,  one  and  all,  must 
have  been  ashamed  of  him.  He  apologised  for 
not  being  in  his  usual  good  spirits,  and  laid  the 
blame  on  flying  symptoms  of  gout ;  he  would  have 
been  more  correct  had  he  stated  flying  symptoms 
of  claret.  But  his  fair  daughter  and  her  fair 
friends   most  charmingly   excused  his  deficien- 
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cies ;  in  fact,  they  were  too  much  taken  up  with 
thinking  upon  their  approaching  assignation  to 
heed  hiin. 

This  events  notwithstanding  the  air  of  pleasant 
thoughtlessness  each  of  the  sworn  fiiends  as- 
sumed, was  exerting  a  powerful  influence  over 
their  minds.  Each  was  speculating  upon  the 
station  in  life^  the  appearance,  and  the  disposi^ 
tion  of  her  unknown  admirer,  and  building  as 
many  castles  in  the  air  as  would  have  required  a 
very  large  surface  for  their  foundations. 

It  must  here  be  remarked  that  the  general 
bias  of  Mary  Lepel's  nature  was  towards  an 
unreserved  confidence ;  and  nothing  but  the  strict- 
ness with  which,  in  the  mysterious  communica- 
tion she  had  received,  secresy  had  been  insisted  on, 
prevented  her  from  acquainting  her  beloved  friends 
with  the  whole  affair.  Her  beloved  friends  were^ 
however,  a  little  older ; — and  in  worldly  know- 
ledge some  of  them  a  great  deal  wiser.  The  con- 
'  fidence  reposed  in  them  by  the  writer  they  would 
not  have  regarded,  had  they  not  been  assured  the 
adventure  could  not  be  properly  carried  out  by 
preserving  it.  But  they  most  decidedly  were 
against  admitting  either  of  their  affectionate  and 
trusty  schoolfellows  into  their  secret. 

M  3 
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It    was    extraordinary   when   the    Brigadier's 
daughter,  at  the  close  of  the  morning  meal  inti- 
mated a  wish  that  her  visitors  should  enjoy  a 
pleasant  promenade  in  Ham  Walk,  how  unani- 
mous her  devoted  friends  were  in  seconding  i 
Each  had  heard  of  the  fashion  this  spot  possessed 
and  all  were  aware  that  many  distinguished 
pie  were  always  to  be  seen  there  at  a  certai 
hour  every  day. 

Sophy  Howe  had  caught  up  the  paper  on 
breakfast-table,  which  the  gallant  old  Brigadier,  i 
the  presence  of  the  ladies,  had  carefully  abstain 
from  looking  at,  and   in  a  very  merry  ma 
read    an   advertisement  from   it,   in  which   tTT 
poet  Pope  denied  a  report,  that  some  malidc^- 
enemy  had  circulated,  to  the  effect  that  he 
been  cudgelled  in  this  favourite  place  of  pu 
resort.    The  Brigadier  joined  in  the  conversati 
and  was  readily  persuaded  to  escort  the  yo\:M —  nf 
beauties  to  a  place  so  celebrated. 

Everything  seemed  to  favour  the  secret  projt 
of  the  youthful  adventuresses ;  and  neither  en 
tained  the  slightest  suspicion  that  the  mysterac^^' 
assignation  included  either  of  her  schoolfello 
or  was  in  any  way  known  to  one  of  them* 
time  drew  near,  and  they  retired  for  the 
of  getting  themselves  ready  for  their  walk. 
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'  The  care  they  had  taken  with  their  yesterday's 
toilet  bore  no  comparison  to  the  attention  with 
which  they  now  put  on  their  most  becoming 
walking  costume.  Even  Mary  Bellenden,  who 
according  to  her  own  statements  had  been  so 
familiar  with  adventures^  looked  upon  the  antici- 
pated meeting  as  deserving  all  her  knowledge  of 
personal  decoration  in  preparing  herself  for  it. 

The  Brigadier,  whose  toilet  was  always  care- 
fully made,  considered  that  his  publicly  appear- 
ing with  four  such  charming  young  creatures  as 
he  was  about  to  escort,  demanded  more  than  or- 
dinary attention  in  his  dress,  and  he  occupied  an 
additional  half  hour  in  his  preparations.  At  last 
the  old  beau  appeared  before  his  impatient  com- 
panions, in  a  new  wig— a  fawn-coloured  velvet  coat 
descending  to  his  knees,  laced  with  gold,  with 
splendid  ruffles  at  the  end  of  its  immense  cuffs  ; 
it  was  buttoned  only  a  little  way  up  the  breast  so 
as  to  disclose  the  fineness  of  the  cambric  frill  that 
covered  his  shirt.  His  breeches  were  also  of 
velvet ;  and  he  wore  the  usual  high  shoes,  with  fine 
stockings  beautifully  worked  up  the  leg.  In  one 
hand  he  carried  a  clouded  cane  ;  he  held  a  three 
cornered  cocked  hat  under  his  arm,  and  the 
handle  of  his  sword  projected  from  the  side  of  his 
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coat,  the  end  of  the  scabbard  appearing  a  little 
below  the  left  knee. 

The  ladies  were  already  prepared.  His  daughter 
wore  a  scarlet  cardinal,  in  the  hood  of  which^  her 
beautiful  and  very  youthful  face  looked  inex- 
pressibly interesting.  Below  the  cardinal  she 
had  put  on  a  moderately  hooped  petticoat,  of  a 
recent  fashion,  called  an  allgah  petticoat,  striped 
with  green,  gold  and  white. 

Mary  Bellenden  came  forth  in  a  head  of  fine 
looped  lace,  fresh  from  Paris,  with  a  scarlet  and 
gold  atlas  petticoat  edged  with  silver,  having  an 
extensive  hoop.  Her  stomacher  was  laced  in 
front.  She  wore  a  small  apron,  trimmed  with 
lace.  Two  or  three  patches  in  the  last  Parisian 
fashion  appeared  upon  her  face ;  and  a  fine 
cambric  handkerchief  was  held  in  her  white 
hand. 

Sophy  Howe  wore  a  Flanders  laced  hood  with  ^ 
a  blue  and  silver  silk  gown  and  petticoat;  and^ 
Fanny  Meadows  a  white  beaver  hat,  faced  witbc 
pink  silk  and  trimmed  with  gold,  with  a 
silk  gown  and  petticoat.  They  all  wore  the 
nary  walking  shoes  and  stockings ;  bat  not  on^ j 
thought  it  necessary  to  take  a  mask — ^very  ji 
diciottsly  imagining  that  if  she  wished  to  be 


MAIDS   OF    HONOUR.  253 

nised,  she  must  appear  without  such  a  customary 
addition  to  a  lady's  walking  dress. 

In  this  manner  they  left  Petersham  Manor,  and 
taking  the  road  to  Ham,  were  in  a  few  minutes 
proceeding  down  a  narrow  lane,  leading  to  a  large 
mansion^  a  short  distance  to  which,  an  avenue  of 
lofty  trees  shaded  a  delightftil  verdant  promenade, 
known  to  all  the  fashionable  world  at  this  period. 
The  Brigadier  walked  between  Sophy  Howe  and 
Fanny  Meadows.  Both  young  ladies  were  re- 
markable for  their  beauty,  though  there  existed  a 
marked  contrast  in  the  two.  The  fair  Sophy 
looking  as  impassioned  as  the  other  looked  un- 
susceptible. 

They  were  followed  by  Mary  Lepel  and  Mary 

Bellefkden.     Both  possessed  a  striking  style  of 
beauty— of  a  higher  and  more  intellectual  order 

than   that  of  their  young  schoolfellows.      Lord 

Bellenden's  daughter  was  much  the  more  mature 

beauty,  her  figiu'e  being  more  developed;  but 

the  freshness  of  the  look  of  her  companion,  the 

transparency  of  her  skin^  the  natural  elegance  of 

her  movements  would,  amongst  the  best  judges 

of  female  loveliness,  have  carried  off  the  palm 

from  her  very  accomplished  rival. 

Before  they  had  entered  upon  the  walk,  ^they 


attenaea  oy  seoan-cnairs,  man 
in  requisition  for  the  use  of  t 
being  carried. 

At  last  they  came  upon  a  croin 
persons  of  both  sexes,  slowly 
down  the  walk;  some  stopp 
courtesies  with  theit  friends,  an 
budget  of  gossip,  scandal,  polit 
they  chose  to  converse  about 
wore  masks ;  many  wore  patche 
their  masks  in  their  hands,  and 
and  criticising,  and  coquetting  w: 
industry.  Some  wore  hats,  so 
**  heads  f  and  their  dresses  were 
costly  materials,  and  from  the 
and  richness  of  material  gave  t 
markably  picturesque  effect. 

The  irentlemen  wore  three  corr 
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in  their  apparel,  and  it  was  usiially  very  rich,  of 
veiyet  or  dark  cloth  laced  with  gold.  Mliny 
carried  handsome  canes;  some  affecting  eccen- 
tricity, bore  a  tremendous  staff  nearly  as  tall  as 
themselyes,  with  a  grotesque  head  carved  at  the 
top,  sach  as  the  Earl  of  Peterborough  brought 
with  him  into  the  chamber  of  the  Princess  of 
Wales. 

The  appearance  of  the  Brigadier  with  his  beau- 
tiful charge  attracted  general  attention  as  soon  as 
they  entered  on  the  walk.  The  ladies  stared  with 
astonishment,  the  gentlemen  with  admiration.  In 
the  general  company  there  were  several  females 
possessed  of  considerable  personal  attractions,  but 
being  ladies  of  fashion,  accustomed  to  dissipation 
and  racket,  their  beauty  wore  a  faded  look,  which 
contrasted  very  unsatisfactorily  with  the  blooming 
fascinations  of  the  more  youthful  beauties  who 
now  appeared  upon  the  scene. 

The  enchanting  faces  and  graceful  figures  of 
Fanny  Meadows  and  Sophy  Howe  excited  much 
attention  ;  but  the  gaze  of  the  observers  falling 
immediately  afterwards  upon  the  still  more  lovely 
Mary  Bellenden,  and  her  exquisite  and  beautiful 
companion,  the  impression  they  made  was  more 
transitory  than  it  would  otherwise   have  been. 
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However  great  may  have  been  the. personal  ad- 
vantages of  her  fair  schoolfellows,  it  was  evident 
before  long  that  the  innocence  and  purity  that 
appeared  to  breathe  in  the  admirable  countenaDce 
of  Mary  Lepel,  caused  her  to  be  the  favourite  of 
all  persons  possessed  of  genuine  taste  who  were 
to  be  found  amongst  the  numerous  gay  prome- 
naders  of  Ham  Walk. 

Brigadier  General  Lepel  was  quite  as  much 
in  his  element  in  the  midst  of  this  gay  crowd, 
having  about  him  four  of  the  most  beautiful 
women  it  contained,  as  he  could  have  been  in  his 
more  martial  days  leading  his  troops  against  the 
enemy.  His  heaviness  and  dullness^  the  result 
of  the  previous  day's  debauch,  seemed  totally  to 
have  left  him,  and  his  eye  brightened  and  his 
back  became  more  erect  as  he  addressed  himself 
to  the  youthful  beauties  on  each  side  of  him,  or 
gracefully  returned  the  courtesies  of  some  of  his 
friends  who  thought  proper  to  confer  on  the  old 
beau  the  honour  of  a  recognition. 

The  behaviour  of  his  very  attractive  charge 
was  not  much  more  varied  than  their  thoughts. 
Each  fair  damsel  was  in  anxious  expectation  of 
receiving  some  secret  sign  £rom  her  unknown 
adorer,  and  strove  to  disguise  her  anxiety  by 
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keeping  up  a  continued  conversation  respecting 
the  more  remarkable  persons  she  passed.  The 
persons  of  some  were  known  to  Lord  Bellenden^s 
daughter,  and  she  also  pretended  to  be  familiar 
with  their  characters  and  histories,  on  which  she 
managed  to  say  a  great  deal  more  than  deserves 
repetition. 

^'  Voila^  rna  mignonne  /''  she  exclaimed  with  a 
gesture  so  French  that  there  could  be  no  dis- 
puting its  nationality,  *'do  you  see  that  very 
rakish  looking  man  by  the  trees  yonder  V  And 
she  pointed  to  a  gaily  dressed  old  nobleman  stand- 
ing under  some  trees  at  a  little  distance,  talking 
with  an  elderly  lady^  very  much  patched^  and  very 
much  painted.  *^  That,  child,  is  John  Sheffield, 
Duke  of  Buckingham.  A  dear  horrid  wretch  of 
a  man — a  great  foe  to  female  innocence.  Prenez 
garde^  ma  chh'e — the  man  is  absolutely  a  mon- 
ster. He  has  betrayed  scores  of  poor  trusting 
women  to  ruin,  and  commits  the  most  abomi- 
nable actions  when  engaged  in  his  nefarious 
schemes.  Ma/ai,  I  am  astonished  they  do  not 
chain  up  such  wretches.^^ 

Mary  Lepel  looked  at  the  pallid  libertine,  and 
felt  shocked  at  the  existence  of  such  depravity. 
The  lady  to  whom  he  is  talking,'*  continued 


(( 
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the  speaker,  ''is  worthy  of  his  companionship. 
You  see  the  remains  of  a  royal  mistress ;  9wm 
doute  one  of  the  beauties  of  the  Court  of  Charles 
II.  You  behold  all  that  time  has  left  of  the 
Duchess  of  Cleveland.  Ah,  child,  it  is  lamentable 
to  behold  that  painted  mass  of  wrinkles  striving 
to  maintain  a  bad  influence  over  a  generation  that 
were  in  their  cradles  when  that  bad  influence  was 
first  called  into  action.  O  ban  Dieu  !  I  am 
amazed  at  her  impudence/* 

The  ruin  of  the  once  powerful  and  profligate 
beauty,  that  reared  its  trembling  head  anoLong  so 
many  fresh  and  admirable  forms,  was  certainly 
not  entitled  to  create  respect.  The  garish  an«- 
tiquity  seemed  revolting  to  the  unsophisticated 
nature  of  the  pure-minded  Mary  LepeL 

''  But  do  you  see  that  dignified  personage 
coming  along  the  walk  in  the  midst  of  a  small 
crowd  of  what  are  evidently  his  particular 
friends  ?**  inquired  Lord  Bellenden^s  daughter, 
directing  the  attention  of  her  friend  to  an  ap« 
preaching  group  who  seemed  to  be  all  engaged  in 
an  animated  discussion.  ''Oh  num  Dieu!  how 
are  the  mighty  fallen  !  A  few  short  months  he 
was  one  of  the  most  powerful  men  at  Court,  as 
he  was  the  ablest.    Now,  if  what  I  have  heard  be 
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true,  he  has  not  sufficient  influence  to  save  him- 
self from  impending  ruin.'  That  is  the  celebrated 
St.  John,  Viscount  Bolingbroke.  You  may  ob- 
serve that^  with  the  exception  of  his  companions, 
who  are  certain  authors  and  poets  whose  com- 
pany he  assumes  to  delight  in,  scarcely  any  one 
notices  him.  It  is  well  known  he  is  a  doomed 
man. 

^'  Some  of  his  companions  I  think  you  have 
seen  before.  That  crooked  little  fellow  talking 
with  so  rapt  an  air  is,  you  know,  Mr.  Pope,  our 
Twickenham  acquaintance ;  and  the  equally  un- 
dignified parson-like  personage,  whose  laugh 
seems  so  caustic,  is  the  new  Dean  of  St.  Patrick's, 
Jonathan  Swift.  The  more  serious  and  thought- 
ful friend  beside  him  is  another  great  scholar'. 
Dr.  Warburton.  Then  there  is  Addison,  who 
looks  more  like  a  gentleman  than  any  of  his  as- 
sociates. Mafoi!  he  may  have  gained  his  gen- 
tility from  the  wife  he  has  lately  married,  who  is 
a  lady  of  quality,  or  he  may  have  acquired  it  at 
Court,  for  he  has  had  some  employment  there. 
There  is  a  vastly  pleasant  creature  in  the  same 
group, — his  name  is  Gay.  You  will  like  him  mon- 
strously when  you  come  to  know  him. 

Oh,  ma  ndgnonne — observe  that  bold,  dash- 
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ing-looking  young  man,  in  the  velvet  coat 
trimmed  with  silver.  His  countenance  wearing 
that  decided  devil-may-care  expression  which  can 
only  belong  to  such  restless,  riotous  spirits.  He  is 
making  up  to  Lord  Bolingbroke,  determined  to 
notice  him  in  the  most  public  manner,  because 
he  sees  every  body  else  afraid  to  go  too  near  him. 
That  is  the  notorious  Philip,  Duke  of  Wharton ;  a 
man  of  many  follies,  some  crimes,  and  perhaps  a 
few,  a  very  few  good  qualities.  But  he  is  wild  as 
an  unbroken  colt — a  dear,  tormenting  devil,  who  is 
ever  being  engaged  in  the  maddest  extravagances 
that  ever  distinguished  an  inmate  of  Bedlam." 

As  the  young  Duke  looked  handsome,  and  was 
not  ill  made,  the  Brigadier's  daughter  thought  it 
a  thousand  pities  he  should  possess  so  bad  a 
character.  But  a  great  deal  of  this  she  had 
known  before,  as  his  outrages  against  public  order 
and  public  decency  had  established  for  him  an 
unenviable  reputation. 

"  Parbleu !  this  is  strange '/'  exclaimed  the 
young  beauty  loud  enough  to  be  heard  by  such 
of.  the  company  as  were  passing ;  "  I  scarcely  ex- 
pected to  meet  his  Grace  here.  You  see  that 
pompous  man,  child,  who  looks  so  solemn  as  he 
walks  along,  scarcely  deigning  to  acknowledge  the 
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salutation  of  an  inferior.  That  is  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle.  Here  too  comes  the  old  Duke  of 
Somerset— the  little  well  shaped  man  with  a  black 
complexion.  He  is  even  a  prouder  man  than  his 
6nu5e  of  Newcastle.  They  salute  each  other — see 
how  the  pompous  Newcastle  cringes  to  his  stern 
'^or,  and  how  haughtily  the  old  peer  returns 
hisj>;reeting.  C*e$t  tin  homine  rigide;  he  looks  as 
^  ke  could  scarcely  be  brought  to  bow  to  his 
'^^ereign — as  though  he  thought  the  Somersets 
^  no  equals  on  earth  .'^ 

lie  meeting  of  the  two  Dukes  was  certainly  a 
^^'^Solar  one,  and  attracted  other  observers  be- 
*^  Mary  Bellenden. 

Ma  foiy  here  come  some  of  our  pleasant  asso- 
'^'^^  of  yesterday.  There  is  the  intellectual  and 
^^  bred  Duke  of  Ormond,  with  Mr.  Wortley 
^^^Yitago  and  Lady  Mary.  Bon  Dieu,  how  she  is 
^^*^ng  with  the  Duke !  Odious  woman !  her  con- 
^^^t  is  really  getting  too  bad.  She  monopolizes 
^  ^he  handsomest  and  best  bred  men  she  meets 
'^^^S  and  she  dresses  so  vastly  well  1  EUe  ^est 
'K^iMfe  de  6e/fef  ro6e«.'' 

*^two  parties  met,  and  accosted  each  other 

''^^  ireU  bred  civility  j  Lady  Wortley  Montagu 

^^**inng  particiilarly  delighted  at    the  meeting. 
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Tbe  Doke  of  Onnoiid  did  not  seem,  but  was  de- 
Eghted.  He  had  seen  the  besaties  in  full  dress, 
but  in  momiz^  dress  he  thought  them  still  more 
bewitching.  He  psid  his  compliments  with  the 
refinement  at  a  scholar  and  the  ease  of  a  gentle- 


The   Brigadier  was  equally   pleased  with  the 
rencontre.    To  be  seen  talking  to  a  Duke  was  fiur 
iirom  being  disagreeable  to  him ;  but  to  be 
in  couTersation  with  a  nobleman  ranking  so  higl 
in  the  arts  of  elegance  and  courtesy  as  the  Tlnlc^ — ■- 
of  Ormond,  was  an  honour  which  he  was 
to  appreciate  at  its  full  value ;  nor  was  he  in 
ferent  to  the  notice  of  so  fashionable  and 
tiful  a  woman  as  the  lady  who  accompanied  hii 

The  fair  associates  of  the  Brigadier  were  equi^»J(| 
well  pleased  at  being  accosted  by  his  Gra^sse; 
they  were  more,  they  were  a  little  anxious.  TfcMf 
entertained  an  impression  that  the  Duke  waa 
writer  of  their  mysterious  communicationy 
each  fully  expected  he  would  afford  her 
sign  of  recognition.    Under  such  influence  tib0f 
were  differently  affected :  Lord  Bellenden's  danger 


ter  displayed  all  the  resources  of  her  Fiuitfi*  i 
education  to  fascinate  him  into  some  kind  0f  ] 
declaration  of  his  sentiments  towards  her ;  Sopi^y 
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"o«re  exhibited  her  dashing  spirit  in  a  manner 

that  seemed  intended   to  take   him  by  storm; 

Fannjr  Meadows  was  more  distant  and  reserved 

^  ever.    She  wore  a  sort  of  touch   me  not 

'ook,  possibly  intended   to  excite  the  Duke  of 

Onnond  by  the  difficulties   of  the    enterprise. 

MaryLepel  could  not  help  feeling  under  some 

apprehension.     She  was  pale  and  red  by  turns ; 

strath  she  was  not  a  little  bewildered  by  her 

0^  imagination. 

To  the  astonishment  of  the  school-fellows,  the 

l^oke  proceeded  onwards  with  his  friends  without 

pving  any  recognition,  or  affording  either  of  the 

'i*^)pointed  beauties  any  evidence  on  which  to 

pound  her  supposition,    that  he    was    in    the 

slightest  d^;ree  concerned  in  the  matter   that 

^i^potied  her  thoughts. 

The  Brigadier  continued  hb  observations,  but 

^ii  &ir  friends  remained  silent  for  some  few 

^Qtes.    By  degrees  they  recovered  the  use  of 

^  Toices,  and  Mary  Bellenden  resumed  her 

^mentariet  on  the  company.     The  Duchess 

'  Bdton  was  next  recognised ;    she  was  ap- 

f'l^^dung  them,  conversing  in  her  usual  eccen- 

toe  manner  with  a  man  of  disagreeable  physiog- 

^1  hard,  severe,  and  stem,  with  a  reckless 
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spirit  in  his  restless  eyes  that  seemed  ready  for 
any  evil. 

"Arrah  now,  whoM  have  thought  it!*'  cried 
out  the  Duchess  seemingly  in  some  surprise. 
"  The  top  of  the  morning  to  you,  my  darlings ; 
it's  pleased  I  am  to  see  you^  Brigadier,  in  com* 
pany  with  these  illegant  craythurs ;  no  game- 
cock ever  held  his  head  so  proud  in  the  midst 
of  his  hens,  as  you  hold  yourself  this  blessed 
day — small  blame  to  you.  Were  I  a  man,  let 
alone  a  Gin'ral,  attending  upon  so  many  beautiful 
angels,  it's  myself  that  would  hardly  find  a  place 
big  enough  to  hold  me." 

The  Duchess  laughed  good  humouredly,  and 
her  friends  joined  in  her  mirth  with  equal  hearti* 
ness.  "  I  was  telling  my  Lord  Berkeley  here,'* 
she  continued  turning  to  her  companions^  *^that 
Ham  Walk  isn't  the  place  it  used  to  be :  indeed 
and  on  my  honour  it's  a  different  spot  entirely. 
May  be  it's  the  company's  altered,  for  divil  a 
Christian  soul  I  see  of  *em  but  seems  struggling 
to  look  as  ugly  as  Old  Nick,  out  of  compliment 
I  hear  to  some  persons  at  Court,  who  it  has  been 
said  have  taken  out  a  patent  for  frightening  the 
crows.  But  when  I  look  on  your  charming 
daughter,   and  her  charming  friends^  Brigadier, 
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Fra  in  hopes  the  people  '11  try  and  look  as  con- 
trary as  they  can,  so  I  do,  that  the  place  may 
appear  dacent  for  quiet  peaceable  folks  like  you 
and  I/' 

The  Duchess  of  Bolton  laughingly  passed  on 
with  the  Earl  of  Berkeley,  who  had  amused  him- 
self during  their  short  stoppage  by  staring  some- 
what rudely  at  the  young  beauties.  They  thought 
by  this  scrutiny  that  his  Lordship  must  be  the 
person  of  whom  they  were  in  search,  and  fully 
anticipated  receiving  some  sign  that  should  place 
this  beyond  a  doubt.  No  sign,  however,  came. 
My  Lord  Berkeley  finished  his  scrutiny,  made  his 
bow,  and  thev  saw  no  more  of  him. 

Here  was  another  disappointment.  It  certainly 
looked  rather  provoking,  that  after  our  young 
beauties  had  made  up  their  minds  to  agree  to  a  pro- 
posed assignation,  no  one  appeared  to  wish  to  have 
any  communication  to  make  to  them.  Mary  Bel- 
lenden  and  Sophy  Howe  fancied  they  might  as  well 
have  stayed  where  they  were.  Fanny  Meadows 
began  to  consider  she  had  been  very  imprudent; 
and  Mary  Lepel  took  some  pains  to  satisfy  herself 
that  in  all  such  adventures  as  she  was  engaged  in, 
she  knew  of  none  in  the  course  of  her  comprehen«' 
sive  reading,  where  the  gentleman  having  re- 

VOL.    I.  N 
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quested  a  secret  interview^  failed  to  keep  his 
appointment. 

Again  they  were  stopped ;  but  this  time  it  was 
by  the  gossiping  Duke  of  Devonshire,  accom- 
panied by  two  or  three  young  men  of  family, 
whom  his  Grace  had  been  entertaining  with  his 
agreeable  reminiscences.  He  introduced  his 
companions ;  they  were  by  no  means  undesirable 
persons  with  whom  to  have  an  assignation ;  and 
the  troubled  beauties  were  quite  at  a  loss  to 
determine  whether  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  or 
one  of  his  friends  were  the  writer  of  the  myste- 
rious billets. 

They  watched  carefully;  but  no  evidence  of 
the  kind  they  looked  for  proceeded  from  his 
Grace  or  from  his  associates ;  and  when  the  party 
went  on  without  sign  or  signal,  the  lovely  faces  of 
the  fair  company  the  Brigadier  had  in  charge 
wore  an  expression  that  assuredly  did  not  add  to 
their  attractiveness,  though  it  could  take  very 
little  from  it.  The  more  experienced  began  to 
entertain  suspicions  that  they  had  been  played  a 
trick ;  and  when  the  thought  entered  their  minds 
that  they  had  been  brought  there  only  to  be 
laughed  at,  they  felt  exceedingly  indignant. 

Mary  Lepel,  however,  did  not  soppose  this ; 
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she  was  too  charitable,  and  perhaps  too  romantic  to 
imagine  such  a  thing.  She  felt  satisfied  a  meeting 
had  been  intended,  and  could  not  but  believe  that 
some  one  or  other  of  those  numerous  accidents 
that  had  so  often  set  at  nought  the  best  intentions 
of  the  greatest  heroes  and  heroines  of  her  ac- 
quaintance, had  prevented  the  writer  of  her  mys- 
terious communication  from  presenting  himself 
before  her  at  the  place  he  had  appointed  for 
their  interview. 

But  the  hopes  and  fears  of  the  little  party  were 
suddenly  diverted  by  a  great  stir  amongst  the 
well-dressed  crowd  a  little  way  in  advance  of 
them.  The  gentlemen  were  seen  to  take  off 
their  hats  and  bow  with  every  outward  show  of 
respect;  and  with  their  fair  companions  to  draw 
back  on  each  side  of  the  walk  as  if  forming  a  lane 
for  some  party  then  advancing.  This  scene 
created  some  excitement  in  the  breasts  of  Mary 
Lepel  and  her  fair  schoolfellows.  They  all  knew 
it  must  mean  something  ;  and  with  a  feeling 
natural  to  the  sex,  were  extremely  curious  to 
know  what  something  it  meant. 

At  last  as  the  company  fell  back  before  them 
a  little  man  was  seen,  as  plain  in  person  as  he  was 
in  dress,  accompanied  by  two  or  three  distinguished 
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looking  gentlemen  in  full  court-dress,  in  a  soi 
what  awkward  manner  returning  the  courtesies 
the  persons  by  whom  he  was  recognised. 

^*  As  I  live,"  exclaimed  the  Brigadier  with 
slight  astonishment,  "  *tis  the  Prince/' 

^^  The  Prince  1"  simultaneously  cried  four  fea 
voices  with  surprise  equally  genuine. 

The  Brigadier  was  right.  The  little  man  in 
snuff-coloured  coat,  who  had  caused  so  much  en 
motion  in  Ham  Walk,  was  the  Prince  of  Wa 
and  he  was  not  recognised  by  the  party  from 
tersham  Manor  till  only  a  very  short  distance 
tervened  between  the  Brigadier  and  his  ladies, ; 
the  Prince  and  his  gentlemen. 

Off  went  the  cocked  hat  of  Brigadier  Gen 
Lepel,  and  the  old  beau  performed  a  genuflej 
such  as  he  had  never  attempted  since  those  glori 
days  when  he  flourished  so  successfully  at 
Court  of  King  William,  the  first  gentleman 
his  day.  Having  effected  this  mark  of  respect, 
Brigadier  was  about  to  back  to  the  side  of  the  w 
fully  expecting  that  the  Prince,  after  some  ili 
acknowledgment  of  his  greeting,  would  pan 
his  way. 

But  it  was  evident  his  Royal  Highness  had 
such  intention.  Instead  of  passing  the  old  gen 
man  and  his  fair  companions  as  be  had  passed 
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the  other  groups,  that  had  treated  him  with  equal 
respect,  as  soon  as  the  Prince  arrived  close  to  the 
little  party,  he  shewed  no  disposition  for  moving. 

"  Ah  mine  goot  vriend  Prigadier,*'  he  exclaimed, 
his  honest,  though  somewhat  homely  face  lighting 
up  with  exultation  as  if  he  was  meeting  the  best 
friend  man  ever  knew.  *^  I  am  petter  bleased  to 
zee  you,  dan  I  can  exbress.  And  how  is  all  your 
plooming  vamily,  mine  goot  vriend  ?  Dese  young 
ladies  is  your  taughters,  eh  Prigadier  ?" 

"No,  please  your  Royal  Highness;'^  com- 
menced that  courtly  officer,  still  bowing  to  his 
interrogator. 

"  No !  dese  young  ladies  is  not  your  taughters  ! 
den  whose  sharming  taughters  you  call  dem,  mine 
vriend  ?"  And  the  Prince  gazed  from  one  to  the 
other  in  unfeigned  astonishment  at  their  extraor- 
dinary beauty. 

"Please  your  Ro]^  Highness,'^  again  com- 
menced the  Brigadier,  "  I  have  but  one  daughter.'^ 

"You  have  but  von  sharming  taughter,  eh 
Prigadier !  Yell  I  am  zurprize  you  shall  have  no 
more  dan  von.  But  vich  von  is  dat,  mine  vriend, 
for  dey  is  all  so  pootivul,  it  is  imbossible  to 
shudge  vich  von  it  shall  be.'' 

"Please  your    Royal  Highness,  here  is    my 


27'-'  VAIDS    CF    HOXOCB. 

dasscter.'^  anc  the  bi^scins  modest  Miry  Li 
stood  berbre  -lEie  Prizce  in  all  her  pare  and  in 
cent  beaorr.  "Hie  ereir:  seesed  to  be  mi^ 
The  Prince  ziz^sd  like  oce  entranced;  he 
nerer  before  behel-i  a  fiu>f  so  perfect,  and  so 
qnisire  :r  its  exprv:<<i*:n.  For  some  seconds, 
said  cot  a  word. 

^  Mv  G<jd ."  he  &:  last  excl^med  in  Gen 
with  intense  ferrour.  ^  this  mast  be  an  ai 
firesh  irom  HeaTcr.  '^  Then  added  in  his  custc 
ary  English,  with  a  degree  of  respect  he  foi 
he  could  not  help  feeling  as  he  gazed  apon  I 
'*  Madam  LepeL  pelieTe  me  I  am  mosh  behol< 
to  your  goot  fader  for  such  agribble  acqaaintai 
But  such  agribble  acquaintance  is  only  p^n ; 
mast  be  goot  vriends.  I  am  share  ve  shall 
vere  goot  Tiiends.  Der  Prigadier  shall  take  ] 
to  Court  to  pe  introduce  to  mine  Tife,  and 
Princess  shall  pe  every  ting  to  you  dat  is  agrib 
and  brober." 

Mary  Lepel  curtseyed,  and  in  a  few  gei 
words  expressed  her  gratitude  for  his  Ru 
Highnesses  condescension. 

"  Not  at  all.  Madam  Lepel,  not  at  all  !'*  repl 
the  Prince  hurriedly,  '^  mine  vife  shall  be  teligh 
to  make  you  as  bleased  as  bossible ;  erery  p< 
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shall  be  telighted.  I  mosh  beg  you  mine  goot 
vriend/'  he  added  turning  from  the  daughter  to  the 
father,  ^*to  pring  Madam  Lepel  to  Court  at  vonce. 
Dere  mosh  be  no  telay ;  dere  mosh  pe  no  exkuzes; 
mine  vife  is  not  to  pe  disabbointed.  Vhat  you  say, 
eh  Prigadier }'" 

The  old  beau  in  courtly  language  acknowledged 
the  honour,  and  readily  promised  to  attend  to  his 
Royal  Highnesses  commands. 

The  Prince  then,  though  apparently  reluctant 
to  take  his  eyes  off  so  fair  a  vision,  asked  who  were 
the  other  ladies,  and  they  were  severally  intro- 
duced to  him  with  all  the  graceful  ceremonious- 
ness  of  which  the  Brigadier  was  master.  His 
Royal  Highness  beheld  much  to  admire  in  each  of 
them,  but  he  could  not  help  occasionally  taking 
off  his  eyes  from  their  more  developed  loveliness 
to  glance  again  at  that  rare  style  of  beauty  that 
had  made  so  strong  an  impression  upon  him. 

With  something  very  like  gallantry,  though  it 
was  not  of  the  most  refined  description,  he  ex- 
pressed his  admiration  to  the  young  beauties,  and 
desired  that  they  should  make  their  appearance  at 
Court  in  company  with  the  Brigadier's  daughter. 
Then  with  a  few  more  congratulatory  remarks  to 


272  MAIDS   OF   HONOUR. 

the  old  beaUy  and  another  enraptured  glance  at  his 
admirable  daughter,  he  gallantly  took  off  his  hat 
to  the  party,  and  passed  on.  His  suite  did  the 
same. 

If  the  fair  school-fellows  had  created  an  im* 
pression  on  their  first  appearance  in  Ham  Walk, 
it  had  increased  a  hundred  fold  after  the  honour 
so  publicly  conferred  upon  them  by  the  Prince  of 
Wales ;  and  Mary  Lepel  and  her  young  compa- 
nions were  so  delighted  with  their  invitations  and 
the  interest  they  had  excited,  they  quite  forgot 
the  mysterious  communication  that  had  brought 
them  there. 

A  happy  man  was  Brigadier  General  Lepel 
that  day.  As  he  promenaded  through  the  line  of 
curious  fashionables,  he  felt  he  would  not  change 
places  with  the  most  distinguished  personage 
amongst  them. 

'^  Mein  Got !"  exclaimed  the  Prince,  when  he 
had  got  out  of  hearing  of  his  new  acquaintances, 
'^  Every  von  is  a  veenix  and  noting  else  but  a 
veenix ;  but  as  for  der  Prigadier's  taughter,  ven 
I  look  at  her  she  make  me  veel  as  innocent  as 
von  littel  shild.  Ha,''  he  added  with  a  chuckle  of 
infinite  satisfaction,  aside  to  his  nearest   com- 
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panion^  who  was  the  gay  and  handsome  Philip 
Donner,  ^^  I  am  imbatient  for  her  to  abbear  at 
Courts  for  dose  dam  antederluvian  grockodiles  vill 
be  ready  to  hang  demselves  as  soon  as  dey  shall 
catch  zight  of  her/' 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


A  BISHOP  "EN  PRISE." 

Evident  proofs  will  appear  of  a  meeting  having  been  held 
by  some  considerable  persons,  one  of  whom  is  not  far  off, 
wherein  it  was  proposed  to  proclaim  the  Pretender  at  the 
Royal  Exchange. 

SIR  EOBBHT  WALPOLS. 

From  one  or  two  hints  that  have  been  dropped 
during  the  course  of  this  narrative,  the  reader 
must  have  entertained  a  suspicion  that  the  new 
King  of  England  was  anything  but  popular  with 
his  new  subjects ;  but  this  is  bat  a  £Btint  idea  of 
the  state  of  public  feeling  in  England.  The 
shameless  system  of  plunder  pursued  by  his  Grer- 
man  dependants  of  both  sexes,  together  with  the 
repulsive  behaviour  of  the  sovereign,  had  disgust- 
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^d  all  ranks^  and  this  feeling  had  been  taken  such 
^^>*antage  of  by  the  agents  of  the  son  of  James  II. 
^^  Pretender  as  he  was  called,  that  the  country 
^  believed  to  be  on  the  brink  of  rebellion,  and 
^ide  spread  conspiracy,  in  which  many  persons 
<iistinction  were  suspected  of  being  concerned, 
^re  were  several  reasons  for  believing  existed. 

Society  at  this  period  was  in  a  state  of  extraor- 

d  Jw^ 

*>ary  ferment.    The  numerous  friends  of  the 

-^^tender  were  daily  becoming  bolder,  and  the 
^^]ing  against  the  King  hourly  increasing  in  ani- 
'^ity.    The  ministers  of  George  I,    were  well 
ve  of  the  critical  state  of  affairs,  and  were 
^ploying  every  engine  to  avert  the  threatened 
^'^^^Jger.   To  learn  how  to  distinguish  friends  from 
^cmies,  and  to  obtain  information  of  the  in- 
^^^9ie$  that  were  going  on,  they  employed  spies 
^^  watch  the  movements  of  all  persons  supposed 
^  be  averse  to  the  Hanoverian  rule;  but  this 
^^^T  made  the  conspirators  more  prudent.    They 
^Qipbyed  spies  to  deceive  the  spies,  and  disguise 
^^  deception    were  becoming  general,    to  an 
^^^^i  it  is  scarcely  possible  to  imagine. 

In  the  metropolis  disturbances  took  place,  and 
^icoognition  of  any  of  the  foreigners,  male  or 
"^Bde  who  were  known  to  possess  the  King's 
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favour,  was  the  signal  for  insult,  abusei  and  no 
Caricatures,  epigrams,  satires,  and  every  kind  < 
squib,  directed  against  the  obnoxious  Hanove 
ians,were  frequently  published  and  eagerly  bough 
The  tone  of  popular  opinion  was  both  loud  an 
sharp,  and  many  shrewd  persons  anticipated 
would  soon  burst  forth  into  a  chorus  that  wou 
frighten  the  unpopular  monarch  back  to  h 
beloved  electorate. 

At  this  period  rather  late  in  the  afternoon,  i 
old  lady  was  proceeding  in  a  private  sedan  chc 
from  Whitehall  along  King  Street.  Her  t« 
stalwart  Irish  chairmen  were  clothed  in  9^ 
viceable  great  coats,  that  allowed  scarcely  m 
part  of  the  wearer  to  be  seen  but  a  pair  of  calv 
of  dimensions  only  to  be  met  with  in  people 
their  calling.  Of  the  person  they  carried  it  ^ 
impossible  to  distinguish  anything  beyond  t 
fact  that  she  was  in  the  dress  of  an  elderly  lad] 
and  it  might  be  imagined  from  the  direction  i 
which  she  was  being  carried,  that  she  was  soo 
pious  old  soul  proceeding  to  hear  afternoon  M 
vice  at  Westminster  Abbey. 

Though  there  wanted  but  a  few  minutes  to  d 
time  when  service  commenced,  and  the  duiroM 
were  evidently  the  most  skilful  of  their  dan^ 
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seemed  as  though  the  good  lady  would  not  be 
allowed  to  reach  the  abbey  as  soon  as  she  desired. 
In  advance  could  distinctly  be  heard  a  confused 
shout  of  groans  and  cries,  and  other  signs  of  a 
popular  hubbub;  and  at  no  great  distance  a 
riotous  mob  was  approaching,  exhibiting  every 
sign  of  being  in  a  most  mob-like  humour. 

"Arrah,  Dan!*'  exclaimed  the  leading  chair- 
man, stopping  and  turning  to  his  fellow  labourer. 
"  By  the  powers  of  Moll  Kelly,  here's  as  fine  a 
shindy  going  on  forenenst  us,  as  ever  you  set 
eyes  on.*' 

*•  More  power  to  your  elbow  !*'  replied  the 
other,  in  a  half  joyful,  half  sorrowful  tone.  "And 
isn't  it  ourselves  now,  that's  two  misfortunit 
craters,  to  be  afither  coming  this  way  this  blessed 
minute,  of  all  the  days  of  the  week,  jist  when 
there's  sich  a  beautiful  skrimmage  as  is  coming 
down  upon  us,  as  will  get  the  old  lady,  and  the 
chair,  and  all  of  us  smashed  into  smithereens, 
before  we  can  say  Jack  Robinson." 

Here  the  old  lady  whom  they  were  bearing, 
and  on  whom  their  conversation  had  not  been 
lost,  put  her  head  outside  the  window  above 
the  door.     Her  face  was  covered  with  a  mask. 
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80  that  it  was  impossible  to  say  how  old 
was,  or  what  she  was  like. 
^^  Chairman  1"  she  cried. 
^*  Och,  the  blazes  ?''  exclaimed  the  first  spei 
with  much  emphasis,  as  he  quietly  put  dowi 
burthen,   and    began   to  watch   witli  no  a 
interest  the  doings   of  the  approaching  en 
^'  It's  a  beautiful  row^  sure  enough,  honey ! 
it's  meself  that  would  like  to  be  in  the  thick  c 
with  a  nate  bit  of  a  stick,  for  the  sake  of  a  1 
divarsion/' 

"  Chairman  ! — chairman  !**  cried  the  old  h 
with  more  energy,  as  she  stretched  her  head 
of  the  window  as  far  as  she  could. 

"That's  thrue  for  you,  Paddy,  my  boy, 
niver  a  bit  of  a  lie,''  added  his  companion  ;  '^ 
if  it  wasn't  for  the  old  lady  that's  inside,  shooli 
I  be  glad  to  try  my  luck  with  you  at  that  aa 
for  the  honour  of  ould  Ireland." 

"  Chairman ! — chairman !"  shouted  their  aoi 
what  frightened  burthen,  having  many  reas 
for  desiring  to  be  as  far  from  a  popular  tumolt 
possible,  and  beginning  to  entertain  some  ft 
that  she  should  not  only  get  into  the  midat 
the  approaching  mob,  but  would  be  abandoi 
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by  her  bearers,  from  their  inability  to  refrain  from 
joining  in  any  row  that  might  be  going  on  in 
their  neighbourhood.  The  dreadful  thought  of 
the  danger  in  which  she  was  placed  seemed  to 
give  the  old  lady  additional  strength  to  arrest  the 
attention  of  the  two  Irishmen, — now  so  absorbed 
in  the  stirring  scene  before  them,  as  to  have 
become  as  completely  forgetful  of  their  burthen, 
as  though  they  had  never  seen  her. 

**  Faix,  there  at  it  in  right  airnest !"  exclaimed 
Pat,  with  evident  delight.  "  I'll  go  bail,  I'll  see 
the  fun,  any  how/* 

"  Chairman !"  screamed  the  poor  old  lady, 
stretching  out  her  neck  so  as  almost  to  protrude 
her  body  out  of  the  sedan-chair. 

"  Och !  blood  and  ouns,  Dan,  here's  the  queer 
ould  soul  calling  !*'  cried  Paddy,  in  an  undertone. 
**  What  is  it,  my  Lady  ?"  he  added,  briskly,  put- 
ting his  hand  to  a  straggling  lock  of  hair  that 
hung  over  his  forehead. 

"Take  me  away! — ^Take  me  away,  this  mi- 
nute !  I  must  be  carried  out  of  the  way  of  that 
mob.  Bear  me  out  of  this  riotous  street  without 
a  moment's  delay." 

*^  Oh  yes,  my  Lady ; — in  a  brace  o'  shakes,  my 
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able  Ladyship,  they've  got  so  close  up 
clane  impossible  to  get  out  of  the  wa 
before  they've  passed  us.  WouldnH  it 
my  Lady,  to  stand  on  this  iligant  doo 
the  skrimmage  has  gone  by,  and  left 
clear." 

'^  No ;  I  insist  upon  being  immediati 
out  of  the  way  of  this  horrid  mobP^ 
inmate  of  the  sedan^  in  a  commanding  i 

But  the  chairmen  either  did  not  can 
her  commands^  or  were  determined  t 
stirring  scene  that  was    approaching, 
went  so  slowly  to  work  in  raising  theii 
that  the  crowd  had  approached  alarming 

^*  Chairman  1"  again  called  out  the  ol 
accents  of  alarm,  seeing  that  if  the  men  i 
to  do  her  bidding,  they  were  likely  to 
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"  rU  give  you  a  crown  a  piece  if  you^l  prevent 
any  rude  fellow  poking  his  head  into  the  sedan. 
And  do  you  hear,  chairman  ?'' 

"  Every  word,  my  Lady/' 

^^  I'll  give  you  a  guinea  a-piece,  if  you'll  stand 
before  the  door,  and  prevent  the  mob  pressing 
upon  me ; — and  don't  leave  the  spot  till  the  way 
is  clear  to  proceed.'' 

'^Long  life  to  your  Ladyship!^  Dan  and  I'll 
stand  like  two  statutes,  my  Lady;  and  if  any 
rapscallion  shews  so  much  as  his  ugly  nose  too 
near  your  Ladyship,  by  this  and  by  that,  we'll  ate 
him  without  salt.'' 

In  a  very  brief  space  of  time  the  chair  was 
snugly  placed  on  the  doorstep,  above  the  pave- 
ment ;  its  inmate  sat  back  as  much  out  of  sight 
as  possible,  and  the  two  stout  Irishmen  took  up 
their  positions  before  the  door,  effectually  screen- 
ing her  from  observation,  whilst  their  Herculean 
proportions  made  them  an  excellent  defence, 
should  an  attack  be  attempted. 

These  arrangements  had  just  been  completed, 
when  the  mob  rushed  forward,  yelling,  and  shout- 
ings and  groaning,  in  a  most  horrible  chorus.  It 
was  observed  that  a  considerable  part  of  this 
riotous  assemblage  wore  the  habit  of  citizens,  or 
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respectable  artizans^  yet  were  equally  active  and 
vociferous  with  the  ragged  and  vagabond  por- 
tion. 

What  was  the  cause  of  all  this  uproar^  could 
not  be  ascertained ;  but  in  the  thickest  part  of 
the  mob  a  chariot  was  seen — one  of  those  curious 
vehicles  with  the  body  placed  far  back.  The 
coachman,  wearing  a  very  handsome  livery,  was 
whipping  his  horses  in  a  vain  attempt  to  escape 
from  the  tumult^  while  three  tall  footmen,  equally 
well  apparelled^  hung  like  powdered  and  dressed 
up  monkeys,  behind. 

Tlie  yells  became  deafening;  the  groans  most 
horrible ;  and  many  insulting  expressions  were 
shouted  by  the  mob.  When  the  chariot  came 
opposite  to  the  doorstep,  where  the  old  lady  and 
her  champions  had  placed  themselves^  it  was 
seen  that  a  woman  rode  in  the  chariot.  She  sat 
back;  but  she  was  perfectly  visible  to  all  who 
could  look  into  the  carriage  from  an  elevation ; 
and  a  more  disagreeable,  repulsive  looking  object, 
it  was  scarcely  possible  to  have  imagined. 

She  had  long  passed  her  youth ; — and  it  was 
equally  plain  she  had  long  passed  her  beauty. 
Her  features  were  large;  her  skin  coarse  and 
dark ;  her  figure  vulgar,  and  extremely  corpulent. 
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In  brief^  a  more  bloated,  ill-looking,  clumsy- 
shaped  woman,  all  London  could  not  have  pro- 
duced :  nevertheless,  this  was  Madame  Kielman- 
segge,  the  King's  mistress. 

"  Down  with  the  Hanoverian  rats  !"  exclaimed 
one  voice. 

"  Go  back  to  your  own  beggarly  country,  you 
cursed  old  uglymug !''  shouted  a  second. 

"  Arn't  you  ashamed,  you  unwholesome  look- 
ing varmint,  to  be  a  King's  conkyoubine,  with 
such  a  precious  ugly  phiz  as  youVe  got '/'  cried  a 
third. 

"  You  abominable  old  sinner,  you  !  The  devil 
would  have  fetched  you  long  afore  this,  if  you 
hadn't  made  him  so  plaguy  sick  when  he  first 
cotched  sight  of  you,  he  hasn't  been  able  to 
recover  himself  1''  screamed  a  fourth. 

It  may  be  gathered  from  these  complimentary 
speeches,  that  the  opinions  of  George  I.  and  of 
his  subjects  differed  very  considerably  in  their 
estimates  of  female  beauty.  Madame  Kielman- 
segge,  although  she  knew  very  little  English,  was 
perfectly  satisfied  that  the  addresses  she  had 
heard  were  not  of  the  most  flattering  description. 
She  felt  a  slight  sense  of  alarm ;   but  she  pos- 
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sessed  a  degree  of  impudence  worthy  of  hei 
ing,  and  fancied  she  could  easily  persuade 
shouting  and  groaning  mob,  that  she  was  a 
more  amiable  being  than  they  supposes 
to  be. 

She  called  her  courage  to  her  aid,  and  prei 
her  face  right  before  the  open  window  c 
chariot.  Whether  the  full  sight  of  such  pc 
attractions  in  a  King's  mistress,  or  her  ap] 
intention  to  address  them,  affected  the  mull 
cannot  be  satisfactorily  ascertained ;  but  c 
it  is  the  general  row  subsided,  and  the  ] 
became  silent  Now  was  the  golden  minut 
thought ;   and  she  hastened  to  seize  it. 

'*  Goot  beobles,"  she  cried,  in  the  mostfr 
manner  that  can  be  conceived.  ^^Mine 
beobles,  pelieve  me,  I  come  only  for 
goots !" 

''  Ay,  and  be  d — d  to  you  for  a  plon 
old  hussey  !'^  cried  a  ready  wit  close  to  hi 
riage  window.  '*  We  know  you  have  ooi 
our  goods,  and  our  chattels,  too  !*' 

This  was  the  signal  to  renew  the  uproar, 
recommenced  with  a  shout  of  laughter ;  an 
came  an  endless  number  of  epithets,  exacF 
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and  admonitions,  that  would  have  made  a  pretty 
long  lesson  for  her^  had  she  attempted  to  get 
them  by  heart. 

Madame  Kielmansegge  had  sense  enough  to  see 
that  the  King^s  subjects  were  not  so  easily  guUed 
as  the  King.  She  cried  to  the  coachman  to 
drive  as  fast  as  he  could^  and  threw  herself  back 
against  the  carriage.  The  coachman  whipped  his 
horses ;  the  footmen  clung  like  wild-cats  to  their 
places ;  shouts,  groans,  yells,  dead  cats,  mud  and 
rotten  eggs,  were  hurled  against  the  chariot  in 
every  direction ;  and  so  many  missiles  might,  at 
least  have  been  more  than  enough  for  those  who 
were  outside,  had  not  the  skilful  Jehu  succeeded 
in  making  an  opening  in  the  mob,  and  dashed  at 
full  speed  out  of  King  Street  into  the  wider 
thoroughfare  of  Whitehall. 

He  then  soon  left  the  noisy  mob  too  far 
behind,  to  have  the  slightest  anxiety  for  the  safety 
of  his  mistress ;  though  it  was  evident,  in  the 
bespattered  liveries  of  the  servants,  and  mud- 
covered  panels  of  the  chariot,  that  they  did  not 
come  out  of  the  conflict  unscathed. 

All  the  while  this  hubbub  was  going  on  before 
her,  the  alarmed  old  lady  in  the  sedan  sat  in  a 
most  uncomfortable  state  of  anxiety.    She  was 
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fearful  that  the  unruly  mob  would  become  trou- 
blesome to  her ;  and  notwithstanding  her  hand- 
some oflfers,  she  was  not  without  considerable 
apprehension  her  Irish  chairmen  would  allow 
their  national  inclinations  to  join  in  a  row  going 
on  before  them,  to  overpower  their  desire  to 
possess  what  had  been  promised  them  on  the 
condition  of  their  keeping  themselves  quiet.  The 
liberality  of  this  reward,  proved  that  the  person 
who  offered  it,  was  either  in  a  great  fright,  or  had 
powerful  reasons  for  desiring  to  remain  undis- 
turbed and  unknown. 

To  do  them  justice  Dan  and  Paddy  kept  their 
posts  as  quietly  as  the  most  trust-worthy  sentinels 
could  have  done ;  but,  in  the  first  place  it  should 
be  known  that  the  mob  were  too  intent  upon 
paying  due  honours  to  Madame  Kielmansegge  to 
heed  the  sedan  or  its  inmate^  and  the  next  as 
soon  as  the  Irishmen  discovered  there  was  no 
fighting  going  on,  and  all  the  rumpus  was  caused 
by  a  lot  of  people  abusing  one  of  the  King's  mis- 
tresses, they  determined  on  doing  their  duty  to 
*'  the  queer  ould  soul"  inside,  with  a  fidelity  worthy 
of  the  reward. 

^'Be  the  Piper  that  played  before  Moses,  did 
you  ever  see  the  like  of  that,  Dan  ?''  exclaimed 
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Paddy  to  his  comrade.  "To  hear  the  rumpus 
one  would  have  thought  all  the  shelaleghs  in 
Connaught  were  playing  the  divil's  march  to  pur- 
gatory. But  they  haven't  the  sinse^  honey  !  to  get 
up  a  dacent  fight,  or  they  wouldn't  be  howling  at 
that  ill-looking  baste  in  the  carritch." 

**  Oh,  it's  a  poor  lot  they  are,  Paddy,'*  said  the 
other  in  great  disdain.  "  Shouldn't  we  be  dis- 
graced entirely,  and  desarve  it  too,  had  we  ven- 
tured among  such  wake-spirited  spalpeens.  Bear 
a  hand,  jewel,  now  they've  passed  us,  we'll  'am  the 
goulden  guineas  asily.  I  wouldn't  give  a  pinch  of 
salt  for  these  English ;  Vd  bate  'em  by  handfulls, 
I  would." 

The  mob  had  gone  by,  and  the  way  appeared 
clear ;  so  the  bearers  took  up  the  chair  again  much 
to  the  satisfaction  of  the  old  lady  within^  and  re- 
ceiving a  brief  direction  from  her^  hastened  from 
the  door-step  with  the  quick  springy  step  peculiar 
to  this  class  of  people,  and  did  not  stop  till  they 
got  close  to  Westminster  Abbey.  Here  they 
put  down  the  chair^  and  the  lady  got  out,  and 
bidding  them  take  the  chair  away,  and  be  back  by 
a  certain  time,  she  walked  towards  the  great  door. 
No  one  was  near  enough  to  observe  her,  and  she 
entered  the  sacred  building.    She  could  see  a  few 
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persons  passing  on  before ;  but  instead  of  follow 
ing  them  to  where  the  service  was  going  on,  s 
turned  sharply  to  the  right,  where  there  was  a 
in  an  archway,  which  being  in  shadow,  might 
dily  be  passed  unregarded  by  those  who  knew  z^ 
its  existence.     She  pushed  the  door,  which 
slightly  open,  and  entering,  closed  it  quietly  aoi 
carefully. 

After  passing  along  a  dim  passage  she  came  to 
a  chamber,  that  had  much  the  appearance  of  a 
buttery,  or  place  connected  with  a  kitchen.  Here 
she  went  up  two  or  three  steps,  and  by  another 
door  found  her  way  into  a  longer  passage,  in 
which  were  several  doors.  Of  these  she  took  no 
notice ;  but  as  if  she  knew  the  place  thoroughly, 
went  on  till  she  came  to  a  handsome  flight  of 
stairs,  tliat  led  to  a  green  baized  door.  She  opened 
it  and  went  in  —opened  another  door  close  to  it, 
found  herself  in  a  handsome  apartment  covered 
with  books,  in  which  the  Bishop  of  Rochester  was 
seated  at  a  table,  his  gouty  leg  supported  on  a 
stool,  reading  a  large  folio  volume.  She  took  off 
her  mask  as  she  entered,  and  disclosed  the  fiBataras 
of  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough. 

The  Bishop  evidently  expected  her,  for  he  ex^ 
faibited  no  surprise  at  her  appearance.    He  looked 
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a  little  more  serious  than  usual,  and  appeared  as 
though  he  had  but  lately  left  his  bed-room,  for  he 
was  in  his  dressing-gown  and  night-cap ;  a  kind 
of  dress  that  made  him  look  a  much  less  reverend 
personage,  than  when  he  wore  his  wig  and  clerical 
suit. 

Her  Grace  entered,  flushed  either  with  excite- 
ment or  exertion,  and  at  once  made  for  a  chair 
close  to  the  Bishop.  She  glanced  at  his  uncanon- 
ical  appearance,  which  seemed  to  shock  her  sense 
of  propriety  very  much ;  and  in  her  usual  stiff  and 
stately  manner  strode  to  a  seat. 

His  Lordship  put  on  a  cheerful  air  on  beholding 
her,  and  welcomed  her  in  a  manner  half  jocose, 
half  gallant;  but  the  solemn  old  lady  was  in  no 
humour  either  for  pleasantry  or  gallantry;  and 
gravely  acquainted  him  with  her  meeting  the 
mob  who  were  assailing  ^'  one  of  the  foreign 
women  ;'^  and  her  fear  of  being  discovered  by 
some  of  the  numerous  spies  she  knew  to  be 
always  watching  her  wherever  she  went.  She 
drew  a  vivid  picture  of  her  alarm  whilst  the  dis- 
turbance was  going  on  before  her,  yet  did  not 
conceal  the  gratification  she  felt  at  the  treatment 
"  the  good-for-nothing  wretcV  was  receiving  at 
the  hands  of  an  indignant  people. 

VOL.   I.  o 
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The  Bishop  expressed  his   concern    for 
Grace's  sufferings :  but  at  the  description  of 
abuse  lavished  on  the   King's  mistress  by 
mob,  he  burst  out  into  expressions  of  the  higl 
satisfaction,  mingled  with  undisguised  mirth. 

"  A  good  sign — an  excellent  beginning, 
thing  could  be  more  encouraging  to  our  cans 
he  exclaimed* 

"What  do  you  call   our  cause,  my   Lor 

inquired  the  Duchess,  with  a  look  full  of  reser 

*^  Why  what  cause  could  be  ours,  but  the  cc 

of  truth  and  legitimacy?"  replied  the    Bisl 

'^  The  cause  of  religion  and  honour,  of  virtue  t 

worth— the  cause  of  our  amiable  Prince  dri? 

from  the  throne  of  his  ancestors,  who  is  eager 

maintain  his  rights,  that  he  may  be  able  to  ra 

port  the  good  and  reward  the  deserving;  in  opp 

sition  to  the  cause  of  an  alien,  who,  through  d 

influence  of  an  unprincipled  faction,  has  osorpi 

a  crown  he  has  disgraced ;  who  supports  only 

pack  of  the  most  worthless  of  both  sexes,  wl 

have  left  their  own  country  to  plunder  this;  ai 

rewards  only  those  who  appear  to  be  lost  to  i 

sense  of  honesty  and  self-respect.'V 

The  Duchess  of  Marlborough  took  8nu£ 

^^  I  have  had  many  opportunities  of  hearil 


MAIDS   OF    HONOUR.  291 

the  virtues  that  so  gloriously  adorn  a  person 
over  the  water,"  resumed  the  prelate.  *^  I  have 
heard  of  his  generosity,  his  respect  for  re- 
ligion, and  his  integrity  of  characten  I  have 
had  quite  as  many  opportunities  of  hearing  the 
vices  of  his  rival,  of  seeing  the  insulting  neglect 
with  which  he  treats  the  most  distinguished  per- 
sonages in  the  kingdom ;  and  the  shameless 
manner  in  which  he  outrages  common  decency  in 
his  habitual  disregard  of  all  the  respectable  usages 
of  society/' 

'^  You  will  please  to  remember.  Bishop  Atter- 
bury,''  said  the  Duchess  in  her  gravest  tone  of 
voice,  and  fixing  her  keen  eyes  upon  his,  **  that  his 
Grace  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  is  a  subject  of 
George  I.  King  of  England,  and  that  I  am  his 
wife,  and  a  subject  of  the  same  monarch/' 

The  Bishop  opened  his  eyes  a  Utile  more  than 
usual,  as  though  wondering  what  was  meant  by 
such  a  speech,  after  the  confidential  communica- 
tions that  had  passed  between  them,  and  the  un- 
derstanding he  knew  existed  between  ^^  the  person 
over  the  water*'  and  the  Duke  of  Marlborough. 

''It  is  quite  true,  my  Lord,''  she  resumed, 
''  that  his  Grace  has  the  misfortune  of  seeing 
himself  obliged    to    retire   into  the  privacy   of 

o  2 


2?^  XJLZI»  CpF  honocb. 


Hr.  frnz:  not  being  so  highly  esteemt 
br  Li*  srrereirn  ss  Lis  countiT,  gnteful  for  h 
dzzzoT.z  sernc&L  consider  he  deaenres  to  b 
Bz:  ir.f  Dzke  of  M&rlboTongh  can  aflFord  to  re 
s&tis£ed  v^rL  the  voice  of  all  Eniope.  It  can  1 
a:'  LrJe  izEpzrrasce  to  him  who  are  greatest 
C:'=:n.  or  bx  bov*  manr  fools  and  knaves 
reirarcs  are  rcoDopjiised/' 

"*  Ye^*^  said  ibe  prelate,  a  little  mj^tified 
these  rem&rks.  *^  The  Duke  of  Marlboroogli 
uT'.quesnonably  tbe  greatest  hero  of  ancient  an 
modem  times : — ^the  most  skilful,  the  bravest,  an. 
the  most  successml :  and  the  man  above  all  other 
who  has  a  claim  upon  the  favours  of  the  throne; 
of  which  he  has  long  been  so  able  a  champion 
and,  were  it  filled  by  a  monarch  possessed  of  ai 
hereditary  right  to  dispense  its  honours  and  re 
wards,  and  capable  of  duly  estimating  the  Duke* 
unparalleled  pubUc  services,  I  have 'every  reaaoi 
to  believe — ^nay,  I  can  take  upon  myself  to  aaj 
that  instead  of  his  Grace  being  obliged  to  shut  him 
self  up  at  Woodstock,  where  he  is  like  to  remaii 
unthought  of  and  uncared  for,  he  would  stand  a 
the  rii^ht  hand  of  his  sovereign,  the  first  in  oounse 
as^he  first  in  war ;  and  every  distinction,  ever 
{rift  his  Majesty  would  have  the  power  to  bestoii 
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would  be  lavished  upon  him  with  a  prodigality  that 
must  exceed  his  most  sanguine  anticipations/' 

The  Duchess  of  Marlborough  again  took  snuff. 

^*  It  is  not  only  in  England/'  continued  the 
prelate,  '^  that  the  shameful  manner  in  which  the 
great  Duke  has  been  treated  has  excited  indigna- 
tion. The  nations  who  witnessed  his  glorious 
career,  can  scarcely  believe  that  so  great  a  man  as 
the  conqueror  of  Blenheim,  could  submit  to  the 
humiliations  that  have  been  forced  upon  him." 

^^  No,  my  Lord  Bishop,"  said  her  Grace  haugh- 
tily ;  **  it  is  quite  impossible  that  so  illustrious  a 
character  as  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  could  be 
humiliated.  Attempts  may  be  made  to  put 
affronts  upon  him ;  but  he  knows  his  own  high 
position  too  well  to  heed  them.'' 

"Just  so,"  observed  the  Bishop;  "but  such 
affronts  are  not  the  less  disgraceful  for  the  mag- 
nanimity of  the  person  against  whom  they  are 
directed.  At  least,  such  I  am  aware  is  the  feel- 
ing in  the  most  renowned  Court  in  Europe ;  and 
to  such  an  extent  does  it  influence  a  person  over 
the  water,  that  I  can  say  with  some  confidence, 
that  there  is  nothing  the  Duke  could  ask  when 
that  person  is  in  a  position  to  grant  what  his 
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friends  may  require  of  him,  that  there  would  be 
the  slightest  hesitation  in  his  bestowing/^ 

The  Duchess  of  Marlborough  was  perfectly 
aware  of  what  every  word  uttered  by  the  Bishop 
meant,  and  had  ventured  at  considerable  risk  to 
fulfil  the  appointment  she  had  entered  into  for 
the  express  purpose  of  hearing  the  overtures  that 
were  to  be  made  to  her  husband  to  join  an  exten- 
sive conspiracy,  that  had  been  organizing  since 
the  accession  of  George  I.,  to  assist  the  Pre- 
tender to  invade  the  country  and  drive  the 
Hanoverians  out  of  it ;  but  she  was  also  aware  that 
the  Duke  had  received  a  great  deal ;  and  though 
he  had  no  possible  objection  to  receive  a  great  deal 
more,  she  was  not  going  to  allow  him  to  risk  what 
he  had  got,  unless  it  was  quite  clear  that  it  would 
be  extremely  to  his  advantage  in  the  end ;  and 
this  she  had  the  means  of  knowing  was  not  to  be 
looked  for  in  the  present  conspiracy. 

Her  natural  shrewdness,  aided  by  her  vast  ex- 
perience of  Courts,  had  made  her  too  skilful  a  dip- 
lomatist to  commit  herself  or  her  husband  in  any 
way  with  the  adherents  of  the  Pretender.  Not- 
withstanding the  genuine  disgust  with  which  she 
regarded  the  disgraceful  doings  at  St.  James's^  and 
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the  equally  genuine  animosity  she  felt  for  every 
one  connected  y/nth  the  Court  who  had  been  in- 
strumental in  depriving  the  Duke  of  the  numerous 
valuable  appointments  he  had  held  before  her 
quarrel  with  Queen  Anne  on  finding  herself  sup- 
planted by  Mrs.  Masham ;  the  Duchess  feigned 
as  perfect  an  indifference  to  the  fair  promises  con- 
tained in  the  speeches  of  her  companion^  as  if  she 
did  not  understand  a  word  of  what  had  been  said. 

Her  object  was  to  learn  whether  anything  new 
had  transpired  respecting  the  projected  rebellion, 
that  she  might  possess  as  accurate  a  knowledge 
as  possible  of  the  intentions  of  the  son  of  King 
James,  and  the  resources  of  himself  and  his  friends^ 
to  aUow  her  to  form  a  correct  judgment  of  their 
prospect  of  success.  And  this  object  she  presently 
attempted  to  gain  by  some  skilful  manoeuvres  that 
brought  the  unsuspicious  prelate  gradually  to  un- 
fold the  whole  conspiracy  before  her,  with  all  its. 
means,  agents,  plans,  and  proceedings. 

To  gain  so  powerful  an  adherent  as  the  Duke  of 
Marlborough,  was  worth,  the  Bishop  thought,  a 
good  deal  of  risk;  and  as  the  Duchess  appeared 
more  interested  the  more  she  learned  of  his  im- 
portant secrets^  he  proceeded  with  increased  con- 
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fidence  to  place  before  her  his  correspondenoe, 
to  explain  the  cypher^  and  to  give  her  the  fullest 
information  respecting  every  person  who  had 
joined  the  conspirators,  or  were  about  to  join 
them. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  care  with  which  the 
Duchess  endeavoured  to  make  herself  mistress  of 
such  a  business  in  all  its  details ;  she  gave  an  ear- 
nestness to  her  attention  that  much  gratified  her 
companion,  and  he  did  not  scruple  to  answer  her 
questions  when  he  found  her  so  deeply  interested 
in  the  intelligence  he  laid  before  her. 

The  Duchess  at  last  got  from  him  all  she  wanted 
to  know.  There  were  no  more  questions  to  ask, 
there  were  no  more  answers  to  give.  Her  great 
penetration  enabled  her  to  see  the  exact  charac- 
ter, and  form  an  estimate  of  the  true  value  of  all 
the  plans  and  promises,  and  expectations,  her 
companion  had  detailed  to  her;  and  her  line  of 
conduct  was  very  soon  decided  on. 

The  Duchess  of  Marlborough  took  snuff  once 
more ;  and  opened  her  box,  extracted  the  powder 
and  applied  it  to  her  nostrils  with  more  than  ordi- 
nary deliberation.  There  was  a  pause.  The 
Bishop  expected  his  vbitor  to  speak^  but  his  visi* 
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tor  seemed  in  no  hurry  to  do  so.  She  sat  with 
her  sharp  eyes  fixed  upon  his  with  an  expression 
he  could  not  quite  understand^  and  he  did  not  at 
all  like. 

"  Well  what  does  your  Grace  think  of  our 
afiairs  P'  at  last  inquired  the  prelate. 

"Very  badly.  Bishop  Atterbury/'  replied  the 
lady,  as  coolly  as  possible. 

"Why,  God  bless  my  soul.  Madam,  you  astonish 
me !"  cried  the  Bishop,  expressing  a  surprise  he 
was  not  without  feeling.  "  The  cause  wears  the 
most  favourable  aspect;  its  supporters  are  nume- 
rous and  powerful ;  a  decisive  movement  is  about 
to  take  place  which  cannot  fail  of  success.^^ 

"Indeed  !'^  observed  the  Duchess  in  a  tone  of 
incredulity  that  grated  terribly  on  the  right  reve- 
rend gentleman^s  ears. 

"  Surely,  under  such  circumstances,'^  added  he, 
and  not  without  an  anxiety  he  could  not  conceal, 
"  surely  we  may  count  on  such  important  addi- 
tions to  our  ranks  as  the  Duke  and  yourself  P' 

"  The  Duke  of  Marlborough  would  be  a  great 
fool  were  he  to  think  of  joining  you,"  replied  the 
lady  very  quietly ;  and  added  in  a  more  impressive 
manner,  "  and  I  should  be  a  greater  fool  were  I 
to  let  Um/' 
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"  Why  d it  madam,  I  havn't  been  betray 

the  Prince's  secrets  to  a  spy  P'  exclaimed 
Bishop,  starting  up  in  a  rage,  and  looking  >; 
red  in  the  face ;  for  unhappily  the  worthy  Bisl 
not  only  could  throw  himself  into  a  passion,  co 
look  very  red  in  the  face,  but  could  at  sucb  i 
ments  rap  out  an  oath,  which  was  still  more 
canonical* 

"  No,  Bishop  Atterbury,  you  havn't  been  do 

anything  of  the  kind,*'    answered  the  Ducb 

without  moving  a  muscle  of  her  countenance, ' 

came  here  for  a  very  different  purpose  than  to  pi 

the  part  of  a  spy ;  though  I  must  say,  my  Lor 

that  you  make  a  bad  conspirator,  as  I  much  fe 

you  will  yourself  discover  some  of  these  days." 

"  Pray  what  the  devil  did  you  come  for?"  ii 

quired  the  prelate  in  what  was  decidedly  a  fiw 

tone  and  expression. 

'^I  came.  Bishop  Atterbury,''  drily  answered  d 
old  lady,  leaning  forward  over  the  table  and  gaiii 
on  him  steadily,  *'  to  warn  you  that  Sir  Robe 
Walpole  is  in  possession  of  all  the  most  importu 
features  of  the  conspiracy  in  which  you  ai 
engaged." 

The  poor  Bishop  at  this  intelligenoefUl  badco 
his  chair  as  if  he  had  been  shot,  and  his  oomili 
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'^^ce  suddenly  became  as  pale  as  it  had  formerly 
*^en  rubicund. 

lie  Duchess  continued  her  gaze^  but  without 
*^^trajing  a  particle  of  sympathy. 

At  this  moment  both  were  startled  by  a  loud 

^^ocking  at  the  door.    In  the  excited  state  of 

^^indin  which  the  Bishop  then  was,  the  disturb- 

^loe  could  seem  nothing  but  a  summons  to  sur- 

''^nder  himself  into  the  custody  of  the  Lieutenant 

^^^  the  Tower;  and  he  made  a  desperate  grasp  at 

^"e  papers  on  the  table  which  were  such  indispu- 

^^e  evidence  against  him.    The  Duchess  was 

^<)t  without  apprehension,  but  her  anxiety  was  far 

^^  violent  than  that  of  her  companion. 

"Hie  knocking  was  repeated  more  loudly,  accom- 
P^oied  by  some  one  calling  on  the  Bishop.  On 
''filing  the  voice,  the  good  prelate  took  a  long 
"^^s  and  hurriedly  saying  there  was  nothing  to 
^i  ind  that  be  must  leave  her  for  a  few  minutes, 
^  (hnffled  towards  a  door  opposite  to  that  by 
^''^the  Dnchesa  had  entered,  opened  it,  and 
^''^ppeared,  cloang  the  door  after  him. 

tile  Duchess  of  Marlborough  was  somewhat 
'^''Priieditthis  mysterious  movement;  and  not 
^  dde  to  explain  it  to  her  satisfaction,  was 
^'^^^  in  her  mind  whether  it  would   not 
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be  most  prudent  for  her  to  take  advantage  of  the 
opportunity  and  make  her  escape ;  but  before  she 
could  bring  herself  to  act  upon  such  a  suggestiooy 
the  door  again  opened,  and  Bishop  Atterbury 
made  his  appearance,  looking  more  ezdted  than 
ever. 

"  The  most  extraordinary  thing  has  happened/' 
said  he  as  he  approached  the  table  "  but  I  wonder 
very  much  how  it  was,  I  never  before  heard  of  such 
an  intention.  A  plan  has  been  on  foot  some  time 
to  assassinate  the  Elector  of  Hanover,  and  the  per- 
son who  has  taken  this  perilous  task  upon  himself, 
every  day  takes  the  sacrament  from  a  non-joring 
priest,  the  better  to  strengthen  his  resolution,  as  be 
considers  it,  to  destroy  a  tyrant  who  is  a  disgrace 
to  the  land  he  misgoverns.  This  is  a  wonderful 
proof  of  the  public  animosity.  A  sovereign  excit- 
ing so  powerful  a  feeling  must  not  expect  to  stand 
against  it.^^ 

^^  Very  true,  my  Lord,^'  replied  her  Grace,  having 
recourse  to  her  snuff,  in  her  usual  methodical  man- 
ner. ^^  But  you  do  not  appear  to  be  aware,  Bishop 
Atterbury,  that  the  intended  assassin  has  tins 
morning  been  taken  into  custody,  and  will  be 
hanged  as  assuredly  as  he  has  a  head  on  his  alioul- 
ders." 
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'^That  is  quite  uhknown  to  me !"  exclaimed  the 
Bishop,  apparently  astounded  by  the  extent  of  his 
companion's  information. 

^^  I  cannot,  with  safety  to  myself,  prolong  this 
interview,"  said  the  stately  old  lady  rising  from  her 
seat.  "  I  came  to  warn  you.  The  Government 
are  in  considerable  peril,  but  are  well  aware  of  it. 
Most  of  the  conspirators  are  known.  I  recom- 
mend you  strongly  to  be  prudent ;  for  be  assured 
that  you  are  in  no  slight  danger.  What  you  have 
told  me  is  quite  safe  with  me  ;  but  you  cannot  be 
too  cautious  in  making  such  confidences.  Good 
day,  my  Lord  Bishop." 

And  without  another  word,  the  Duchess  glided 
out  of  the  apartment,  leaving  the  worthy  prelate 
as  completely  bewildered  by  the  startling  news  she 
had  announced  to  him,  as  any  Bishop  ever  was  in 
his  life. 


END   OF    VOL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


THE  BEAUTIES  AT  COURT. 


God  prosper  long  our  noble  King, 
His  Turks  and  Germans  alL 

LORD  CHB8TBBFIBLD. 

It  was  an  eventful  day  to  the  youthful  scholars 
of  the  estimable  Penelope  Stiffandstem  that  was 
to  be  distinguished  by  their  presentation  at  Court. 
Intense  as  had  been  the  excitement  produced  by 
their  discovery  of  the  mysterious  letter  which  had 
led  to  their  joint  promenade  of  Ham  Walk,  the 
intimation  that  they  were  on  the  same  day  and  at 
the  same  hour  to  be  introduced  to  the  Royal  Fa- 
mily, created  a  still  greater  sensation. 

VOL.   II.  B 
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The  communication  from  their  unknown 
respondent,  as  we  have  shown,  each  felt  hei 
obliged  by  inclination  or  necessity  to  keep  to 
self ;  and  the  brief  interval  that  elapsed  bet^ 
its  receipt  and  her  proceeding  to  fulfil  its  inji 
tions,  was   not  favourable  to  its  producing 
very  lasting  impression  on  either.     But  the 
ticipatcd  visit  to  St.  James's  was  a  matter  of 
grossing  interest ;  a  matter  on  which  the  fu 
fortunes  of  the  fair  schoolfellows  depended. 

The  daughter  of  the  Brigadier  vras  perhaps 
elated   than   any  '  of  her  companions  ;   notw 
standing  her  father  had  in  a  very  fatherly  lee 
disclosed  to  her  the  glorious  prospect  which 
introduction  at  Court  opened  to  her  ;  and 
Duchess  of  Marlborough  had  called  expressl] 
endeavour  to  furnish  her  pretty  little  head  % 
as  much  worldly  wisdom  as  would  insure  her 
taining  every  possible  advantage  from  so  great 
honour. 

It  so  happened,  however,  that  there  was  a  s 
plicity  in  the  nature  of  Mary  Lepd  so  entii 
unselfish,  that  the  paternal  lecture  and  even 
worldly  wisdom  of  the  great  Duchess  fidlei 
corrupt  it.  She  might  see  in  her  appearance  afc 
James's  an  opening  to  more  splendid  scenes  t 
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Ae  Imew  anything  about,  save  through  the  me- 

diam  of  her  favourite  romances ;  but  she  thought 

'^^  of  the   schemes  and    manoeuvres  which 

^^  necessary  for  her  successful  career  in  such  a 

P'^    If  imagination  did  assist  her,  it  was  with 

^ons  of  adventure  at  least  as  bright  as  those 

^t  form  the  staple  of  ^'  Le  Grand  Cyrus.'' 

The  daughter  of  Lord  Bellenden  was  in  rap- 

^*''^.    All  the  resources  of  her  French  education 

*^ld  now  have  an  appropriate  field  for  their  dis- 

P^y ;  and  she  lost  no  opportunity  for  rehearsing 

^^  irresistible  gesture  and  every  impressive  ex- 

F^sion  that  were    to  be  brought  into  requi- 

^on  for  fascinating  every  one,  from  the  King  on 

^  throne  to  the  yeoman  at  the  doors.    She  let 

^  youthful  friends  know  that  the  golden  days 

^ber  Parisian  conquests  were  about  to  return 

^th  increased  brilliancy,  and  that  she  did  not  in- 

^  to  be  satisfied  till  she  had  brought  to  her 

^  it  least  ^double  the  number  of  adorers  of 

^^  description  that  had  sighed  there  in  vain 

^^^  her  memorable  residence  in  the  delightful 

''^  metropolis. 

^ophy  Howe  did  not  talk  so  much,  but  she 
^^^  a  good  deal  on  the  subject.  She  won- 
^'^whether  she  should  meet  among  the  cour- 
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tiers  any  man  likely  to  create  in  her  heart  tl 

exquisite  feelings  which  she  had  heard  designi 

by  the  name   of  love— a  real  passion  snd 

should  ingross  all  her  womanly  sympathies. 

der  this  head  she  did  not  class  the  frivoloos 

tachments  Mary  Bellenden  regarded  as  conqui 

for  Sophy  Howe  was  a  creature  of  warm 

generous  impulses— much    too  susceptible 

much  too  imprudent  for  her  own  peace. 

Fanny    Meadows    neither   talked  much 

thought  much.   In  fact,  she  affected  great  indi 

rence  about  going  to  Court,  and  was  not  qi 

satisfied  it  was  a  creditable  place ;  neverthel 

Fanny  Meadows  partook  largely  of  the  gem 

excitement,  and  was  extremely  curious  to  ki 

who  she  was  likely  to  meet,  and  what  aor 
people  they  were. 

But  the  grand  subject  of  debate  among  the 

pirants  for  Court   favour  was    the  dress  tl 

ought  to  appear  in ;  and  in  the  chamber  so  h 

devoted  to  their  mutual  confidences,  long  i 

animated  were  the  discussions  respecting  the  ■ 

terials,  colours  and  styles  they  should  each  ado 

Some  awkward  irregularities  might  have  oocar 

had  they  not  agreed  to  ask  counsel  from  ao  c 

tinguished  a  guide  in  dress  as  Lady  Wort 
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Montagu,  by  whose  knowledge  and  taste  they 
were  at  last  put  in  the  way  of  appearing  accord- 
iog  to  Court  rules. 

Tbm  happened  just  then  to  be  no  less  stir  in 
St  James's  than  there  was  at  Petersham  Manor. 
1^  important  discovery  that  had  been  made  re- 
^wcting  the  King's  intended  assassination  had 
excited  the  whole  establishment ;  and  the  minis- 
ters  had  been  indefatigable^  not  only  in  tracing 
^  conspiracy^  but  in  endeavouring  to  defeat 
^  great  movement  with  which  the  kingdom 
^  threatened  by  the  friends  of  the  Pretender. 

like  King  was  extremely  disturbed — rarely  al- 
'^^  the  attendance  upon  him  of  any  one  except 
^  two  Turkish  guards,  servants,  and  gossips. 
^  accounts  he  received  from  his  ministers  were 
^  t  most  unpleasant  nature.  He  loved  to  be  left 
^'^^liitarbed ;  yet  when  alone  he  was  haunted  by 
tte  pallid  countenance  we  have  elsewhere  noticed, 
^^  mtruded  upon  him  in  the  council  chamber, 
^  fte  apartments  of  his  mistress,  and  even  in 
^  iiloons  of  the  palace  when  he  was  surrounded 
^company. 

Hii  Majesty  was  at  this  particular  period  far 
^  bong  in  an  amiable  mood.  He  was  in- 
*^^  agunst  his    ministers ;  he  was   terribly 
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bitter  against  his  son ;  he  was  excessively  vi< 
with  those  of  his  English  subjects  who  see 
desirous  of  disclaiming  his  authority.  If  he 
not  been  perfectly  satisfied  that,  notwithstan 
the  extraordinary  plucking  the  country  had 
since  his  arrival,  it  would  bear  a  great  deal  n 
he  would  have  magnanimously  turned  his  1 
upon  it,  and  set  sail  for  Hanover.  But  his  ai 
tion  to  be  at  the  head  of  one  of  the  great  poi 
of  Europe  was  much  stronger  than  his  affectior 
his  humble  electorate ;'  therefore  his  print 
minister  found  no  difficulty  in  prevailing  v 
him  to  hold  a  lev^e  to  receive  the  nobility 
gentry  desirous  of  making  a  demonstratioi 
their  loyalty  to  the  reigning  family. 

Great  preparations  were  made  to  render 
courtly  ceremony  as  imposing  es  possible; 
Sir  Robert  Walpole  was  extremely  pressing  ^ 
all  the  supporters  of  his  administration  to 
them  to  attend.  It  was  a  critical  period,  ' 
country  was  on  the  eve  of  a  rebellion^  and  on 
the  firiends  of  order  and  good  government  i 
seen  round  the  throne,  the  kingdom  was  1 
The  pblace  was  made  to  bear  its  most  roysl 
pect,  and  all  its  inmates  were  to  make  as  gre 
display  of  courtly  finery  as  court  etiquette  alien 
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The&me  of  these  preparations  and  the  signi- 
ficance of  the  minister's  intimations  filled  St. 
James's  Street  urith  sedans ;  indeed  so  strong  a 
muster  was  there  of  these  convenient  machines, 
that  the  special  constables  and  the  grenadiers  on 
goard  in  their  sugar-loaf  caps  and  black  gaiters, 
W  no  slight  difficulty  in  keeping  order  amongst 
4e  noisy  chairmen. 

lie  noblemen  and  gentlemen  having  escaped 
^  their  vehicles  with  as  little  damage  as  pos- 
^iWe  to  their  carefully  dressed  perriwigs,  their 
*^ple  skirts,  their  gaudy  vests,  their  projecting 
>^s,  and  their  delicate  silk  stockings — had 
^making  good  their  entrance  at  St.  James's  to 
^  their  way  up  the  grand  staircase  of  the 
P^l^cc,  ordered  and  looked  after  by  the  proper 
^'^icers  of  the  household  in  all  the  pomp  of  cm- 
woidery  and  majesty  of  office. 
There  thronged  country  gentlemen  of  a  thou- 
^  a  year,  and  wealthy  dtizens  ten  times  as 
^;  lord  lieutenants  of  counties,  admirals,  gene- 
^  peers  and  parliament  men,  place-hunters, 
P^oners,  bishops,  captains  and  physicians  ; 
l^^gea,  mayors  and  corporations,  and  a  wliole 
Noah'i  ark  of  curious  animals  not  so  easy  to 
*">^i  unless  they  were  placed  as  a  distinct 
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body,  who  sought  the  interior  of  St.  James's  in 
the  full  conviction  that  they  were  planting  their 
feet  on  the  first  spoke  of  the  ladder  that  should 
lead  them  to  wealth  and  distinction. 

If  it  was  not  very  clear  what  they  came  for, 
there  could  be  no  question  that  they  assisted 
materially  in  thronging  the  stairs.  Indeed,  they 
greatly  helped  to  form  such  a  highly  respectable 
assemblage  of  the  higher  classes  of  England, 
as  it  was  expected  would  create  a  powerful  in— - 
iluence  in  favour  of  the  unpopular  sovereign. 

During  the  period  of  waiting  their  reoeptioii»^ 
many  of  the  groups  managed  to  entertain  ihem.^  • 
selves  with    a    little    confidential  conversatioErs 
The  subject,  notwithstanding  the  place  in  whi^sF] 
the  speakers  were,  was  generally  the  pi 
of  the  Pretender ;  and  many  were  heard  to 
very  emphatically  as  to  what  they  intended  dxjhng 
in  favour  of  their  honoured  sovereign,  in  case  theans 
should  be  any  contest;  but  of  the  most  confident 
of  these  speakers,  it  so  happened  there  was  mO* 
than  one  who  was  suspected  of  being  in  oomiSB** 
nication  with  the  son  of  King  James,  and  wt^ 
had  voluntarily  come  to  Court  for  the  expr0>* 
purpose  of  removing  these  suspicions. 

In  the  throne  room  a  magnificent  aoene  pf^^ 
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sented  itself.  There  was  a  grand  muster  of  state 
officials  in  all  their  golden  trappings  :  ribbons 
and  stars  were  in  great  abundance ;  it  was  alto- 
gether a  very  fine  display.  The  most  prominent 
figure  in  that  splendid  chamber  was  that  of  the 
King ;  but  he  seemed  to  be  prominent  from  the  de- 
ficiency in  his  own  person  of  that  grandeur  which 
was  so  ostentatiously  put  forth  by  the  company. 
Save  the  star  and  George  on  his  breast,  and  the 
garter  at  his  knee,  the  diamond  buckles,  and  the 
broad  ribbon  across  his  chest,  no  addition  seemed 
to  have  been  made  to  the  snuff-coloured  suit  in 
which  the  reader  first  beheld  him.  Nor,  after  all 
the  care  of  his  principal  minister,  could  his 
Majesty  be  persuaded  to  infuse  into  his  counte- 
nance an  expression  suited  to  the  occasion. 

King  George  stood  rather  awkwardly  before  the 
gorgeous  seat  that  gave  its  imposing  name  to  the 
apartment.  On  his  right  hand  was  Sir  Robert 
Walpole,  who  was  placed  there  with  two  objects 
of  great  political  importance  :  in  the  first  place  he 
was  to  keep  the  King  in  good  humour,  and  in  the 
second,  to  be  ready  to  give  his  assistance  in  making 
his  Majesty  understand  who  was  the  person  pre- 
sented to  him,  and  what  he  ought  to  say.  Now 
this  happened  to  be  a  much  more  difficult  matter 
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than  the  reader  is  likely  to  anticipate^  for  more 
reasons  than  one.  The  first  of  these,  however, 
happened  to  be,  that  his  Majesty  did  not  un- 
derstand a  word  of  English ;  and  the  loyal  gen- 
tleman who  aspired  to  the  honour  of  presentation, 
knew  just  as  little  of  German.  This  ignorance, 
unfortimately  was  shared  by  the  prime  minister. 

It  was  awkward  enough  that  the  individual 
who  took  upon  himself  the  character  of  inter- 
preter could  not  pronounce  a  sentence  in  the  Ian--—, 
guage  of  one  of  the  two  parties ;  nay,  the  ^'"gg 
could  converse  in  French,  with  which  his  ministei^K 
however,  was  not  sufficientiy  ^miliar  to  fiilfiU 
task  he  had  taken  upon  himself.    The  usefiibu 
of  Sir  Robert  Walpole  in  such  a  position  mig' 
have  been  called  in  question,  had  he  not  fot^^r 
nately  discovered  that  his  royal  master  remi 
bered  sufficient  Latin  to  make  himself  un< 
stood ;   and  as    the   minister    happened  to 
equally    accomplished    in  tiiis  respect,   it 
expected  that  the  business  of  the  day  might  go 
satisfactorily. 

A  littie  way  back  firom  the  throne  stood  a  grc^f 
of  ministers,  lords  in  waiting,  gold  ttibkay 
similar  personages,  looking  dignified  and  at^B^^^^^' 
and  with  a  full  sense  of  their  own  imi 
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As  the  company  were  admitted^  the  name  of  the 
individual  to  be  presented  with  that  of  the  noble- 
man or  gentleman  under  whose  auspices  he  sought 
such  a  distinction,  having  been  given  to  the 
proper  official,  they,  in  their  turn,  were  ushered 
with  all  due  solemnity  and  respect  to  the  throne ; 
their  names  and  titles  announced,  and  Sir  Robert 
having  made  the  King  aware  of  who  was  before 
him,  the  royal  hand  was  stretched  out  as  the  loyal 
subject  respectfully  kneeled  and  saluted  it,  and  a 
few  gracious  words  addressed,  which  lost  nothing, 
and  usually  gained  a  great  deal  in  the  translation. 
The  parties  then  moved  off  to  make  way  for 
fresh  comers.  « 

The  proceedings  in  this  manner  had  been  going 
on  as  smoothly  as  the  best  friends  of  the  House 
of  Hanover  could  desire ;  many  of  his  subjects 
leaving  the  chamber  with  a  much  higher  opinion 
of  their  sovereign  than  they  had  entertained 
before  they  entered  it.  The  change  arose  entirely 
from  some  highly  gratifying  speech  which  they 
had  been  led  to  suppose  the  King  had  addressed 
to  them,  yet  of  which  his  Majesty  unfortunately, 
was  perfectly  innocent.  Where  he  knew  any- 
thing of  the  parties,  he  would  detain  them,  and 
ask  questions  on  matters  in  which  they  were  inte- 
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rested ;  all  which,  amplified  and  much  improved 
by  the  wonderful  skill  and  tact  of  the  minister, 
did  wonders  both  for  the  King  and  for  his  govern- 
ment. 

But  in  most  instances  he  knew  nothing  of  the 
persons  before  him,  and  cared  less,  and  seemed 
inclined  to  get  rid  of  them  as  quickly  as  possible, 
usually  doing  so  with  some  remark  as  rude  as 
it  was  impolitic.  Nevertheless,  the  sagacious 
minister,  confident  he  could  not  be  discovered 
by  either,  metamorphosed  the  most  discourteous 
reception  into  words  of  honied  flattery  that 
made  many  a  secret  rebel  a  good  subject  for 
life. 

In  this  way  had  passed  the  throne  a  long  train 
of  courtiers  of  all  professions — some  known  as 
such,  others  desirous  of  being  so  known — with 
the  leading  members  of  both  houses  of  Parlia- 
ment— Whigs  and  Tories  being  equally  prudent 
in  exhibiting  their  loyalty.  Some  came  to  con- 
gratulate the  King  on  his  recent  escape  from 
assassination,  others  to  assure  him  of  their  devo- 
tion in  these  troublesome  times  :  some  to  return 
thanks  for  an  appointment;  others  in  hopes  of 
getting  one ;  and  a  great  number  to  prove  to  the 
minister  how  ready  they  were  to  serve  him  in  any 
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vijnot  likdy  to  pat  them  to  aiiy  great  incon- 
venienoe. 

Among  the  announcements  was  ^^  the  Lord 
Mayor;'' and  there  advanced  towards  the  King  a 
sitort,  red  faced,  corpulent  man,  in  all  the  dignity 
^  robes,  gold  chain,  and  other  civic  insignia, 
wder  which  he  waddled  and  puffed  as  though 
SQch  honours  were  more  than  he  could  carry. 

"Heaven  and  earth,  what  have  we  here!'^  ex- 
<^iDed  the  monarch  in  his  German  Latinity, 
what  strange  monster  is  this  ?  Is  there  a  she 
*»umal  of  the  same  species  I  wonder  ?  Surely  my 
dominions  in  England  may  boast  of  wonderful 
productions !'' 

^'His  Majesty/'  said  the  prime  minister,  as 
^®  Lord  Mayor  knelt  down  to  pay  the  customary 
^^  of  homage,  "has  commissioned  me  to 
^^pf'ess  the  extreme  gratification  he  experiences 
**  »eeiiig  the  chief  magistrate  of  the  first  city  in 
^^  British  Empire,  and  the  head  of  the  most 
^'^htened  corporation  in  the  world ;  and  begs  to 
^  »fter  the  health  of  the  Lady  Mayoress.'* 

^Bleis  my  heart,  Sir  Robert,  does  he?*'  cried 
■^  Lordship  with  difficulty  recovering  his  per- 
P^^^^cdar.  ^  Vm  mightily  beholden  to  his  Ma- 
1^1  Tery  much  beholden  indeed.     Please  to 
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**Tb.e  Kinr  commozids  me  to  express  to 
corporation  and  dtizeos  of  London,''  added 
Robert,  with  a  most  edifying  graritv,  ''that 
faUy  appreciates  their  loTalty  and  seal,  and 
do    his  utmost  to    advance   the   prosperity 


HAIDS   OF    HONOUR.  15 

their  dtjr  and  prove  his  respect  for  its  institu- 
tions." 

**  My  humble  duty  to  the  King,  Sir  Robert/' 
wd  the  Lord  Mayor,  his  honest  rosy  face  glow- 
ing  with  pleasure,  ^'  and  tell  his  Majesty  if  I 
^^  any  of  his  enemies  in  the  city,  PU  make 
'uicommon  short  work  of  them.*'  And  away 
^^ed  his  worship,  the  most  loyal  of  citizens ; 
wondering  how  people  could  think  of  traducing 
^ndiculing  so  excellent  a  Monarch. 

*^e  next  who  presented  himself  before  his 
*^creign  was  a  dignitary  of  the  church :  thin, 
^>  stiff,  severe,  almost  savage  in  aspect,  which 
^  ^nsiderable  obliquity  of  vision  did  not  im- 
P^ve*  to  this  blemish  was  added  the  infirmity 
^  ^Whess  which  he  disclosed  by  speaking  in  the 
^nes  of  a  town-crier. 

Sorely  this  is  some  half-starved  raven !"  ex- 
^*^cdthe  Eang,  scanning  the  gaunt  figure  of 
"^  new  comer ;  "  he  looks  as  if  he  could  pick 
*  hone  with  anybody,  and  as  though  it  would  be 
^charity  to  give  him  one.'* 

''His  Majesty  commands  me  to  inform  you, 
"f.  Stifikext,'*  commenced  the  minister  in  a  high 
^^  •*  that  he  feels  the  most  profound  respect 
^  yoor  extraordinary  learning ;  and  that  in  his 
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estimation  your  last  volume  of  sermons  provei 
that  you  are  the  chief  pillar  of  the  establish- 
ment, and  the  brightest  ornament  of  his  reign.^ 

^'  May  the  Lord  grant  the  King  a  long  life  !'^ 
replied  the  prelate  with  a  voice  that  might  havf 
been  heard  in  the  ante-chamber.  ^I  am  but  a 
humble  instrument,  a  poor  creature  of  day ;  bul 
the  church  I  serve  deserves  my  best  exertions, 
and  I  am  proud  they  have  met  with  his  Majesty's 
approbation/'  The  rigid  and  very  upright  pillai 
of  the  church  stalked  away  with  a  far  more 
favourable  opinion  of  the  religious  principles  o* 
his  sovereign  than  he  had  entertained  on  enterin| 
the  palace. 

"What  monkey  is  this,  Walpole,"  cried  tl^ 
King  as  the  somewhat  foppishly  clad,  yet  elegar~ 
figure  of  the  Brigadier  General  Lepel  movo 
towards  his  sovereign  with  all  the  grace  of  a  ipoL^ 
tised  courtier,  "An  old  monkey  too,  by  all  thaS 
abominable  !  How,"  added  he,  "  he  skips  alois 
looking  as  pleased  as  if  he  were  going  to  a  w^* 
ding.  Why  that  wig  of  his  must  be  worth. 
prodigious  deal  more  than  the  head  it  covers :  a.'S^ 
the  gay  coat  he  has  on,  he  could  never  earn  wei 
he  to  labour  till  dooms-day.'' 

Please  your  Majesty,"  said  the  minister  m 
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psculiaiiy  earnest  tone,  '^I  have  the  honour  of 

presenting  to  you  that  brave  and  skilful  officer 

Sf^adier  Greneral  Lepel,  who  performed  such 

^^tial  service  to  your  Majesty  by  securing  his 

'^iment  to  the  Hanoverian  succession,  at  the 

^^^rise  of  your  illustrious  predecessor.     Your 

^^jesty  has  not  a  more  trustworthy  nor  a  more 

^^cient  officer  in  your  army/' 

**0h,  ah!   indeed!"  exclaimed  King  George, 

^o  was  always  inclined  to  notice  favourably  any 

^  Ue  officers  who  had  shewed  zeal  or  ability  in 

^^  lervice.  **  Brigadier  Lepel,  eh  1  Brave  soldier 

1^?  first  time  the  lion  was  ever  seen  in  the 

"^^iikey's  skin  « 

*I  am    commanded    by   his    most    gracious 


it: 


^jesty/'  gravely  commenced  the  skilful  inter- 


P^'^^Herj  as  the  old  beau  was  gracefully  bending  to 

sovereign,  ^  to  express  his  very  sincere  plea- 

at  beholding  an  officer  of  such  distinction  as 

^^-mgadier  General  Lepel ;  and  to  state  that  he 
i  ^^U  not  lose  sight  of  your  claims  to  his  considers- 
i  ^0(xi,  snd  will  on  the  first  favourable  opportunity 
A  ^gilace  you  in  a  position  where  your  zeal,  your 
«^     dkall,  snd  your  valour  may  have  a  proper  field  for 

1     «b«r  display.'' 
J  nl       ^t  bmnbly  return  his  Majesty  my  most  grateful 
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thaTiks  for  so  delighfiil  a  proof  of  his  royal  kind- 
ness and  condescension/^  answered  the  Brigadier 
with  a  courtier's  action  and  delivery ;  "  believe  me, 
I  shall  be  but  too  proud  to  lay  down  my  life  in 
the  King's  service/' 

"  Please  your  Majesty/*  said  Sir  Robert,  *'  the 
Brigadier  is  ready  to  expend  his  whole  fortune  if 
necessary  in  supporting  the  Protestant  succession, 
and  would  readily  raise  a  regiment  of  a  thousand 
men  at  his  own  expense  to  lead  against  your 
Majesty's  enemies." 

"  A  brave  man !  a  very  brave  man  !'*  cried  the 
monarch  in  evident  delight.  ^*  Has  he  any  sons  in 
the  army  ?*' 

"  He  has  only  one  child,  please  your  Majesty/^ 
answered  the  minister,  who  was  well  acquainted 
with  the  Brigadier  and  his  wishes,  '^  and  that 
child,  unfortunately  for  your  Majesty's  service  is  a 
daughter ;  but  I  know  from  good  authority  that 
the  young  lady  is  extremely  beautiful  and  remark- 
ably accomplished,  and  would  undoubtedly  be 
considered  a  great  ornament  to  the  Court/' 

^'Oh  a  daughter  5  bah!'^  cried  the  monarch 
peevishly,  "  I  don't  want  any  more  women.  The 
Schulenburg  and  the  Kielmansegge  satisfy  me ;'' 
then  as  if  feeling  the  propriety  of  doing  something 
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to  shew  his  sense  of  the  Brigadier's  extraordinary 
loyalty^  added,  ^'  tell  him  to  bring  his  daughter 
to  my  evening  parties :  must  do  something  to 
encourage  such  a  man ;  but  I  could  never  have 
supposed  so  good  an  officer  could  become  so  great 
a  puppy/' 

Brigadier  General  Lepel  was  extremely  delight- 
ed when  he  heard  the  royal  commands,  divested 
of  course  of  the  opinions  with  which  they  had 
been  accompanied.  He  had  scarcely  removed 
himself  from  the  presence  when  it  became  appa- 
rent that  something  extraordinary  was  going  on 
at  the  other  end  of  the  chamber,  for  there  was  a 
great  stir,  and  all  were  looking  and  as  much  as 
they  dared  were  crowding  in  one  direction.  The 
minister  was  engaged  in  a  manner  very  similar 
to  the  scene  just  described,  in  presenting  General 
Howe,  who  seemed  better  to  satisfy  the  King^s 
ideas  of  what  a  Greneral  ought  to  be  i  and  the  trio 
were  too  much  intent  on  their  own  business  to 
pay  attention  to  other  matters. 

It  appeared  that  this  sensation  was  caused  by 
the  entrance  of  the  Princess  of  Wales,  accompa- 
nied by  four  of  the  most  lovely  creatures,  that, 
according  to  the  oldest  courtiers,  had  ever  been 
seen  within  the  walls  of  St.  James's.    All  looked 
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in  sitociaamait :  sach  angdc  fiieesy  sudi 
site  tbcois^  decked  with  sodi  adnunbk 
ther  conld  noc  sa£dexitlT  idmire.  He 
taxes  seemed  to  doat  betbre  them  as  the  ( 
of  a  dream  :  cher  coald  scarceh-  behere  tl 
place  where  ngliz&ess  had  estabfished  it 
q[iiarten»  is  was  possible  the  inGomparaUi 
ties  in  the  train  ot  the  Princess  could  hai 
tared  to  incrade. 

After  the  Princess  and  her  ladies,  at  so 
tance,  there  followed  the  Prince  and  sevei 
tiemen.  His  Royal  Highness  was  striving 
on  a  becoming  gravitr,  bat  it  was  evident 
in  particalar  good  hamoor,  for  his  dull  ey 
tened  with  pleasure,  and  his  heavy  mouth 
most  agreeable  smile.  He  looked  towai 
young  ladies  who  were  attracting  every 
attention;  and  then  he  turned  and  looked  i 
astonished  fi^es  of  the  gaiers,  and  it  was  c 
the  strongest  control  over  his  feelings  t 
could  refrain  from  bursting  out  into  apam 
hearty  laughter,  such  as  must  have  diacoi 
the  gravity  of  the  whole  courtly  assembly. 

The  Princess  proceeded  towards  the  i 
every  one  respectfuUy  making  way  for  hi 
wondering  where  she  could  have  found  die 
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tiful  creatures  by  whom  she  was  followed ;  and  it 
was  not  till  she  had  closely  approached  her  Royal 
father-in-law,  that  by  the  disappearance  of  the  old 
General  he  was  made  aware  of  her  presence.  His 
son^s  consort  was  much  more  favourably  regarded 
by  him  than  his  son,  and  on  her  kneeling  to  kiss 
his  hand,  the  King  affectionately  raised  her  firom 
the  ground  and  kissed  her  forehead.  Then  he 
asked  kindly  after  her  health,  and  seemed  inclined 
to  be  extremely  gracious  and  pleasant. 

^^  May  I  count  on  your  Majesty's  goodness  so 
far  as  to  request  a  &vour  ?''  inquired  the  Princess 
in  her  own  language. 

"  Favour  !'*  exclaimed  the  King,  "  every  one 
asks  favours  except  you.  Princess,  and  many  are 
vastly  attentive  that  way.  But  what  is  it  you 
want ;  you  don't  desire  to  be  made  Archbishop,  I 
hope,  or  Commander-in-Chief!" 

"  No,  please  your  Majesty,"  answered  the  Prin- 
cess, ^  I  have  neither  the  ability  necessary  for  such 
distinctions,  nor  am  I  likely  to  ask  any  office, 
merely  to  obtain  the  emoluments  derived  from  it. 
In  the  first  place,  I  wish  to  present  to  your  Ma- 
jesty certain  young  friends  of  mine,  who  wish  to 
be  allowed  to  pay  their  respects  to  their  sovereign/' 

'^Oh  yes,  certainly,  there  can  be  no  objection, 
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if  they  have  not  committed  themselves  against  me 
in  any  way/'  said  the  monarch. 

"  I  will  answer  for  their  loyalty/'  observed  the 
Princess  gravely ;  then  with  equal  grace  and  sin- 
cerity of  manner,  she  presented  one  after  the  other, 
the  four  lovely  pupils  of  the  peerless  Penelope  Stiff- 
andstern,  in  all  the  pride  of  their  blushing  beauty 
set  off  by  courtrobesof  the  most  admirable  fashion. 

Not  one  of  the  fair  friends  but  felt  considerable 
trepidation  in  the  presence  of  that  sovereign  of 
whom  they  had  heard  so  much ;  and  although  the 
extreme  kindness  of  the  Princess  of  Wales  had 
gone  far  towards  making  them  feel  at  ease  in  a  po- 
sition so  novel,  they  did  not  approach  the  ICing 
without  some  slight  disquietude. 

The  King  was  taken  by  surprise,  when  for  the 
first  time  he  noticed  his  daughter-in-law's  asso- 
ciates. Dull  as  he  was,  and  insensible  as  he 
appeared,  he  could  still  feel  a  sense  of  the  beau- 
tiful. As  each  approached  him,  he  stared  with 
wonder  not  unmixed  with  pleasure,  and  went 
through  the  customary  ceremony  as  the  name  was 
mentioned  to  him,  in  a  manner  differing  widely 
from  his  usual  apathy,  not  forgetting  to  kiss  his 
beautiful  subjects  on  the  cheek  as  he 
them  when  they  sought  to  kneel  before  him. 
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In  this  way  the  cold  and  listless  Fanny  Mea- 
dows had  passed  the  throne.  She  looked  very 
lovely;  but  not  more  animated  than  a  statue. 
Then  followed  the  warm,  and  glowing  Sophy 
Howe,  on  whose  more  attractive  countenance  the 
King  looked  as  though  he  wished  he  had  been 
thirty  years  younger.  She  was  succeeded  by 
Mary  Bellenden,  with  her  Parisian  graces  in  full 
play,  on  whom  he  gazed  with  more  curiosity  than 
wonder;  but  directly  the  winning,  innocent  graces 
of  Mary  Lepel  met  his  gaze,  the  expression  of 
quiet  admiration  that  had  lit  up  his  stolid  coun- 
tenance, changed  into  one  of  extreme  astonish- 
ment, not  unmixed  with  fear. 

**  God  of  Heaven — how  marvellous  a  likeness  !*' 
be  exclaimed  in  German,  in  the  excitement  of  the 
moment,  forgetting  where  he  was ;  and  he  drew 
the  trembling,  blushing  beauty  towards  him, 
gazing  into  her  eyes  as  though  there  was  some 
magic  in  them.  This  strange  movement  had  been 
caused  by  one  of  those  reminiscences  from  the 
mysterious  and  guilty  Past,  which  so  often 
troubled  his  waking  thoughts ;  no  matter  where 
he  was,  or  in  what  way  engaged.  The  King 
beheld  in  the  lustrous  eyes  of  the  Brigadier's 
daughter  those  wells    of    unutterable  affection 
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out    taking    ofif   his    eyes    from   the    youthful 
beauty. 

**  N09  please  your  Majesty,  for  I  have  not  yet 
mentioned  iV'  said  his  daughter-in-law.  "  I 
crave  your  Majesty's  sanction  to  my  having 
these  young  ladies  enrolled  amongst  my  imme- 
diate attendants/' 

'^  There  can  be  no  objection/'  replied  the 
monarch,  who  in  his  heart  took  a  particular 
pleasure  in  such  an  arrangement.  ^They  are 
very  proper  appointments.  All  good  families ;  all 
loyal  ^  all  apparently  well*bred.  I  am  pleased 
you  should  ask  what  must  be  so  readily  granted. 
But  remember/'  he  added  eagerly^  *'you  are 
commanded  to  bring  them  as  your  personal  at- 
tendants to  my  evening  parties.'' 

^'  They  shall  not  fail  to  attend,  when  it  meets 
your  royal  wishes,"  answered  the  Princess ;  and 
then,  with  another  affectionate  salute  to  the  Bang, 
and  a  courteous  recognition  to  the  minister^  that 
amiable  lady  and  her  lovely  associates  passed 
from  before  the  throne.  As  Mary  Lepel  de- 
parted, the  King  looked  after  her^  and  sighed. 
All  at  once  his  features  underwent  a  sudden  and 
startling  change  of  expression,  as  his  eyes  were 
directed  towards  the  next  person  who  approadied. 

VOL.   II.  G 
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From  the  look  of  remorse  and  melancholy  those 
features  had  worn  a  moment  since^  they  passed  to 
anger  not  unmixed  with  hatred. 

'^  Heaven  and  earth,  Walpole,  here  comes  that 
rascal  of  a  son  of  mine  !'^  he  exclaimed,  in  no 
slight  excitement. 

"  I  implore  your  Majesty  to  be  calm/*  whis- 
pered the  anxious  minister.  "  Remember  how 
many  eyes  are  upon  you,  and  all  the  mischief 
any  public  explosion  of  your  Majesty's  anger 
towards  the  heir  apparent  might  cause/'  added 
Sir  Robert,  urgently. 

It  was  curious  to  mark  the  different  manner  in 
which  the  King  chose  to  treat  his  son,  and  his 
daughter-in-law.  The  Prince  came  forward  care- 
lessly, looking  about  him  as  if  his  thoughts  were 
extremely  amused,  and  as  though  he  did  not 
know,  or  would  not  know  that  he  was  so  near  the 
King.  He  sauntered  up  to  the  throne,  and  went 
through  the  usual  ceremony  with  less  appearance 
of  interest  than  he  would  have  shewn  had  his 
Majesty  been  a  perfect  stranger.  The  King  put 
out  his  hand ;  but  he  looked  as  if  he  longed  to  use 
it  against  his  son's  ears.  His  features  were  very 
rarely  agreeable ;  but  during  the  few  minutes  the 
Prince  was  before  him,  the  expression  they  wore 
was  most  forbidding. 
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That  day  was  a  remarkable  day  at  St.  James's. 
It  caused  a  world  of  gossip  and  conjecture.  The 
wonderful  graciousness  of  the  King's  demeanour, 
and  the  very  kind  language  he  employed;  the 
appearance  of  the  four  beauties  in  the  train  of  the 
Princess  of  Wales,  and  the  strange  reception  the 
King  gave  his  son,  seemed  to  have  set  all  the 
tongues  in  London  and  Middlesex  in  such  a  fuU 
tide  of  gossip  as  no  event  had  ever  produced 
before.  But  the  new  Court  Beauties  had  by  hx 
the  most  important  share  of  the  conversation,  and 
the  vainest  of  them  ought  to  have  been  satisfied 
with  the  extraordinary  sensation  she  had  made. 


c  2 
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CHAPTER  II. 

king's   mistresses. 

Sufficient  wrecks  appear  each  day. 
And  yet  fresh  fools  are  cast  away  : 
Ere  well  the  huhhled  can  turn  round* 
Tlieir  painted  vessel  runs  aground. 

MATTHXW  Ql 

The  first  appearance  of  the  four  fidr  a 
fellows  at  the  Court  of  St.  James's,  not  oi 
came  the  theme  of  town  gossips,  town  wil 
town  gallants,  but  produced  as  extraoi 
an  effect  within  the  palace  as  without.  Fn 
elegant  Lord  Chamberlain  even  to  the  si 
beef-eaters,  comments  and  speculations 
number  were  in  rapid  creation  and  circnlBti< 

Mahomet  and  Mustapha  were  complel 
opinion  that  a  small   detachment  of  the 
had  escaped  from  Ftotdise  $  the  lorda  in  n 
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the  equerries,  the  pages,  the  gentlemen  pensioners, 
and  other  royal  attendants,  if  not  exactly  of  this 
way  of  thinking,  were  impressed  with  the  convic* 
tion  that  they  were  more  likely  to  create  a  Paradise 
than  to  haye  abandoned  one.  The  gold  stick  was 
in  a  fever  of  admiration;  the  ezon  in  an  ecstacy  of 
astonishment ;  and  from  the  attics  to  the  scullery 
scarcely  anything  for  the  next  fbur-and-twenty 
hours  was  said,  done,  or  thought  of,  that  did  not 
relate  in  some  measure  to  these  beautifid  stran- 
gers. 

But  though  in  every  part  of  the  royal  edifice 
this  excitement  prevailed,  there  was  one  portion 
of  the  palace  where  it  exhibited  very  extraor- 
dinary features :  this  portion  was  known  as  the 
apartments  of  the  King^s  mistresses.  There  the 
effect  produced  was  as  deep  as  it  was  strange. 
We  must  take  the  liberty  of  transporting  the 
reader  to  the  ordinary  sitting  room  of  these  royal 
favourites.  It  was  a  square  chamber  of  handsome 
proportions,  and  containing  much  costly  furni- 
ture ;  but  there  was  a  want  of  neatness  and  of 
harmony  in  the  arrangement  and  choice  of  deco* 
ration,  that  proved  the  absence  both  of  taste  and 
order  in  the  inmates.  These  consisted  of  three 
females. 
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The  first  was  standing,  oooauonally  stalk 
backwards  and  forwards  with  impatient  gesti 
lations.  She  was  tall  and  thin,  in  a  rich  di 
that  fitted  her  badly  and  became  her  worse  j 
what  could  have  become  a  free  and  figure 
repulsive  ?  She  looked  more  like  the  momm] 
a  grenadier  put  into  petticoats,  than  any  tU 
else.  A  dried  up,  wrinkled  face,  coarsely  roup 
a  sharp  nose  and  sharper  chin ;  thin,  almost  c 
lourless  lips  and  dull-grey  eyes,  in  which  t 
prevailing  expression  was  hypocrisy,  altboa 
barber  and  milliner  did  their  best,  were  not  lib 
to  do  much  credit  to  their  skill;  and  as  to  t 
form,  there  was  more  symmetry  in  a  pitdifi 
than  could  have  been  found  in  her  limbs,  fP 
they  placed  in  the  most  fitvourable  pocitioa  $ ; 
that  face  so  withered  and  repulsive,  and  that  tl 
and  shapeless  figure  belonged  to  a  King's  fimiiiii 
they  were  the  face  and  figure  of  the  all  powa 
Mademoiselle  Schulenburg,  or  as  the  wits  of 
town  chose  to  nick-name  her,  of  '^  The  1 
Pole/'  The  sallow-faoed  girl  sitting  on  a  end 
was  one  of  her  daughters,  though  she  passed 
her  niece. 

The  features  of  her  other  companioa  m 
have  given  the  spectator   the  idea  of  die 


MAIDS   OF   HONOUR.  31 

moon  with  a  swelled  face — had  that  planet  pos- 
sessed a  more  florid  complexion,  with  here  and 
there  such  fiery  excrescences  as  gross  feeding  and 
gross  tippling  are  stated  to  produce.  The  phy* 
siogQomy  was  certiunly  not  characteristic  of  a 
Venus,  though  it  might  have  passed  for  that 
deity's  cook-maid;  but  monstrous  as  was  her 
face,  her  figure,  even  as  it  filled  the  great  chair 
in  which  she  had  deposited  her  ample  proportions, 
was  more  monstrous  still. 

When  she  stood  up  she  looked  like  a  water- 
butt,  with  a  woman's  head  above  it,  and  a  woman's 
dress  over  it :  sitting  down  she  appeared  firom  her 
shoulders  downwards  an  undistinguishable  heap  of 
feminine  apparel  that  had  been  carelessly  thrown 
over  a  huge  trunk  placed  on  the  chair.  Yet  that 
face  so  well  known  by  its  brick-dust  complexion 
and  staring  black  eyes ;  and  that  figure  that  had 
already  become  a  laughing  stock  to  the  good 
people  of  London,  were  the  face  and  figure  of  no 
less  a  person  than  Madame  Kielmansegge,  another 
member  of  the  Royal  Harem — ^better  known 
about  town  by  the  soubriquet  of  '^The  Elephant 
and  Castle/'  whom  we  have  already  introduced  as 
the  heroine  of  a  Westminster  mob. 

It  did  not  appear  that  either  of  these  important 
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personages  were  in  any  particular  good  humour. 
In  fact,  the  Schulenburg  looked  both  sour  and 
solemn ;  and  the  features  of  the  other  favourite 
indicated  a  powerful  mingling  of  fear  and  anger. 

Whether  to  give  her  courage  or  to  support  her 
rage,  we  cannot  pretend  to  say,  she  had  provided 
herself  at  the  table  close  to  which  she  sat,  with  a 
large  Dutch  black  bottle  (^  Schiedam  with  the 
contents  of  which  she  seemed  to  be  somewhat 
familiar. 

'^  I  did  not  think  the  King  could  have  so  far 
forgotten  himself,''  observed  the  thin  lady  in 
German,  ^^  as  to  take  any  notice  of  such  forward 
chits.  But  to  sanction  their  appointment,  as 
Maids  of  Honour  to  the  Princess  is  not  to  be 
endured/' 

'^  It  was  very  thoughtless  of  him,  my  dear,^ 
said  the  other  in  the  same  language,  in  a  melan- 
choly tone;  "but  he  certainly  not  only  forgot 
himself,  but  what  is  more  strange,  he  forgot  us, 
who  have  done  so  much  for  him.  I  don't  like  the 
look  of  it  at  all.'' 

"  Nor  I,"  added  the  former  impressively. 
'^  Something  must  be  done  or  our  influence  is 
gone." 

^^  Yes,  something  must  be  done  P'  repeated  the 
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^t  Avoorite ;  "  but  what  must  it  be,  and  how  is  it 
^^  be  done  ?  I  know  well  enough  how  you  and  my 
^^^tgot  rid  of  his  wife,  when  she  became  trou- 
^Icwmc;  but  unfortunately  we  are  not  now  in 
4ui07er ;  and  here  are  four  rivals  to  be  disposed 
^^*'initead  of  one.*' 

''Yes,  four,^  said  the  thin  favourite ;  '^  but  they 
^*^  mere  girls.  I  think  they  would  not  give  us 
'^^xich  trouble  to  remove  them/' 

^If  we  were  at  the  Herrenhausen  instead  of  St 

*"  Joel's,  that  might  be,"  replied  the  other  sharply. 

"^thert  none  could  oppose  us.    None  dared  to 

'^^tefere  with  our  designs.    Those  were  golden 

^^^^>36i   for  us  poor  women,  laudibly  intent  on 

'^^g^king  our   fortunes  as  rapidly  as  we  could. 

^Ut  remember  that   these  creatures  who  have 

^'^td  to  thrust  themselves  into  the  King's  notice 

••^  taken  by  the  hand  by  the   Princess.    We 

^      nuutbejery  cautious  in  our  proceedings  against 

M  ^We  will  be  cautious,  my  beloved  Kielman- 

H  ^^m"  ezdaimed  the  chief  lady ;  "  but  Provi- 

Jm  ^^  who  has  lutherto  been  so  good  to  us,  will, 

^M  ^Weno  doubt,  support  us  in  this  trying  junc- 

■  ^  It  is  a  great  relief  and  an  especial  consola- 

^  ^^  ihe  added,  turning  up  the  whites  or  rather 


34  MAIDS   OF    HONOUR. 

the  yellows  of  her  eyes,  "to  be  able  to  put  one's 
trust  in  the  promises  held  out  to  the  worst  of 
sinners.  I  go  five  times  a  day  on  Sundays  to 
my  chapel  to  hear  these  precious  prospects  put 
forth/' 

"  Yes,  dearest  Schulenburg,  your  piety  is  very 
edifying/'  observed  her  companion,  drily ;  "  but 
that  sort  of  thing  is  not  to  my  taste.  I  would 
rather  not  have  to  go  quite  so  far  for  my  comfort* 
I  dare  say  Pm  a  great  deal  more  sinner  than 
saint ;  but  I  will  keep  on  as  good  terms  with 
myself  as  I  can.  It  is  more  agreeable  than  con- 
sidering one's-self  so  very  vile/'  The  speaker 
here  proved  by  the  movement  of  her  glass  to  her 
mouth,  that  she  was  inclined  to  practice  what 
she  preached. 

"  Ah  !  those  strong  waters !"  exclaimed  the 
thin  favourite.  ^'When  will  you  think  less  of 
them  and  more  of  your  immortal  soul }  I  wish 
you  would  go  with  me  to  hear  that  shining 
vessel,  the  Reverend  Dr.  Stifftext.'' 

^^  Bah  !"  said  the  fat  favourite,  ^^  he  is  much 
too  noisy  a  vessel  for  me.  My  black- bottle  is 
more  to  my  mind.  Its  doctrine  I  never  dispute; 
and  it  holds  forth  only  just  as  long  as  I  require  it. 
But  if  you  are  too  much  absorbed  in  your  religious 
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views,  I  do  not  see  how  we  are  likely  to  escape 
the  mischief  that  threatens  us  by  the  intrusion  of 
these  baby-faced  misses/' 

"Oh  never  fear/'  cried  the  other,  "we  are 
both  too  deeply  interested  in  keeping  the  King 
from  any  other  influence  than  our  own,  to  sit 
down  quietly  while  it  is  being  undermined.  There 
are  fortunately  for  us  many  ways  of  getting  rid  of 
a  rival,  and  what  will  remove  one  will  remove  four ; 
and  we  can  count  upon  the  assistance  of  Maho- 
met and  Mustapha,  who  are  well  used  to  summary 
pumshments  for  offenders.  Our  own  preservation 
requires  that  we  should  not  stand  upon  trifles ; 
and  if  these  siDy  fools  are  determined  to  rush  upon 
destruction,  they  can  blame  no  one  but  them- 
selves when  it  overtakes  them/' 

Mademoiselle  Schulenburg  had  dropped  the 
whine  and  the  uplifted  gaze,  and  strode  along  the 
apartment  with  a  fierce  look  and  a  spirit  that 
boded  infinite  mischief  to  the  unsuspecting  objects 
of  her  hatred. 

"  The  King  we  can  make  sure  of;  that  is  more 
than  half  the  battle,"  said  her  companion  encourag- 
ingly as  she  emptied  her  glass ;  "  we  can  do  with 
him  what  we  like.  The  English  ministers  too  are 
quite  subservient,  and  are  not  likely  to  give  us 
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any  trouble;  but,  as  this  is  a  matter  of  great 
moment,  we  must  not  wait  while  these  daring 
little  chits  are  creating  an  influence  in  their  own 
favour.  We  must  get  rid  of  them  at  once,  before 
their  pretty  faces  produce  the  mischief  they  are 
likely  to  do  us/* 

^^  That  is  good  advice,  my  beloved  Kielman- 
segge  !**  exclaimed  her  friend  stopping  short,  "  we 
will  get  rid  of  them  as  speedily  as  possible,  and 
will  arrange  the  matter  with  our  Turkish  friends. 
It  would  be  flying  in  the  face  of  that  gracious 
Providence  who  hath  so  befriended  us  in  a  strange 
land,  were  we  to  neglect  those  means  for  getting 
rid  of  our  enemies  of  which  we  can  so  easily  avail 
ourselves ;  for,  as  that  inestimable  vessel,  the  pious 
Stifftext  says — ^^ 

^^Oh  never  mind  what  he  says,''  interrupted 
her  fat  associate,  as  she  took  a  powerful  draught 
of  her  cordial. 

^^  Never  mind  what  he  saysf'  exclaimed  the 
other,  uplifting  her  hands  and  eyes  in  a  pious 
horror ;  ^^  never  mind  what  is  said  by  that  good, 
that  holy,  that  admirable,  that  matchless  preacher ! 
Madame  Kielmansegge,  I  am  amazed  at  your  ini- 
quity." 

^^  I  did  not  exactly  mean  you  were  not  to  attend 
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to  him/'  observed  her  fellow  sinner  in  a  soothing 
tone,  not  desiring  to  provoke  her  superior  to  a 
quarreL  ^^  I  intended  only  to  intimate  the  urgent 
necessity  of  your  attending  to  me,  as  I  have  some- 
thing to  communicate  respecting  your  interests  as 
well  as  my  own,  which  just  now  requires  your 
whole  attention/' 

^  Oh  business,  my  beloved  Kielmansegge,  must 
not  of  course  be  neglected,"  replied  the  readily 
appeased  lady,  *'  I  suppose  you  allude  to  some 
recently  discovered  vacancy  that  we  can  turn  to 
our  advantage/' 

^  Ah,  Mademoiselle,  how  clever  you  are !"  cried 
her  companion  chuckling  at  the  rapidity  with 
which  her  religious  friend  turned  from  piety  to 
profit.  ^^  This  is  an  excellent  country,  a  very  good 
country  indeed  for  all  such  adventurous  spirits  as 
ourselves,  who  find  their  Hanover  too  limited  a 
field  for  their  exertions.  Ah,  how  well  I  remem- 
ber the  day  I  left  our  beautiful  Electorate  with  the 
determination  of  foUowing  the  King,  when  you 
and  others  of  his  dearest  friends  hung  back  afraid 
of  venturing  into  a  country  so  strange  and  barba- 
rous as  we  considered  England  to  be.  This  escape 
was  an  achievement  of  no  ordinary  description, 
for  there  were  a  score  or  so  of  wretches  in  the 
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sha{ie  oc  people  wliom  I  had  honoiiied  by  gettii 
gmdy  in  their  debt,  wlio  wmtched  my  ereiy  motii 
and  wajiaid  me  at  erery  step.  I  should  nev 
hare  quitted  HanoTer^  as  yoa  must  be  well  awa 
had  it  not  been  tor  that  happy  idea  of  disgnisi 
mywu  as  oar  loyal  bor^master  destrons  of  pi 
ing  the  last  duties  to  my  departing  sovereign 
seeing  him  on  ship-board.  I  reached  Elngla 
safely ;  and  saving  that  I  have  been  pelted  a 
hooted  in  public  rather  more  than  is  quite  agp 
able,  I  have  notiiing  to  complain  of.  But  I  hi 
a  good  deal  to  boast  of;  and  next  to  that  best 
good  things,  money,  which  comes  in  with 
abundance  that  would  astonish  the  poor  ignon 
women  we  letl  at  home,  I  can  boast  of  enjoyi 
the  choicest  Schiedam  that  ever  gave  comfort 
a  woman's  heart.'' 

'^^  Tush !"  cried  the  thin  favourite  impatieoti 
as  she  stopped  in  the  walk  she  had  resumed;  m 
a  frown  made  her  forbidding  features  more  repi 
sive.  *^*  1  know  these  things  welL  I  was  a  fi 
for  not  starting  with  the  King.  But  I  saw  i 
folly  as  soon  as  I  heard  of  your  arrival  heie^  ai 
the  great  things  you  were  doing.  I  lost  Hl^ 
time  in  endeavouring  to  repair  my  error ;  and, 
you  know,  managed  with  little  diflBculty  to  rsoof 
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mj  infloence  over  the  King.    With  the  good  un- 
dcntiDding  now  established  between  us^  that  ac- 
knowledges my  possessing  the  first  place  in  his 
^^Agesty's  affections,  and  divides  between  ns  the 
suaoontof whaterer  we  maybe  enabled  by  our 
peculisr  industry  to  obtain  from  him  or  his  sub- 
ject!, I  am  perfectly  satisfied-     In  short,  I  must 
Bay  with  yourself,  if  some  of  the  noisy  people  of 
tUi  laige  city  were  not  so  fond  of  throwing  at 
nu  the  soil  of  their  streets,  instead  of  reserving 
^t  for  a  more  profitable  use,  I  should  be  well  con- 
tent to  pass  my  days  here.    But  you  mentioned 
*n&etfaiQg  about  vacancies.    What  are  they  ?  and 
^  aie  likely  to  bid  for  them  ?" 

Ilieae  amiable  members  of  the  royal  harem 
^  catered  into  a  long  conversation  of  a  nature 
te  bosiness-like  to  be  reported  to  the  reader  ver- 
"*^ ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  it  related  to  several 
^^Kirtant  offices  in  the  gift  of  the  Crown,  which 
'^  isoently  become  vacant,  and  they  agreed  that 
^  would  obtain  them  from  the  King.  Those 
^^  produced  the  highest  emolument,  they  de« 
''^'Huned  to  retain  in  their  own  hands ;  for  al- 
^'OQ^  it  might  be  impossible  that  they  should 
^  the  duties  of  such  offices,  they  expressed 
^'^^OttdTea  extremely  willing  to  do  all  that  they 
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could  do^  which  was,  to  receive  the  pay  attached 
to  them. 

As  this  was  a  conversation  on  business,  it  was 
astonishing  in  what  a  business-like  manner  it  was 
carried  on  by  both  the  parties  so  intimately  con- 
cerned in  it.  The  Schulenburg  having  drawn  a 
chair  to  the  table,  at  which  the  Kielmansegge  sat, 
and  helped  herself  to  the  favourite  stimulant  her 
friend  was  enjoying,  gave  a  very  serious  attention 
to  the  most  minute  details  of  what  she  heard, 
and  an  animated  discussion  was  carried  on  re- 
specting the  exact  sum  this  office  ought  to  bring, 
and  that  person  ought  to  pay ;  and  although  some 
differences  of  opinion  would  occasionally  be  elicited 
in  the  warmth  of  the  debate,  it  was  extraordinary 
with  what  an  amiable  consistency  they  agreed  in 
making  the  office  or  the  person  produce  as  large 
a  sum  of  money  as  it  was  possible  for  them  to 
obtain  for  it. 

At  last  these  matters  were  satisfactorily  dis- 
posed of;  still  the  royal  favourite,  distinguished 
by  the  title  of  ^^  the  Elephant  and  Castle,''  did 
not  appear  inclined  to  move  from  her  seat,  and  her 
meagre  contrast  seemed  desirous  of  falling  back 
again  from  business  to  religion,  as  she  had  already 
commenced  alluding  to  the  wonderful  labours  of 
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the  pioai  Dr.  Stifftext.  Bat  although  her  corpu- 
lent  coadJQtor  sat  stUJ^  there  was  an  air  of  mys- 
^^oism  meaning,  mingled  with  a  powerful  sense 
of  satia&ction,  in  her  fat  fao^  that  showed  she 
^  yet  some  communication  to  make,  which 
commaiucation  was  one  of  more  than  usual  im- 
portance. 

The  Scholenbeig  was  just  on  the   point  of 

^^'^Btking  forth  on  the  privileges  conferred  on  the 

^M»when  her  sharp  and  penetrating  eyes  caught 

^expression.    She  saw  in  a  moment  there  was 

^iBething  of  more  than  ordinary  interest  forth- 

^nuDgy  and  in  that  moment  dismissed  firom  her 

'^^  all  the  thronging  ideas  of  divine  recom- 

t^^&se  that  she  was  then  about  giving  expression 

^*  She  gased  intently  on  her  companion — the 

^^^  was  readily  understood.    The  latter  smiled 

^^  the  replenished  the  two  glasses,  and  there  ap- 

P^ued  in  the  broad  disk  of  flesh  that  was  con- 

•i*wd  to  be  her  countenance,  a  meaning  that 

8*^7  ezdted  the  other's  curiosity. 

ftdid  not  long  remain  ungratified,  and  as  Ma- 

^*>Bs  Eielmanaegge  proceeded  to  develope  the  na- 

^  of  her  oommonication.  Mademoiselle  Schu- 

^^'^fog  was  aeon  satisfied  that  it  was  one  of  the 

QHMt  interesting  description  that  had  ever  passed 


42  If  AIDS  OF   HONOUR. 

between  them.  Her  duU^  spiritless  eyes 
with  renewed  youth,  as  she  learned  tl 
advantages  that  were  about  to  be  throw: 
her.  She  never  attempted  to  interrupt 
panion ;  she  listened  with  faculties  too 
even  to  admit  of  the  employment  of  sp< 

It  is  scarcely  possible  that  we  can  i 
the  reader  an  adequate  conception  of  th< 
picture  that  the  fat  lady  presented  to 
one ;  but  then  it  should  be  remembered 
choice  specimen  of  a  King's  mistress  ' 
her  ideas  in  the  most  graphic  words  in 
man  language ;  and  that  when  a  prospc 
arly  advantageous  opened  itself  before 
words  appeared  to  possess  all  the  obesi 
person,  together  with  a  hue  as  golden 
native  brass  of  which  they  had  been  a 
been  treble  gilt  from  the  more  sterling 
of  which  she  had  availed  herself  so  libei 
her  arrival  in  this  El  Dorado.  But  all  tl 
done  in  ^^  our  well  of  purest  English  u 
towards  such  a  conception,  shall  be.atta 

Madame  Kielmans^ge  gave  her  friend 
stand  that  she  had  formed  the  acquain 
certain  Sir  John  Blunt,  an  Englishm 
repute  in  the  commercial  worldi  who ' 
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digions  speculator,  and  had  originated  a  scheme 

for  enriching  every  body,  that  appeared  to  be  the 
iDOst  seductive  speculation  ever  invented.  The 
hdy  did  not  appear  to  be  perfectly  informed  of 
the  exact  nature  of  this  wonderful  scheme ;  she 
understood  it  only  as  having  some  connection 
with  the  South  Sea.  But  she  was  well  aware  it 
WIS  to  be  put  forth  as  an  investment  for  those 
^0  could  be  induced  to  speculate,  which  there 
coold  be  no  doubt  would  return  a  prodigious  in- 
^ci^st^something  like  a  hundred-fold  for  the 
lom  invested. 

This  Sir  John  Blunt  took  care  to  represent 
himself  as  a  man  of  the  most  extraordinary 
h<^Qesty  of  principle,  possessing  a  mind  gifted  with 
^  most  enlarged  views,  and  a  heart  overflowing 
^  the  abundance  of  its  liberality.  The  scheme 
^hich  he  was  now  bringing  forward  so  promi- 
^^^  ori^nated  entirely  in  his  excessive  philan- 
^i^it)py.  He  had  noticed  how  slowly  and  with 
^  difficulty  the  industrious  portion  of  the 
^mimity,  with  humble  means,  obtained  a  com- 
petency, and  he  was  determined  that  so  many 
^^7  people  should  have  it  in  their  power  to 
''^  a  fortune  in  a  much  quicker,  and  in  a 
''"'di  einer  manner.    Nor  had  he  been  unre- 
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gardfid  of  the  many  risks  and  the  slow  returns 
attendant  on  the  ordinary  investments  of  the 
more  wealthy  classes^  and  his  benevolence  was 
equally  active  in  favour  of  the  capitalists.  In 
short,  by  this  plan  of  his,  persons  of  small  means 
were  speedily  to  become  rich,  and  those  already 
wealthy  were  to  make  unparalleled  fortunes. 

The  scheme  had  so  far  been  attended  with 
success,  that  many  persons  of  note  were  known 
to  have  become  shareholders,  and  South-Sea 
Stock  had  risen  to  a  handsome  premium.  But 
this  success  was  far  from  being  sufficient  to 
satisfy  the  benevolent  speculator.  He  looked  for 
much  higher  patronage,  and  a  much  more  exten- 
sive investment; — so  extensive,  indeed,  that  a 
cooler  observer  might  have  thought  his  views  in 
no  slight  degree  extravagant. 

Honest  Sir  John  Blunt,  however,  knew  ex- 
tremely well  what  he  was  about.  He  was  aware 
of  the  influence  which  the  German  ladies  at  the 
palace  exercised  over  their  German  sovereign, 
and  having  ascertained  that  influence  might  be 
procured,  he  had  sought  out  Madame  Kielman* 
segge,  and  after  sufficiently  mystifying  her  as 
to  the  nature  of  this  South-Sea  speculation^  he 
proposed  that  a  handsome  reward  should  be  im- 
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BMdiateljr  forthcoming,  if  the  King  could  be 
brought  to  patronise  it.  The  name  of  royalty,  he 
^  bev  would  draw  after  it  the  name  of  nobi- 
%)  and  the  throne  and  the  peerage  would  not 
long  remain  his  patrons  before  a  creditable  muster 
of  powierful  and  wealthy  commoners  would  be 
^d  thronging  to  their  ranks. 

Madame  Kielmansegge  had  listened  as  atten* 
^^  to  Sir  John  Blunt  as  she  was  now  being 
"ttened  to.  She  soon  perceiTed  it  was  a  matter 
^Uch  could  not  be  settled  without  the  interven- 
^  of  her  superior ;  and  deferred  making  any 
^'^iDgement  until  she  had  been  consulted.  An 
case  of  traffic  in  goyemment  offices,  she 
It  have  Tentured  to  conclude  by  herself;  but 
^it  affair  promised  to  be  an  example  of  corrup- 
^^^  on  80  grand  a  scale^  she  liked  not  the  res- 
EH^nsibility  of  determining  the  amount  of  the 
^^^ibe:  therefore  she  had^  as  soon  as  possible, 
fc^»iccd  her  friend  in  possession  of  all  the  impor- 
^U  particulars ;  and  now  having  greatly  refreshed 
^^^ndfwith  many  an  ample  glass,  awaited  with 
*^^<Bs  anxiety  her  decision. 

Mademoiselle  Schulenburg  heard  the  glowing 

^^^^'ttentwe  have  condensed  with  an  attention 

i    ^mthy  of  a  lady  of  hat  experience  in  corrupt 
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practices ;  and  after  a  little  time  spent  in  earnest 
reflection,  came  to  the  resolution  of  having 
some  conversation  with  this  benevolent  gentle- 
man. He  had  left  an  address  with  Madame 
Kielmansegge  where  he  could  be  found,  which  as 
it  happened  to  be  a  celebrated  chocolate  house 
in  St.  Jameses  Street,  a  trusty  Mercury  in  the 
shape  of  the  sagacious  Mahomet  was  at  once 
despatched  to  him  with  a  message  requesting  his 
company  at  the  palace. 

While  the  Dutch  bottle  and  the  other  little 
evidences  of  conviviality  were  being  put  away,  and 
in  the  apartment  of  the  King's  mistresses  some- 
thing resembling  a  respect  for  appearances 
attempted  to  be  established,  we  must  change  the 
scene  of  our  narrative  to  the  public  room  of  a 
celebrated  house,  that  stood  very  near  the  spot 
now  occupied  by  the  gorgeous  mansion  that 
testifies  to  the  taste,  the  enterprise,  and  the 
good  fortune  of  that  prince  of  fishmongers^  the 
late  Mr.  Crockford. 

But  this  was  no  imposing  edifice  with  a  palatial 
front,  brilliant  with  plate  glass,  but  a  plain  brick 
structure  with  common  glazed  windows;  nor 
could  the  interior  boast  of  any  thing  in  the  re- 
motest degree  resembling  the  gorgeous  furniture 
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and  decorations  to  be  found  in  the  more  modem 
establishment.  Our  great  grandfathers  were  but 
very  little  less  gregarious  than  the  new  genera- 
tion. They  had  clubs  of  many  descriptions, 
besides  a  variety  of  places  to  which  those  who 
were  of  the  same  politics  were  fond  of  resorting ; 
but  they  knew  nothing  of  the  luxury  and  the 
taste  for  display  which  exist  so  prominently  in 
the  '*  Houses  of  Call''  established  by  their  des- 
cendants in  some  of  our  fashionable  thorough- 
fares. 

The  house  to  which  the  messenger  of  the 
King's  favourites  had  been  despatched,  was 
scarcely  to  be  distinguished  from  its  neighbours, 
except  by  the  little  throng  of  gentlemen  who  in 
fine  weather  were  to  be  seen  lounging  at  the  door, 
and  at  other  seasons  gossiping  at  the  windows  of 
the  public  room.  This  room  was  visited  by  many 
persons  of  note,  ostensibly  to  drink  chocolate, 
which  caused  such  places  to  be  called  '^  Choco- 
late Houses;"  but  in  reality  it  was  a  place  of 
union  for  hearing  and  discussing  the  news  of  the 
day,  where  the  gossip,  the  wit,  and  the  politician 
were  sure  to  be  found  in  full  activity. 

The  furniture  of  the  room  was  exceedingly  un- 
pretending :  there  was  an  open  space  in  the  centre. 
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in  front  of  the  large  fire-place ;  while  all  round 
the  walls  were  tables  of  a  size  to  accommodate 
five  or  six  persons,  with  benches  having  backs  to 
them  on  each  side.  There  were  also  to  be  seen 
a  few  plain,  broad-backed,  arm-chairs^  the  seats 
and  backs  covered  with  leather,  which  were  con- 
sidered to  be  for  the  sole  use  and  benefit  of  cer- 
tain frequenters  of  the  chocolate  house  looked  up 
to  by  the  rest  as  personages  of  considerable  au- 
thority and  influence. 

In  one  of  these  seats  of  honour  an  individual 
had  established  himself,  whose  name  was  begin- 
ning to  be  much  talked  of  by  two  very  distinct 
classes  of  people,  the  money-making  citizen,  and 
the  money-spending  man  of  fashion.  He  was 
believed  to  be  immensely  rich,  and  he  was  thought 
to  be  in  possession  of  the  means  of  making 
others  as  immensely  rich  as  himself.  Despite  the 
excitement  then  prevailing  in  the  public  mind 
respecting  the  doings  of  the  Pretender  and  his 
partisans ;  in  the  two  classes  of  pec^le  we  have 
named^  there  existed  a  considerable  d^ree  of  in- 
terest towards  the  South  Sea  scheme^  and  its 
extraordinary  projector. 

The  occupier  of  the  chair  was  to  all  appear- 
ance a  man  worthy  of  all  honour  and  confidence. 
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The  true  spirit  of  benerolence  must  surely  have  had 

its  appropriate  resting-place  in  his  ample  forehead, 

and  the  dear  complexion  and  honest  open  coun- 

^mxy  which  a  settled  aspect  of  kindness  made 

BBore  prepossessing,  seemed  to  fix  the  stranger's 

wnfidence  at  once.    There  was,  however,  a  pecu- 

livity  in  his  manners  that  did  even  more  in  his 

Avour  than  his  trustworthy  countenance.    This 

consisted  in  a  plainness  of  speech  that  appeared 

to  disdain  any  artifice ;  and  this  freedom  from  the 

onlinary  cajoleries  of  speculators  was  as  evident 

^his  person  as  in  his  language.     He  wore  every- 

^  in  a  plain  and  unpretending  style,  from  his 

*ig  to  his  shoe-buckles ;  and  in  everything  about 

^  apparently  was  desirous  of  showing  his  ab- 

^onence  of  all  kinds  of  deception  and  delusion. 

He  was  a  middle-aged  man,  rather  stout  and 
^;  in  short,  just  such  a  man  in  aspect  and  figure 
*•  wu  likely  to  make  a  favourable  impression  on 
^^^  by  whom  it  was  most  to  his  interest  to  be 
^'^OQght  well  of:  and  as  he  sat  in  the  seat  accorded 
to  Urn  near  the  fire,  there  were  very  few  of  the 
^Qttiters  of  the  house,  many  of  whom  were  per- 
*Qoi  of  distinction,  who  observed  him  without 
*^  prepoBsesaed  in  his  favour. 

^  was   Sir  John  Blunt,  the  originator  of 
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the  South  Sea  scheme ;  a  schema  by  the  wi 
on  the  subject  of  which  he  scarcely  ever  i 
known  to  open  his  mouth  at  the  chocolate  hooi 
but  he  took  care  it  should  not  suffer  from  •! 
silence;  for  he  had  in  his  employ  plenty 
mouths  ready  to  give  the  subject  all  the  scope 
admitted  of.  Persons  known  to  possess  moi 
were  sure,  by  some  channel  or  other^  to  hear 
all  the  wonderful  advantages  Sir  John  Blunt  I 
at  his  disposal ;  and  when  they  were  in  oompa 
with  the  speculator,  they  saw  he  was  so  little  c 
sirous  of  deluding  them,  he  invariably  met  tfa 
advances  as  if  he  did  not  wish  them  to  risk  th 
money  in  such  an  undertaking.  This  line  of  cc 
duct  did  him  very  important  service. 

The  room  in  which  he  sat  did  not  possess  mc 
than  half  its  usual  number  oC  occupants;  b 
they  were  dropping  in  by  twos  and  threesiy  to 
to  make  it  apparent  that  before  long  the  apa 
ment  was  likely  to  be  tolerably  crowded.  Ifa 
young  men  of  fitshion  were  amongst  them^  ai 
not  a  few  old  men  of  fashion ;  and  the  gieetin 
they  gave  each  other  were  loud,  and  mroallj  sc 
thing  but  ceremonious.  They  took  tiheir  ei 
tomary  seats,  called  for  their  customary  bemnf 
and  if  they  did  not  group  together  near  the  w 
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dows  or  the  fireplace,  took  their  newspaper  into  a 
oorner^  and  at  once  proceeded  to  make  themselves 
outers  of  its  intelligence. 

Tbere  was  a  confused  hum  of  voices  going  on, 

"Om  the  load  oration  of  the  political  oracle,  to 

^  snbdued  whisper  of  the    retailer   of  scan- 

^UoQi  gossip ;  but  two  circles  appeared  to  be  in 

^active  conversation  in  different  parts  of  the 

'^^oau    One  consisted  of  some  ten  or  a  dozen 

P^nons,  the  greater  portion  of  whom  were  known 

^  be   hangers  on    of  the    principal  ministers, 

^1)0  were  descanting  in  an  extremely  confident 

^re  on    the  projects   of   the   Pretender,    and 

^«  measures  taken  by  government  to    defeat 

Some  of  these  appeared  to  be  prodigiously 
'^5al»  if  any  reliance  could  be  placed  on  the  abuse 
^^Hj  lavished  on  the  individual  who  had  put 
^^mself  forward  to  dispute  the  title  of  the  British 
^^kitme  with  George  I,  and  in  the  horror  they 
'^nahed  it  to  be  thought  they  entertained  of  the 

i^ope  tnd  of  every  thing  papistical.  Others  were 
^mIoos  ;  no  doubt  impressed  with  the  value 
i  tf  aot  CNnmittiDg  themselvet  too  &r  with  one 
1 1*it;,till  they  were  certain  the  other  had  not  a 
I  ^■Mof  BtkiDg  them  suffer  for  it. 
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The  other  circle  consisted  of  gay  men  oi 
world,  for  whom  politics  had  less  interest 
the  voice  of  the  last  singer^  or  face  of  the 
beauty.  Amongst  them  the  conversation  wa 
less  animated,  but  the  subject  on  which 
conversed  so  eagerly  admitted  of  a  good  d^ 
collision  of  individual  tastes  and  impressions 
it  was  the  claims  of  the  four  youthful  bea 
who  had  so  recently  been  presented  at  C 
Every  one  had  something  to  say  respecting  i 
and  their  attractions,  and  this  something  was 
to  be  eulogy  of  the  most  extravagant  kind 
energetically  expressed. 

The  discussion  was  maintained  with  all  the 
of  new  made  partizans,  for  each  of  the  ji 
ladies  had  made  partizans  who  seemed  as  r 
to  support  her  claims  to  be  the  reigning  tea 
the  town,  as  though  they  were  her  sworn  a 
cates.  Even  the  cold  and  distant  Fanny  1 
dows  had  obtained  admirers,  whose  eloqu 
did  her  charms  ample  justice ;  but  she  hid  f 
advocates  than  the  seductive  Sophy  Howe, 
discussed  her  pretensions  in  a  strain  that  i 
have  gready  delighted  that  sensitive  j 
lady. 
The  great  contest,  however,  lay  between 
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^  namerona  advocates  of  the  superior  preten- 

^Ds  0/  the  two  Marys ;  and  it  seemed  at  one 

Qcue  as  though  the  more  fully  developed  graces 

^the  accomplished  daughter  of  Lord  Bellenden 

^ere  weighing  down  the  child-like  purity  of  the 

'cas  sophisticated  daughter  of  the  Brigadier;  but 

^  old  beauy  whose  opinion  on  feminine  beauty 

bmd  all  the  weight  which  extensive   experience 

should  give,  very  sententiously  and  most  con- 

'^indngly  supported  the  claims  of  her  fresher  and 

i&ore  exquisite  loveliness^  and  a  majority  of  votes 

having   been   obtained,  Mary   Lepel    was   pro- 

^Kmnced  to  be  "  The  Toast  of  the  Town"— a  pre- 

c&daence  that  her  name-sake  Lady  Mary  Wortley 

Uontagu  had   so  long   maintained   successfully 

■{unstall  comers. 

Just  as  the  conclave  had  come  to  this  decision, 
t  Unnger  was  seen  to  enter  the  apartment,  who 
vas  immediately  recognised  as  one  of  the  King's 
&foarite  Turks.    He  walked  with  that  impres- 
sive gravity  for  which  he  was    so   remarkable, 
towards  the  place  where  sat  Sir  John  Blunt;  his 
osat    but    plain    suit  easily   pointing   him   out 
amongst  his  more  gaily  dressed  associates  as  .the 
great  speculator. 

Mostapha  approached  him,  and  in  a  low  voice 
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intended  exclusively  for  his  ear,  uttered  a  few 
words.  The  communication  did  not  seem  to 
produce  much  effect.  The  fact  was^  Sir  John 
was  prepared  for  it;  and  in  a  quiet  manner 
making  his  excuses  to  a  staid  old  gentleman  with 
whom  he  had  been  conversing,  as  having  received 
a  summons  he  could  not  delay  a  moment  in  ful- 
filUng,  he  followed  the  swarthy  messenger  into 
the  street. 

It  was  scarcely  possible  that  any  thing  could 
have  happened  Ukely  to  produce  so  strong  an  im« 
pression  in  favour  of  the  rising  South  Sea  Stock,  as 
this  evident  summons  from  the  King  to  Sir  John 
Blunt.  Almost  as  soon  as  the  door  closed  upon 
his  footsteps,  it  became  the  subject  of  general 
conversation.  Those  who  had  hitherto  paid  little 
attention  to  the  scheme,  now  listened  attentively 
to  the  golden  prospect  it  held  forth,  and  the  fast 
growing  impression  that  the  King  was  going  to 
embark  in  it  induced  a  desire  in  almost  every 
one  present  to  obtain  its  advantages  for  him- 
self. 

The  great  speculator  might  very  well  afford  to 
pay  handsomely  for  the  co-operation  of  the  King's 
ugly  mistresses,  for  the  belief  that  his  Majesty 
had  invested  largely  in  South  Sea  Stock,  which 
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throughout  the  day  continued  to  gain  strength, 
gave  such  an  impulse  to  this  new  investment, 
that  it  rose  in  value  twenty  per  cent  before  the 
conclusion  of  the  next  day. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

ROYAL  MUSIC. 

I've  heard  that  things  inanimate  have  moved. 
And,  as  with  living  soub  have  been  infonned. 
By  magic  numbers  and  persuasive  sound. 

ooifemn 

Wb  read  in  story  books,  that  we  believe  1 
not  entirely  gone  out  of  fiEishion^  of  a  certain ; 
sonage  who  was  possessed  of  a  pair  of  bootii 
enabled  him  to  get  on  in  his  journey  with  no 
the  same  facility  afforded  the  traveller  of  t 
degenerate  days  by  a  special  train.  Itis  o 
necessary  for  the  author  to  get  over  his  grc 
with  the  same  rapidity,  and  as  his  seven-le^ 
boots  pass  over  time  as  well  as  spaoey  of  oq 
the  employment  of  them  is  often  of  doubk 
vantage  to  his  narrative. 
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To  this  rapid  proj^ess  we  must  now  beg  to 
have  recourse,  and  we  therefore  make  this  con- 
venient step  from  the  last  chapter  to  the  present. 
We  must  however  give  a  hasty  glance  at  certain 
changes  and  proceedings^  which  occurred  in  the 
interval  we  find  it  necessary  to  stride  over,  so 
that  the  reader  may  be  prepared  for  their  in- 
fluence upon  this  story^  and  the  characters  who 
figure  in  it. 

In  the  first  place^  though  King  George  I.  had 
not  particularly  raised  himself  in  the  estimation 
of  his  people,  the  wisdom  of  his  able  minister. 
Sir  Robert  Walpole,  and  the  energy  of  his  col- 
leagues had  succeeded  in  quelling  the  rebellion 
which  was  agitating  the  kingdom  from  one  end 
to  the  other.  The  conspirators  had  been  baffled. 
The  wily  Bolingbroke  had  availed  himself  of  the 
first  favourable  opportunity  of  escaping  to  the 
continent,  and  quickly  established  himself  as  the 
secretary  of  the  man  he  chose  to  regard  as  his 
lawful  prince ;  an  office  of  which  he  was  soon  as 
heartily  tired  as  he  then  became  of  the  cause  he 
had  embraced. 

The  Bishop  of  Rochester  had  not  been  so  for- 
tunate. He  was  apprehended  on  a  charge  of  high 
treason^   in   his   lodgings    in   Westminster,   an 

D  3 
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committed  as  a  prisoner  to  the  Tower.  Varion 
persons  associated  with  him  were  depriyed  t 
their  liberty  at  the  same  time,  and  there  wei 
several  whose  fate  was  still  more  deplorabl 
They  had  been  hurried  into  appearing  in  am 
and  making  a  warlike  demonstration  in  hLYcr 
of  the  Pretender,  which  ended  in  their  falling  in 
the  power  of  the  government  against  which  th 
had  rebelled;  many  subsequently  atoning  "i 
their  guilt  on  the  scaffold,  and  many  more  m^ 
fering  its  penalty  in  the  shape  of  forfeiture  a 
imprisonment. 

The  opinion  of  the  great  Duchess  had  been  pr 
phetic.  She  wisely  kept  aloof  from  the  ill  arranfo 
movement  as  soon  as  she  had  obtained  an  ins^b 
into  its  true  nature^  and  was  discreet  enough  U 
get  as  much  as  possible  out  of  the  way  of  nii' 
chief,  by  retiring  to  Blenheim  just  as  the  V^ 
sion  was  about  to  take  place.  NotwithstudiB^ 
however,  her  refusal  to  join  with  the  Pretends^ 
friends,  she  was  as  £Eur  as  ever  from  fitvooiiic  A^ 
family  on  the  throne.  The  slight  that  she  A^ 
to  consider  had  been  shewn  her  illuttrions  ta^ 
band  by  the  new  King  had  prejudiced  UmiB*' 
trievably  in  her  eyes.  She  amused  hersdf^ 
superintending  the  building  at  Woodatodif  ^ 
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going  on  in  the  stupendous  structure  a  grateful 
nation  had  desired  to  see  raised  to  one  of  the 
greatest  of  her  heroes^  and  by  abusing  every 
thing  and  every  body  that  happened  to  attract 
her  Grace's  observation. 

George  I.  did  not  become  more  popular  foe  the 
beheadings  and  imprisonments  he  had  inflicted ; 
nor  did  his  conduct  in  any  particular  degree  be- 
come more  likely  to  gain  him  the  esteem  of  his 
English  subjects.  He  still  allowed  his  Turks  to 
be  more  in  his  confidence  than  his  ministers  ;  and 
suffered  merit  and  worth  to  pass  unnoticed, 
whilst  he  squandered  wealth  and  distinctions  on 
his  ugly  mistresses^  and  his  little  knot  of  Hano- 
verian counts  and  barons.  Their  power  had  in- 
creased, and  was  increasing. 

We  may  as  well  state  here  that  the  Marquis  of 
Dorchester  received  his  promised  Dukedom,  and 
will  henceforth  figure  in  this  story  as  the  Duke 
of  Eangston.  Another  favour  he  received  from 
government  at  the  same  time,  for  the  support  of 
himself  and  his  family,  came  in  the  distinction 
conferred  on  his  son-in-law  as  ambassador  to  the 
Sublime  Porte.  And  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Mon- 
tagu had  astonished  all  her  friends  by  accompar 
nying  her  husband  on  his  travels  to  the  domi- 
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nions  of  the  Grand  Signor,  whence  intelli 
of  her  had  already  arrived  that  amazed  8om< 
scandalized  others  of  her  acquaintances. 

The  elegant  Philip  Dormer  still  retaine 
position  in  the  household  of  the  heir  app 
notwithstanding  that  his  fieither  was  oonside 
be  greatly  in  the  confidence  of  the  King^ 
excited  considerable  observation,  as  the  jen 
witli  which  his  Majesty  regarded  all  his 
friends  was  well  known;  but  this  would 
greatly  lessened  had  it  been  known  that  the 
was  a  party  to  the  arrangement.  The  fath< 
son.  who  were  both  courtiers  of  the  most  < 
dox  character,  having  given  him  to  undei 
that  no  arrangement  could  be  so  much  1 
Majesty's  interest. 

It  will  easily  be  believed  that  George  I. 
tinned  to  pass  much  of  his  leisure  time  i 
company  of  his  extremely  unprepossessing  h 
and  that  no  opportunity  was  lost  by  the 
practising  upon  his  prejudices,  and  profit! 
his  supineness.  Their  interview  with  the 
far-famed  Sir  John  Blunt  had  been  made 
advantageous  to  them.  They  knew  wel 
value  of  their  services  to  so  bold  a  ipeea 
and  put  an  immense  price  upon  it ;  and  il 
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worthy  knight's  respectable  appearance  and  bland 
demeanour    did    not    make    them    inclined    to 

lower  it. 

Sir  John  tried  every  manoeuvre  to  bring  them 
down  to  more  moderate  terms ;  but  finding  his 
exertions  in  that  way  unavailing,  and  his  pro- 
mises and  professions  disregarded,  he  was  wise 
enough  to  give  in  to  their  demands.  Dearly, 
however,  as  he  paid  for  their  assistance,  he  soon 
found  it  to  be  the  best  of  the  many  arrangements 
of  the  kind  he  had  made.  The  King  bought 
largely  of  South-Sea  Stock;  the  courtiers  of  course 
followed  his  example  : — all  greedy  to  profit  by  the 
immense  advantages  held  out  to  them.  The  Prince 
was  seized  by  the  same  mania ;  the  principal  no- 
bility followed ;  the  gentry  began  to  rush  at  the 
same  golden  bait ;  professional  men,  merchants, 
farmers,  clerks — in  short  all  classes  of  men  in- 
vested large  sums  in  South^Sea  Stock,  and  it  rose 
to  such  a  value  as  no  stock  had  ever  attained 
before. 

The  excitement  on  the  subject  prevailing 
throughout  the  country  was  intense.  Every  one 
talked  of  it  to  the  exclusion  of  all  other  matters 
whatever ;  and  there  was  scarcely  an  individual 
who  had  funds  in  his  possession,  who  was  not 
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eager  to  invest  them  in  a  speculation  offering  s 
enormoos  profits. 

By  some  extraordinary  transformation  Sir  Ji 
Blunt  had  ceased  to  be  the  very  quiet  and  ui 
suming  personage  that  used  to  take  his  sea) 
the  chocolate  house  in  St.  James's  Street, 
dressed  as  splendidly  as  any  nobleman^  was  \ 
courteous  and  a&ble ;  but  it  was  with  the  a 
tesy  of  a  prince;  kept  a  magnificent  establ 
ment ;  was  known  by  his  handsome  equipage, 
splendid  liveries;  became  a  Member  of  Pku 
ment ;  a  potentate  at  home,  a  patron  at  van 
places^  and  a  great  man  every  where. 

South- Sea  Stock  was  engrossing  public  atf 
tion  to  the  exclusion  of  every  thing  else.  H 
and  low,  rich  and  poor^  civil  and  military- 
classes  and  conditions  appeared  as  if  they  tall 
of  nothing  else,  thought  of  nothing  else,  i 
dreamed  of  nothing  else.  There  was  a  wild  i 
delirious  fever  rioting  in  the  blood  of  hundndi 
thousands  of  industrious  and  saving  people^  vi 
were  desirous  of  sharing  in  the  good  fbrfcuM 
the  thousands  whom^  as  it  was  oonfidenily  sM 
it  had  ahready  enriched.  Neither  sex  nor  H 
station  nor  profession,  was  firee  firom  the  i* 
anxiety  which  love  of  gain  engenders. 
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The  Princess  of  Wales  had  completely  suc- 
ceeded in  her  scheme  to  raise  her  consort  in  the 
public  estimation  at  the  expense  of  his  father. 
The  four  youthful  Maids  of  Honour  she  had 
selected  did  wonders  in  creating  an  impression 
among  the  people  in  favour  of  herself  and  the 
Prince ;  and  the  striking  contrast  so  readily  per- 
ceivable in  the  suite  of  the  King,  and  in  that  of 
the  heir  apparent  was  eagerly  seized  upon  and 
made  the  most  of.  The  Grerman  frights,  rich  and 
powerful  as  they  had  become,  were  rather  less  in 
fieivour,  if  possible^  than  they  had  previously  been ; 
and  the  Court  Beauties,  with  nothing  but  their 
youth  and  loveliness  to  recommend  them,  were  as 
popular  as  they  could  be. 

The  noble  position  these  young  ladies  had 
gained^  a£fected  them  variously.  Fanny  Mea- 
dows had  heard  stories  extremely  prejudicial 
to  the  inhabitants  of  palaces^  and  she  seemed 
to  have  entered  St.  James's  with  an  immen- 
sity of  fear  of  the  perils  and  dangers  which 
a  young  and  lovely  woman  could  incur;  she 
therefore  thought  it  incumbent  on  her  to  be 
particularly  prudent^  not  only  on  all  she  her- 
self said  and  did  to  any  one,  but  in  all  any 
one  said  and  did  to  her*  And  this  extreme  cir- 
cumspection occasionally  became  very  ridiculous. 
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Sophy  Howe  was  altogether  of  an  opposite  way 
of  thinking,  feeling,  and  acting.  The  atmosphere 
of  a  Court  seemed  to  exhilarate  her  far  beyond  the 
bounds  of  prudence ;  and  a  nature,  as  we  have 
said,  much  too  susceptible  for  its  owner's  peace 
of  mind,  left  itself  open  to  the  influence  of  admi- 
ration without  the  slightest  caution,  and  heedless 
of  anything  beyond  the  strong  pleasure  of  the 
moment.  Her  large,  sleepy  eyes,  became  humid 
with  impassioned  tenderness  ;  her  pouting  lips 
acquired  a  richer  crimson — there  seemed  to  be  a 
softer  warmth  in  her  sunny  complexion,  and  her 
full  bust  appeared  to  be  swelling  to  a  fulness  that 
no  ordinary  boddice  could  control. 

It  was  Mary  Bellenden,  however,  who  was  evi- 
dently most  at  home  at  Court.  She  was  in  her 
element.  A  Maid  of  Honour  at  the  -  Court  of 
St.  James's  was  a  position  exactly  suited  to  her, 
and  the  inappreciable  accomplishments  of  which 
she  was  mistress.  What  a  field  was  here  for  the 
display  of  the  peculiar  learning  she  had  acquired 
at  the  Convent  of  St.  Omer,  and  the  precious 
graces  she  had  brought  with  her  from  Paris ;  and 
how  readily  she  availed  herself  of  it ! 

Lords  of  the  bedchamber,  grooms  of  the  stole, 
gold  sticks,  and  equerries,  were  all  allowed  to  ap- 
preciate her  Parisian  fascinations ;  and  even  when 
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>n  occasion  offered,  she  would  venture  to  delight 
^  King's  ministers  with  her  choicest  French 
phrases,  and  the  most  eloquent  of  her  Uttle 
ihrags,  nods,  shakes  of  the  head,  and  all  her 
other  pretty  pieces  of  pantomime.  Indeed,  she 
had  soared  still  higher ;  for  her  residence  in  Paris, 
'according  to  her  own  statement,  it  had  procured 
l^the  notice  of  a  French  Prince,  now  taught  her 
to  employ  her  attractions  with  equal  effect  upon 
^  English  one. 

But  how  fared  the  less  experienced  Mary  Lepel 
^hen  she  found  herself  in  so  proud  a  position  ? 
^  lessons  she  had  got  by  heart  out  of  her 
^^ourite  romances  formed  her  code  of  laws.    It 

• 

^  tme  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough  had  endea- 
^^d  to  instruct  her  in  the  inviolable  rules  of 
^uette ;  but  unfortunately  her  instructions  par- 
ole somuch  of  tirades  against  every  one  in  any  way 
^^(tingaished  at  Court,  that  the  Brigadier's  daugh- 
^ooald  scarcely  understand  anything  from  them 
^  thit  the  persons  with  whom  she  was  about  to 
'^'^Haate  were  the  most  ignorant,  incompetent, 
""^w-minded,  self-conceited  incapables  that 
^^  be  found  in  the  whole  world. 

^or  Mary  Lepel,  therefore,  was. obliged  to 
**!  on  her  reading,  and  on  the  native  purity  of 
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^  lored  to  throw  facilities  in  the  way  of  those 

vnud  her  being  happy  after  their  own  fhshion, 

Qd  she  was  ready  at  all  times  to  favour  any  frolic 

Vissistin  any  pleasure  they  were  desirous  of  en- 

fj^.    So  far  from  throwing  any  obstacles  in  the 

Pth  of  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  who  were  parti- 

^y  attentive  to  each  other^  she  seemed  to  take 

I  delight  in  encouraging  their  attachments,  and 

^  continually  setting  on  foot  some  plan  for  in- 

C'Baiing  their  happiness. 

It  is  not  surprising,  then,  that  unchecked  by 
^  royal  mistress,  three  of  our  young  Maids  of 
HoDoor  should  speedily  have  gathered  about  them 
*  tolerably  large  circle  of  adorers,  whose  rival 
^1  upon  their  fieivour  they  showed  no  disposi- 
^  to  dispose  of  too  summarily.  In  the  case  of 
'^y  Meadows  there  was  a  great  deal  of  mis- 
^^lieroos  pleasantry  in  the  behaviour  towards  her 
'f  ieveral  of  the  gay  courtiers.  They  quickly  per- 
^^ivedher  foible,  and  amused  themselves  by  prac* 
filing  upon  it.  According  to  her  firm  belief,  never 
^  woman  in  such  dreadful  danger  as  she  had 
^*^  in  since  her  enviable  dignity  had  been 
'''■faned  upon  her. 

Bopliy  Howe  possessed  admirers  of  a  different 
^  lad  much  more  to  be  dreaded.    They  were 
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handsome,  gay,  licentious  men,  who  sunned  the 
selves  in  her  alluring  smiles,  and  emboldened 
much  as  warmed  by  them^  strove  eagerly 
each  other  who  should  possess  themselves  of^ 
treasure  which  appeared  so  easy  an  acquisiti^ 
The  imprudent  Sophy  listened  to  their  intozicsa 
ing  flatteries  with  fiir  more  attention  than  they  d 
served,  till  her  senses  were  excited  to  a  happy  d 
lirium  that  banished  far  out  of  sight  all  pradentu 
considerations.  She  was  light-hearted,  thov^lifr 
less,  and  giddy,  and  much  too  ready  to  trust  to 
appearances. 

Mary  Bellenden  never  wanted  admirers ;  and 
her  education  had  been  too  carefully  completed' 
to  leave  her  in  ignorance  as  to  the  best  method  of 
managing  them.    She  never  allowed  the  fondest 
speeches  or  the  prettiest  compliments  to  touch 
her  feelings.     She  took  them  as  words  of  coonei 
but  only  a  little  more  impressive  than  ^  Hov  do 
you  do,^^  and  "  Good  day.'*    She  had  been  med 
to  admiration,  and  not  likely  to  be.  bewildered  bf 
it,  however  powerful  it  might  be.    Nerertheki^ 
for  all  this  unimpressiveness,  this  vanity,  and  tw 
affectation,  the  daughter  of  Lord  Bellenden  pe*" 
sessed  many  good  qualities  which  only  wanted  e 
fair  occasion  for  development. 
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Majy  Lepel  attracted  the  attention    of  the 

^^iser  and  better  class  of  courtiers.    There  was 

something  in  the  classical  beauty  of  her  features^ 

uid  the  deep  spirit  of  truth  beaming  out  of  her 

<love-like  eyes,  that  kept  the  licentious  at  a  dis- 

(>Qoe.   They  looked  upon  the  expression  that 

Ottde  her  youthful  countenance  so  exquisite ;  and 

Pitted  on  with  the  same  feeling  with  which  they 

*oald  regard  an  unrivalled  statue  or  an  inimitable 

picture. 

Those  who  were  the  least  tainted  with  the 
•  _ 

^^  of  the  age  thronged  around  her  to  offer  their 

'HHoagCy  and  were  supremely  blessed  could  they 

vin  a  smile,  or  elicit  a  gracious  word.   The  object 

^fteir  attentions,  however,  showed  for  none  of 

them  such  partiality  as  must  have  filled  the  rest 

^  despair.    Philip  Dormer  took  upon  himself 

tot  position  of  chief  of  this  adoring  throng;  perhaps 

^  considered  his  devotion  deserved  precedence 

^  its  early  exhibition  at  Petersham  Manor,  with 

^felonoua  perils  it  had  brought  upon  him  ;  but 

^00^  the  strong  tendency  to  romance  led  the 

^ipdier's  daughter  to  regard  with  something 

'''talriing  interest,  the  young  nobleman  who 

"*i  iigoicd  so  prominently  in  her  first  adventure, 

^>t  was  no  indication  in  her  behaviour  of  any 

^  itnuig  partiafity. 
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As  for  the  young  gentleman^  though  inclined  to 
be  most  attractive  to  his  fair  coadjutors  in  the 
royal  household^  they  did  not  choose  to  let  him 
off  unscathed  for  the  tricks  which,  as  the  Prince's 
ambassador,  he  had  thought  proper  to  play  upon 
them ;  and  seldom  did  they  lose  an  opportunity 
of  reminding  him  in  some  particular  mischievous 
manner  of  his  several  metamorphoses. 

The  satisfaction  diffused,  with  a  few  exceptions 
throughout  the  palace,  at  the  appointment  of  our 
young  friends  was  very  great  indeed ;  but  no  one 
could  have  felt  it  in  a  greater  degree  than  the 
Prince.  His  enjoyment  was  of  the  most  intense 
description.  Under  the  influence  of  his  gratifica- 
tion his  rather  inexpressive  features  became  re* 
markably  pleasant  as  he  gazed  from  one  to  the 
other  of  the  young  and  beautiful  creatures  he  had 
succeeded  in  appending  to  the  Court.  Like  a  bee 
near  some  rare  exotics,  he  seemed  to  hover  about 
the  extraordinary  attractions  around  him,  uncer- 
tain on  which  to  settle. 

At  present  his  gallantry  was  less  evident  than 
his  delight  in  the  idea  of  the  excessive  mortifica- 
tion he  had  made  his  father's  mistresses  endure. 
His  eyes  flashed  with  the  most  genuine  pleasure ; 
and  he  rubbed  his  hands  briskly  as  he  considered 
the  efiect  the  introduction  and  residence  at  Court 
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0' such  attractive  creatures  must  have  created  on 
tbose  hateful  old  women. 

llie  Prince  did  them  no  injustice  in  believing 
^tt  the  fat  and  lean  associates  in  the  King's 
^ur  were  well  inclined  to  strangle  every  one  of 
^  fOQthful  Maids  of  Honour,  and  would  have 
<lone  so,  could  they  have  effected  it  with  safety  to 
^boselves.  They  had  debated  the  matter  with 
thdr  Turkish  and  Hanoverian  friends,  and  had 
*oa^t  to  effect  something  with  their  indulgent 
lovereign ;  but  the  one  shook  their  heads,  and 
'^Boommended  patience  and  caution  instead  of  the 
Witring  or  the  sack ;  and  the  other,  whenever 
^b^an  tohint,  to  slander,  and  to  destroy,  paid 
^  attention  to  what  was  said,  and  struck  out 
*^er  subject  for  conversation. 

The  King  indeed,  whatever  was  the  degree  of 
^idnenoe  possessed  over  him  by  his  sordid  and 

'^mlsive  mistresses,  did  not  choose  to  conceal  the 

^vonrable  impression  that  had  been  made  upon 

^  by  the  &ir  attendants  on  his  daughter-in-law ; 

^  liienever  the  Princess  entered  his  Majesty's 

^Mrtmenta,  if  she  did  not  have  them  in  her  train, 

^  would  inquire  very  impressively  afiber  them, 

^nd  nqnest  her  to  bring  them  on  his  next  private 

kMemblj. 
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These  evening  parties  in  the  private  aparta 

of  the   King  were  as  pleasant  things  as  ( 

have  been  obtained  when  some  unpleasant  « 

pany  formed  a  conspicuous  portion  of  the  a 

dants.    There  was  generally  "a  little  music,  8 

little  cards,  his  Majesty  occasionally  joinii 

both ;  for  he  assumed  a  certain  degree  of  mu 

knowledge,  and  a  slight  acquaintance  with 

bass  viol  5  and  it  appeared  as  if  he  could  i 

completely  forget  the  secret  trouble  with  whid 

was  so  constantly  visited,  when  sitting  before 

music  desk  with  his  favourite  instrument  beti 

his  knees,  sawing  away  at  some  favourite  i 

certo,  assisted  by  a  few  select  amateur  music 

either  from  his  own  family  or  the  most  fiivoi 

of  his  ministers.    The  Princess  of  Wales  use 

presided  at  the  harpsichord — ^the  Prince  was  n 

present ;   but  he  did  occasionally  assist. 

Duke  of  Newcastle  took  the  first  violin ;  the  D 

of  Devonshire  the  tenor ;  and  Philip  Dormer 

German  flute— other  performers  and  other  ins 

ments  sometimes  joining  in  the  concert. 

It  was  considered  a  great  privilq;e  to  be  inv 
to    these   royal   musical  meetings^    and  it 
thought  an  especial  honour  to  be  oommandnd 
assist  at  them.    The  only  persona  pxeaent  i 
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the  Royal  family,  the  King's  Hanoverians  male 
and  female,  a  limited  circle  of  noblemen  attached 
to  the  sovereign,  and  the  customary  attendants  on 
his  Majesty  and  the  Princess.  The  highly  ho- 
noured few  who  belonged  to  the  orchestra  had  by 
no  means  an  easy  task ;  for,  however  able  they 
might  be  on  their  several  instruments,  it  was 
necessary  that  they  should  attend  less  to  them 
than  to  that  of  their  sovereign. 

It  so  happened  that  the  King  had  his  own 
notions  of  time  and  tune,  which  were  frequently 
at  variance  with  the  established  ones ;  and  as  his 
Majesty  performed  for  his  own  amusement  only, 
and  possibly  with  some  idea  of  gaining  instruction, 
he  never  scrupled  to  go  over  a  passage  two  or  three 
times,  and  to  take  any  liberties,  and  to  make  any 
blunders  that  seemed  good  to  him,  without  con- 
sulting or  in  any  way  warning  the  rest  of  the 
orchestra.     It  therefore  became  essentially  neces- 
sary for  every  member  of  it  while  giving  his  eyes 
to  his  own  music,  to  give  his  ears  to  the  King's, 
and    as    rapidly  as    possible  follow  the  devia- 
tions and  eccentricities  of  the  royal  performer. 
By    constant    practice    this    diflSculty    became 
comparatively  easy,    and  all  managed   to   keep 
pretty    well    together    till    the    conclusion    of 

VOL.  If.  B 
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the  piece;    but  it  had  more    than    o 
pened    that  very  strange  effects  aros( 
course  of  the  performance  which  the 
had  never  dreamt  of. 

On  one  occasion  it  became  apparent 

concerto  was  going  wrong ;  but  the  mos 

these  select  amateurs  could  not  imagi 

they  were  in  error.    The  royal  bass 

proceeding  on  its  course  as  sedately  as  t 

of  an  elephant.    The  violin  looked  in  vi 

wards  and  forwards  for  several  bars  to  a 

he   could  glide  in ;  he  could  discover 

resembling  what  he  heard.    The  tenor 

there  was  a  difficult  passage  just  passed 

being  well  aware  of  the  royal  practice 

gard  to  such^  boldly  went  back  and  rep 

the    harpsichord    believing    the  time  1 

altered  from  fast  to  slow,  slackened  its  p 

the   flute  entertaining  a  different  opini 

away  at  double  speed. 

Such  a  strange  medley  was  never  heart 
nevertheless  the  King  was  seen  leaning 
with  his  eyes  fixed  on  his  music,  grave  ai 
with  the  black  cap  on  his  head,  worki 
with  the  Royal  elbow,  evidently  too  aba 
his  own  performance  to  heed  the  confiu 
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*- 


distracted  the  aadience,  and  made  the  other  musi- 
cians feel  extremely  uncomfortable.  It  was  not 
^qnette  to  take  any  notice  of  the  King's  mis- 
takes, and  although  the  youthful  Maids  of 
Honour^  and  some  of  the  younger  courtiers 
would  have  laughed  had  they  dared,  they  were 
obliged  to  stand  up  in  their  appointed  places, 
vid  look  as  unconcerned  as  they  could. 

The  Duke  of  Newcastle,  who  was  a  particu- 
liily  studious  courtier,  and  believed  he  had  made 
^ooidl  very  agreeable  to  his  sovereign,  trembled 
'vtfae  favour  with  which  he  was  regarded.     He 
1^  tried  all  plans.     He  had  played  a  few  notes 
^  and  a  few  notes  there ;  he  had  ventured  to 
vluiper  to  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  who  was  in 
^grest  a  fright  as  himself;  he  had  nudged  Phi- 
"p  Dormer,    whose  blowing  had  become  more 
^  and  desperate ;    he  had  taken  a  glance  at 
Ae  Qiiiaic  book  of  the  Princess  without  obtaining 
tkedightest  glimpse  of  the  nature  of  the  error 
*Udi  bad  got  them   all  into  such  inextricable 
**Q(der,  and  every  moment  he  was  becoming 
*>A  bewildered  and  more  incapable  of  knowing 
^be  was  about.    Still  like  the  rest  he  played 
**^ttd  &ncying  matters  could  not  be  made 
"^  than  they  were,  he  began  to  ply  his  bow 
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with  all  the  rapidity  he  could  put  into  his  ex 
tion,  fully  assured  that  the  sooner  he  arrive 
the  end  of  the  concerto  the  better  it  woulc 
for  him. 

All  at  once  all  were  brought  to  a  stand  stil 
an  exclamation  from  the  King,  who  seemed  v 
derfully  astonished  that  he  should  have  gol 
the  conclusion  of  the  piece  whilst  his  compani 
were  labouring  on,  as  it  then  became  apparen 
him,  in  anything  rather  than  a  good  understi 
ing  one  with  another.  The  Duke  of  Neww 
turned  pale,  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  lookec 
at  ease;  Philip  Dormer  was  striving  as  dei 
rately  to  appear  calm  as  he  had  a  moment  a 
been  to  get  his  flute  to  its  proper  place.  ' 
Princess  looked  as  much  astonished  as  her  fiitl 
in-law.  The  Hanoverian  portion  of  the  audii 
glanced  at  each  other — ^a  kind  of  telegraph  km 
only  to  themselves — and  the  rest  of  the  comi 
were  in  various  states  of  wonder,  bewilderm 
and  suppressed  mirth. 

'*  Why,  papa/'  exclaimed  the  Prinoessy  who 
tlie  only  one  who  dared  speak,  ^  joa  have  in 
over  two  leaves  at  once  !** 

'*  Bless  my  heart,  Caroline,  so  I  have/*  ie{ 
the    King    referring    to    his  music-book. 
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fnghtdned  musicians  breathed  again;  but  they 
were  allowed  little  time  for  composure,  for 
without  premonitory  word  or  sign  from  the  per- 
former, the  royal  bass  viol  was  heard  commencing 
tbe  missed  pages,  and  harpsichord,  violin,  tenor 
ind  flute  were  at  work  again  in  a  moment.  The 
lointette  proceeded  much  more  satisfactorily.  To 
ksore  they  were  obliged  to  make  a  jump  back, 
ttdaslide  forward  now  and  then,  but  his  fellow 
poibnners  most  loyally  kept  close  to  their  sove- 
nign  in  all  his  difficulties,  and  had  the  satisfac- 
tion of  being  together  at  the  closing  bar. 

"1  think  that  went  very  well,  Newcastle/'  said 
AeKing  in  French,  sedately  tuning  his  instru- 
ct 

'^  Extremely  well,  your   Majesty ,''  replied  his 

olnequous  first  violin  as  he  rosined  his  bow.  His 

6iioe  had  never  been  in  such  a  fright  in  his  life, 

lod  his  feelings  now  were  of  the  most  felicitous 

facription.    ^*  Tour  Majesty  played  with  eztra- 

tfdiiiary  precision.    I  never  heard  the  bass  viol 

is  toy  concerto  produce  such  admirable  effect.   I 

apiwd  to  the  taste  of  Mademoiselle  Schulenburg 

iDoonfinn  my  opinion.^' 

Now  the  particularly  lean  and  ill  favoured  £ei- 
nmrite  of  the  King  possessed  about  as   much 
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taste  in  music  as  she  could  boast  of  pen 
attractions ;  but  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  n 
failed  to  pay  court  to  her,  knowing  how  n 
her  good  opinion  would  serve  him  in  retai 
that  of  his  sovereign. 

"  Yes  indeed,"  replied  the  lady,  "  in  your 
jesty^s  hands  the  instrument  is^  wonderfully 
fective.  It  is  rare  to  hear  such  skilful  perfc 
ance.  I  am  enraptured  with  the  beautiful  to 
your  Majesty  produces ;  it  is  quite  charming 
it  not,  Madame  Kielmansegge  P'  added  she  in  ( 
man  to  her  stout  friend. 

'^  Oh  divine  !*'  replied  that  lady  pressing 
fat  hands  together  in  a  seeniing  ecstacy; 
burning  face  looking  for  all  the  world  as  if  it 
just  escaped  from  some  publican^s  sign  of 
Rising  Sun.  "  But  the  King  is  a  wonderful  i 
sician." 

*^  Wonderful !''  exclaimed  Count  Bemstor 
sinister  looking  little  man  at  her  elbow.  He  1 
been  useful  to  the  King  before  he  quitted 
electorate,  in  a  manner  that  gave  him  a  elaia 
further  employment  when  anything  was  raqvi 
where  absence  of  what  people  more  niee  in  ti 
notions  of  honour  called  scruples  of  eonsGiii 
was  a  recommendation. 


I 

\ 
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^Wonderful  indeed!''  added  Count  Robethon 
in  1  like  feirour.  Count  Robethon  was  another 
Hanoverian  adventurer^  equally  zealous  in  his 
master's  service,  and  equally  ready  to  do  anything 
that  might  be  required  of  him. 

*'The  King's  skill  is  only  to  be  rivalled  by  his 
judgment,"  sententiously  observed  another  fo- 
1^  favourite  in  the  same  circle.  This  was  Baron 
Bothmar,  the  greatest  of  all  the  great  men  who 
W  left  Hanover  with  their  Elector,  and  who' was 
'^y  impressed  with  the  opinion  that  he  alone 
was  qualified  to  take  the  post  of  prime  minister  in 
^land ;  and  in  the  plenitude  of  his  influence 
over  the  new  King  took  care  on  all  occasions  to 
1^  extremely  insolent  in  his  behaviour  to  Sir 
Robert  Walpole  and  his  English  coadjutors,  whom 
^  Baron  and  his  countrymen  looked  upon  as 
<)Qcapying  places  they  had  come  to  England  ex- 
Pimlytofill. 

^Indeed  now^  it  was  vastly  pretty  music ;''  ex- 
humed the  Duchess  of  Bolton  who  was  close  to 
^  royal  party^  ^*  and  for  a  Eling  I  think  his  Ma- 
t^  plays  uncommonly  welL" 

Ibe  King  laughed  at  the  equivocal  compliment, 
^be  was  always  amused  by  the  blunders  of 
^  eocentric^  yet  honest  hearted  daughter  of  the 
^"^^Btonate  Duke  of  Monmouth. 
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It  was  not  etiquette  for  the  Maids  of  '. 
or  any  of  the  attendants  to  talk  at  these 
parties  unless  first  addressed  by  the  S 
some  one  of  the  most  privileged  of  the  cg 
This  was  a  great  restraint  to  more  than  o: 
liked  as  little  not  being  permitted  to  tall 
being  permitted  to  be  talked  to.  The 
Princess  was  not  unmindful  of  this ;  and  a 
concerto  had  concluded,  and  she  saw  t 
ELing  was  engaged  conversing  with  a  cird 
sequious  listeners,  she  passed  to  where  he 
attendants  were  grouped  together,  all  w 
the  very  little  they  had  to  do  there,  and  i 
them  at  their  ease  and  their  tongues  at 
She  had  very  quickly  about  her  a  circle  oi 
people  of  both  sexes,  with  whom  she  ke 
most  animated  conversation. 

The  King  had  got  into  an  argument,  o 
into  a  declaration,  for  there  could  be  no 
with  a  King  respecting  the  superiority  of  < 
over  English  music,  and  as  he  gave  his  opi 
could  not  mentally  avoid  recurring  to  t 
when  he  heard  all  the  music  that  gave  J 
impression  of  the  superiority  of  the  song 
own  country ;  the  place  where  it  was  n 
miliar  to  him;  and,  more  than  aU,  the 
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from  whose  delicious  voice  those  melodious  songs 
had  proceeded* 

^'The  English  have  no  musical  taste/^  said  Ba- 

lon  Bothmar  very  confidently,  and  in  a  manner  to 

diov  he  thought  them  scarcely  worthy  of  being 

iiluded  to.    ^^  They  have  nothing  in  the  shape  of 

nusic  that  has  the  least  pretensions  to  be  called 

mujical/' 

^Nothing  at  all/^  added  Count  Bemstorf. 
^  Nothing  at  all,''  echoed  Count  Robethon. 
*'They  seem  much  too  fond  of  all  sorts  of  dis- 
I    Cttdaot  noises/'  observed  Madame  Kielmansegge, 

I 

^  an  unpleasant  remembrance  of  the  unpopular 
^"flays  she  always  met  with  when  recognized. 

'  never  heard  of  anything  so  abominable.^' 

''Nor  I,^  said  Mademoiselle  Schulenburg,  look- 
'^  vehemently  angry  from  similar  experiences. 

1%  are  in  general  more  like  so  many  wild 
^^M;  always  howling  and  yelling/' 

''I  know  of  no  people  so  barbarous/'  exclaimed 
^  Biron,  who  had  more  than  once  tasted  the 
'**'QV  of  London  mud,  and  therefore  could  talk 
*^u^ ;  ^  they  are  extremely  ignorant,  and  I 
'^^  uy  have  no  taste  whatever  for  anything 

'  No  idea  of  such  a  ihing,^'  said  Cotmt  Bernstorf. 

B  3 
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^^  None  whatever/'  added  Count  Robcthon. 

The  Duke  of  Newcastle  was  too  good  a  cour- 
tier to  attempt  a  defence  of  his  countrymen 
against  such  opponents,  and  the  Duke  of  Devon- 
shire did  not  think  there  was  any  necessity  for 
his  doing  so.  But  the  Duchess  of  Bolton  was 
not  to  be  influenced  by  such  policy. 

"  So  it  isn^t  musical  we  are  ?'  she  exclaimed, 
turning  from  one  to  the  other  with  a  stare  of 
genuine  astonishment.  ^^  Oh,  thunder  and  ages, 
what  a  mighty  strange  discovery  it  is  you  are 
making ;  and  all  the  whilst  haven't  we  got  bushels 
of  songs,  and  tunes,  and  jigs,  and  all  manner  of 
music  that  might  make  any  other  people  as  proud 
as  so  many  peacocks — so  it  would.  And  we're 
brute  bastes,  are  we  ?  and  have  no  taste,  and  no 
intellectuality,  and  are  extremely  ignorant  into 
the  bargain.  Well,  that  is  news  at  all  events ; 
and  wonderfully  obliged  to  ye  I  am,  for  one/* 

^^  But  your  Grace  misunderstands,*'  said  the 
Duke  of  Newcastle,  who  wished  to  prevent  any 
altercation  in  the  King's  hearing.  ^*  The  Baron 
alludes  only  to  the  common  people." 

''  Oh,  I  misunderstand,  do  I  ?  Faith,  Vm  glad 
of  that,  any  how?'^  replied  the  Duchess;  "but  I 
thought  it  was  of  tmcommon  people  the  Baton 
talked  about ;  for  by  this  and  by  that,  they're  not 
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common  enough  for   me  to  have  caught  sight 
of  'em/' 

Baron  Bothmar  did  uot  deign  to  make  any 

^'iswcr,  though  he  understood  perfectly  well  what 

■^  been  said.     He  only  condescended  to  look  a 

^Utle  more  disdainful  than  ordinary.    The  rest  of 

^e  Hanoverian  party  satisfied  themselves  by  the 

^oal  telegraphic  communication,  as  expressed  by 

P^rticalar  glances  at  each  other. 

Hie  Duchess  looked  at  the  group  for  a  moment, 
Hid  then  said  in  an  under-tone  to  the  Duke  of 
^onshire :  ^  It's  a  saying  that  too  much  pud- 
<%  11  choke  a  dog — an  English  dog,  an  Irish 
^  or  any  dog ;  but  it's  mighty  mistaken  I  am 
if  all  the  money  in  the  country  would  choke  a 
Hanorerian  rat.''  She  then  left  that  part  of  the 
Bptrtment,  and  sought  the  Princess,  who  was  very 
kindly  endeavouring  to  induce  some  of  the  ladies 
^  her  suite  to  assist  in  the  concert. 

Her  Royal  Highness  had  asked  Fanny  Mea- 
'ovi;  bat  as  Fanny  Meadows  could  not  sing^ 
^  WIS  readily  excused,  Sophy  Howe  pleaded 
tioie  throat,  and  Mary  Bellenden  assumed  a 
pod  deal  of  alarm  at  the  thought  of  singing  to 
*^  tn  audience.  Instead  of  pressing  more  ur- 
1^1  u  Lord  Bellenden^s  daughter  expected. 
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the  Princess,  in  her  most  persuasive  mani 
turned  to  Mary  Lepel,  whom  she  already  be| 
to  regard  as  a  favourite,  and  entreated  her  to  { 
tify  the  King  and  herself  with  an  English  song 

"  Oh,  honey  !^^  exclaimed  the  Duchess  of  I 
ton,  who  came  up  at  that  moment,  ^^  sing,  by 
manner  of  manes  ;  for,  bad  luck  to  me,  i 
haven^t  just  heard  from  that  Baron  Bother — ^ 

*^  Baron  Bothmar?'^  inquired  the  Princess. 

^'  Baron  Bothmar,  then,  if  that's  his  name 
that  divil  a  note  of  music  have  we  got  in 
country  worth  so  much  as  a  pinch  of  salt.*' 

Mary  Lepel  could  not  get  off  such  a  reques 
easily  as  her  schoolfellows  had  done;  for 
could  sing,  and  could  not  plead  a  sore  throat  1 
remembrance  of  her  performance  before  1 
Duchess  of  Marlborough  might  have  madel 
hesitate;  but  the  encouraging  manner  in  whi 
the  Princess  tried  to  induce  her,  and  the  hone 
heartedness  the  Duchess  threw  into  her  solid 
tions,  seemed  to  render  an  excuse  imposflli 

Mary  Lepel  intimated  in  a  modest  and  gen 
way  to  the  Princess,  that  she  was  ready  to  ft 
the  gracious  wishes  of  her  Royal  Highness;  i 
then  the  Princess  took  her  by  the  band,  and  i 
couraging  her  with  a  profusion  of  thanks  • 
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praises,  led  her  to  the  King.  His  Majesty  was 
still  in  that  reverie  which  he  had  fallen  into  when 
his  mind  had  dwelt  upon  the  pleasant  memories 
connected  with  earlier  and  far  happier  days. 

**I  have  ventured  to  bring  before  your  Ma- 
jesty/' said  the  Princess,  approaching  her  father- 
in-law,  '^the  daughter  of  that  zealous  and  able 
officer  Brigadier-General  Lepel,  whom  I  have  in- 
duced to  afford  your  Majesty  an  opportunity  of 
hearing  the  true  character  of  an  English  ballad/' 

The  Eling  slowly  raised  his  eyes,  and  startled 
visibly  when  they  met  the  same  beautiful  features 
that  had  so  much  affected  him  once  before. 
Mary  Lepel  curtseyed  lowly  before  her  sovereign. 
He  quickly  recovered  his  composure ;  his  troubled 
aspect  even  bearing  a  look  of  kindness  as  he 
gazed  on  the  touching  expression  of  that  very 
lovely  countenance. 

'^  Dormer,"  said  he  at  last  to  the  young  noble- 
man who  was  watching  the  scene  with  an  interest 
he  had  rarely  felt,  ^^  lead  Madam  Lepel  to  the 
harpsichord.^' 

The  son  of  Lord  Stanhope  quickly  proceeded  to 
fulfil  the  royal  commands ;  and  it  was  scarcely 
possible  at  that  moment,  the  King  could  have 
asked  him  to  do  anything  more  agreeable  to 
him. 
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^^  Courage !  adorable  creature  1'^  he  whispei 
as  he  gracefuUy  handed  her  to  the  uistrume 
'^  fear  nothing ;  you  have  many  friends,  and  at  le 
one,  who  is  the  humble  slave  of  your  beauty,  si 
my  vitals !" 

The  Brigadier's  daughter  felt  her  heart  flat 
rather  strangely.  To  be  asked  by  a  Princess 
sing  before  a  King,  and  the  most  distinguisi] 
members  of  his  Court,  would  she  thought,  be  t 
ing  even  to  such  heroines  as  CleUa  and  Cassandi 
and,  moreover,  she  could  not  but  acknowledge 
herself  that  had  she  been  in  their  heroic  posit» 
she  could  not  have  been  attended  by  a  more  i 
sirable  companion  than  was  at  her  side, — Prii 
Oroondates  only  excepted — nor  have  been  i 
dressed  in  more  appropriate  language  than  it 
she  had  just  heard. 

The  movement  of  the  Princess  with  her  yovl 
ful  Maid  of  Honour,  and  her  subsequent  approi 
to  the  harpsichord  with  the  handsome  son  of  1a 
Stanhope,  attracted  the  attention  of  every  om 
the  room.  But  the  German  groups  stared, 
though  they  knew  not  what  it  meant ;  and  tk 
looked  at  each  other,  as  if  let  it  mean  wi 
it  would,  they  meant  a  good  deal  of  disapprol 
tion  and  dissatisfaction. 

Mary  Lepel  sat  down  to  the  instnunenly « 
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paused  a  few  seconds  to  satisfy  herself  which  of 
the  various  performances  that  had  gained  her 
the  approval  of  her  not  easily  pleased  schoolmis- 
tress, she  should  attempt  before  such  an  audience. 
She  did  not  like  trying  over  again  the  song  in 
which  she  had  so  greatly  iailed  when  seeking  by 

it  the  suffrages  of  her  then  dreaded  visitor  the 
Duchess  of  Marlborough.     She  thought  of  one, 

and  she  thought  of  another,  and  could  not  very 
readily  satisfy  herself  as  to  which  was  most  appro- 
priate. 

She  did  not  like  a  merry  song,  it  might  be 
deemed  out  of  place  amongst  such  stately  people ; 
she  could  as  little  approve  of  anything  remarkably 
sentimental,  as  it  might  not  be  to  the  taste  of  the 
King.  At  last  she  remembered  a  verse  or  two  of 
rather  pathetic  words  which  had  been  set  to  music 
of  an  exceedingly  plaintive  character ;  and  just  as 
the  Princess,  noticing  her  hesitation,  came  up  to 
encourage  her,  she  commenced  singing  the  follow- 
ing lines: — 

THE  LOVE  LOST. 

Where  buds  are  blowing 
And  8an*beams  glowing 
And  streams  are  flowing 
The  live  long  day> 
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The  lark  is  soaring 
O'er  earth's  green  flooring 
And  wildly  pouring 
His  thrilling  lay. 

Tis  there  I  ponder 
In  silent  wonder 
Still  growing  fonder 

With  secret  joy ; 
Of  all  that  smiling 
And  fond  beguiling. 
The  world's  reviling 

Shall  ne'er  destroy. 

The  sweet  entreating 
Of  that  bless'd  meeting. 
My  heart's  wild  beatings 

Could  ne'er  control ; 
For  kindling  pleasure 
Filled  full  of  treasure 
In  ample  measure 

Both  heart  and  soul. 

But  all  was  seeming 
For  Fate  was  scheming 
To  cloud  this  dreaming. 

So  here  I  stray 
Where  buds  are  blowing. 
And  sun-beams  glowing 
And  streams  are  flowing 

The  live  long  day. 
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The  singer  could  not  complain  of  having  an 
inattentive  audience;  but  their  attention  was 
natural  enough,  for  rarely  had  audience  so  ex- 
quisite a  singer.  Her  voice  was  of  that  clear  and 
sweet  quality  of  tone  so  rarely  to  be  met  with  even 
amongst  the  most  famous  vocalists,  that  comes 
upon  the  ear  like  the  music  of  a  dream,  too  rich  in 
melody  to 'belong  to  anything  actual  and  familiar; 
and  the  taste  with  which  it  was  modulated,  the 
expression  of  tenderness^  of  regret,  of  passion, 
and  sympathy  which  breathed  from  every  note, 
appeared  to  hold  the  listeners  as  with  a  spell. 

The  little  knot  of  Hanoverians  might  have 
been  as  unconcerned  as  they  looked ;  and  in  parti- 
cular the  Baron  might  have  felt  all  the  disdain 
his  ungracious  features  expressed ;  but  there  was 
not  another  person  who  did  not  betray  evidence  of 
having  been  very  greatly  affected.  The  King 
leaned  over  his  bass  viol  during  the  progress  of 
the  song,  his  soul  apparently  absorbed  by  the 
sweet  sounds  he  heard.  He  seemed  entirely  to 
forget  the  miseries  of  his  position.  The  voice 
that  had  so  greatly  sweetened  his  first  taste  of 
happiness^  came  again  to  his  heart  as  it  had  come 
before  he  had  allowed  himself  to  be  the  dupe 
of  deceit  and  the  slave  of  debauchery.    And  with 
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the  well  remembered  tones,  came  the  look  so  full 
of  innocence  and  affection,  which  had  given  bis 
soul  a  paradise  it  so  bttle  appreciated.  The 
stubborn  heart  was  touched  by  the  eloquence 
of  those  memories  which  now  so  irresistibly  ap- 
pealed to  it ;  and  with  eyes  fixed  on  the  lovely 
singer,  and  ears  drinking  in  every  note  of  her 
delicious  voice,  a  tear  was  seen  to  trickle  down 
his  rugged  cheek. 

"  Oh  now.  Baron  Bother '/'  exclaimed  the 
Duchess  of  Bolton,  exultingly,  "  what  do  you 
say  to  that,  Pd  be  glad  to  know  ?  If  you^ve  got 
eleganter  music  in  Germany  than  what  we've 
just  heard,  ye  must  be  all  so  many  full  grown 
cherubims,  and  desarve  to  live  in  glory.  And 
its  meself  that  wishes  ye  a  safe  journey  there,'' 
added  she,  lowering  her  voice,  "  every  mother's 
son  of  ye,  and  the  sooner  the  better." 

'^  That  girl  will  be  in  our  way.  Baron  Bothmar ; 
she  must  be  got  rid  of,"  whispered  Mademoiselle 
Schulenburg  as  they  left  the  apartment  together. 
The  Baron  gazed  on  her  intently,  and  her  look 
was  equally  fixed  and  decided ;  the  two  seemed 
in  this  glance  of  concentrated  malice  thoroughly 
to  understand  each  other. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

MAIDS  OF  HONOUR   AT  TEA. 

^  ^onderfbl  ereature  I  a  woman  of  reason ! 

^^tt  grave  oat  of  pride,  never  gay  out  of  season ; 

"*^  so  easy  to  goess  who  this  angel  should  be, 

*^oqI(I  one  think  Mrs.  Howard  ne*er  dreamt  it  was  she. 

LOaD   PBT£RB0B0U0H. 

^  VBRT  merry  company  had  assembled  in  Mrs. 
^owanPa  room  in  St.  James's  Palace,  consisting 
^  several  ladies  in  attendance  on  the  Princess, 
^  lereral  gentlemen  in  attendance  on  the 
'^'''^oe.  Among  the  former  were  our  lovely 
^l^idtof  Honour.  Among  the  latter  were  the 
^'^t  nalip  Dormer,  Colonel  Argyle,  the  Duke 
^Aigfle't  brother,  a  remarkable  fine  specimen  of 
^  Scottish  csTalier,  tall,  handsome,  with  fresh 
^^^Iiienon  ud  light  hair;  and  Mr.   Anthony 


'I'licy  wero   takiiii;   tlicir  tea, 
Mrs.   Howard  presided,  and 
humour  set  an  example  for  t 
associates.     Nor  did  they  appet 
low  such  an  example,  for  some 
conversation  appeared   to  be 
any  thing  could  be  judged  from  i 
riment  that  rapidly  succeeded  et 
pey    was    in    waiting,  and    bj 
countenance  seemed  as  much  tc 
as  any  of  the  company. 

They  sat  round  the  table  verj 
tleman  by  a  lady,  who  received 
polite  attentiona  which  she  reqi 
word  before  the  tea  equipage 
cups,  or  dishes  aa  they  were 
called,  talking  and  laughine>  anc 
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conduct  towards  her^  did  not  seem  to  obtain  that 
"cturn  they  deserved. 

Sophy   Howe    was  somewhat  too  heedlessly 

•^^J^cting  the  notice  of  Mr.  Lowther,  who  had 

the  reputation  of  being  a  dangerous  acquaintance 

'^  ft  pretty  woman.     He  was  a  well  known  liber- 

tine;  bat  this  was  a  very  common  character  at  the 

^;  be  was  also  a  finished  dissembler,  a  prac- 

^  seducer^  in  short  a  lady-killer  of  the  most 

^■^ttnictive  description.    The  sort  of  countenance 

^c  possessed  was  one  of  those  that  produce  the 

^tengest  impressions  on  the  susceptible  hearts 

^ the  gentle  sex.     It  was  soft  yet  manly;  could 

^piess  a  vast  deal  of  tenderness,  though  its  gene- 

^  upect  appeared  proud    and    haughty.     He 

^  not  pay  any  marked  degree  of  attention  to 

^▼ery  charming  young  lady  beside  him;  yet 

vhe&iled  in  nothing  that  ought  to  have  had  the 

^^kt  of  engrossing  his  attention.     He  appeared 

^Oft  bdined  to  devote  himself  to  his  next  neigh- 

W  on  the  other  side  of  him,  who  was  the  attrac- 

^  ind  graceful  Mary  Bellenden. 

Bot  Lord  Bellenden's  daughter  was  agreeably 
**ployed  in  playing  off  her  Parisian  manceuvres 
^Colonel  Aigyle,  and  the  Colonel  did  not  appear 
to  coaiidar  them  unworthy  his  observation.    She 


jileasant  manners,  without  fof 
gallant  without  being  licentic 
manly  soldier-like  air  abont  hit 
strongly  in  his  favoor. 

Mary  Lepel  was  being  ente 
Dormer,  who  was  evidently  re 
self  in  the  most  ])Dwerful  ma 
opinion.  There  was  a  well-brec 
viour  that  assisted  wonderfully 
young  lady  at  ease  with  hersel 
much  struck  by  the  exquisite 
Brigadier's  daughter  when  he  fii 
her  father's  house,  on  the  memo 
have  chronicled  at  the  comirn 
work,  and  entertained  a  most  fa 
of  her   disposition  :  hut  »»(.— 
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Philip  Dornier  had  discovered  his  fair  compa- 

^'s  £iyourite  topic,  and  he  endeavoared  to 

^tablish  a  community  of  tastes.    They  talked  of 

'^nuuioeai  and  his  Liordship  became  eloquent  on 

^^  plots  and  characters  in  Polexandre,  Piilustre 

^^ssa,  ind  Prasimene.    This  of  course  brought 

^tthe  Brigadier's  daughter,  and  she  spoke  with 

^^imation  running  into  enthusiasm  of  '  le  grand 

^Vnu/  and  Cleopatra,   and  Prince  Oroondates. 

^^r  companion   seemed  to  listen  with  marked 

^^'terest  to  the  somewhat  exaggerated  expressions 

^^  the  youthful  Maid  of  Honour.    She  described 

^^^  hero^  and  gave  her  opinion  of  his  qualifica- 

^^m  and  his  conduct,  with  an  amazing  deal  of 

^^Hcerity.    And  she  also  entered  into  separate  his- 

^^^vies  of  her  favourite  heroines,  making  compari- 

*<^  and  observations  which  no  doubt  were  as 

^diiying  as  they  were  entertaining. 

Thm  having  run  through  her  spirited  recoUec- 

^of  Artemise,  and  Britomart,  and  Delia,  and 

'^■dieusBay  and  Artamenes,  and  Almanzor,  and 

^hjifansj    and    Doraleai^   and    Alcadate,     and 

^^>tt<e»  and  Telesile^  and  Amestris,  and  I  know 

^kttvmany  more  worthies  of  both  sexes,  she 

^  taasnred  up  in  her  remembrance  with  a 

*%  tiiaft  oooipletely  surprised  her  companion, 


■ell  a 


r  ufn 


Tims  each  of  the  fair  sclioi 
tained,  or  entertained  their  a 
casionally  the  conversation  I 
then  these  more  confidential  a 
suspended,  Mrs.  Howard  it 
to  make  all  her  company  cont 
a  common  fund  of  amusement 
in  her  efforts  to  elicit  from 
remarks  that  could  not  fail  to  j 
genuine  mirth.  In  short,  thesi 
her  auspices,  vere  the  deligl 
attendants. 

The  gentlemen  of  the  bed-ch 
the  equerries  and  other  offidal 
vho  possessed  the  privilege 
Mrs.  Howard's  apartments,  wt 
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pcnoitted  to  taste  since  the  arrival  of  the  Maids 

of  Honour. 
^8t  James's  appears  suddenly  to  have  cast  oS 

its  leaden  dullness/'  observed  Mrs.  Howard  laugh- 

inglf}as  she  continued  her  duties  at  the  tea-table. 

*'The  poor  old  palace  seems  as  fresh  and  as  lively 
u  a  bird  thafs  just  moulted." 

*1  never  quarrel  with  a  pretty  woman's  simile/' 
nid  Mr.  Lowther ;  ^^  and  in  this  instance,  I  should 
not  think  of  making  the  very  slightest  objection 
to  it;  but  I  must  say,  if  old  St.  James's  has 
OBooIted,  venerable  bird  as  she  is,  she  has  now 
got  a  plumage  such  as  she  never  could  have 
boasted  of  before  in  her  life.*' 

''Stab  my  vitals !''  exclaimed  Philip  Dormer ; 
^I  wish  she  had  got  rid  of  her  old  feathers 
^en  she    began  to  disclose  her  new  ones.'' 

There  was  a  general  laugh  at  this  allusion  to 
^  King's  mistresses  and  the  Princess's  Maids  of 
Honour,  in  which  the  ladies  could  not  avoid 
johung. 

''Tea,  it  would  have  been  a  wonderful  advan. 
^"  said  Colonel  Campbell,  gallantly  ;  ^^  for 
^W  present  plumage,  she  is  a  bird  of  Para- 


'•  Ami  ilic  was  littli:   bettiT 
bulure,'  cuiitiiiued  Colonel  Ar 

"  A  metamorphoses,  I  shoi 
found  in  Ovid,"  observed  Sopl 

"  Ma  Jm,  it's  vwtly  pretty," 
den,  "and  prodigiously  flatte 
whole  idea  seems  to  give  one 
goose  strutting  in  peacock's  fba 

**  Well,  my  dears,"  cried  M 
the  laugh  that  followed  the  last 
eluded,  "  I  must  say  yon  . 
thankful  for  the  mighty  pretty 
has  been  paid  you,  as  you  ought 
I  been  one  of  the  feathers  who 
so  greatly  adorned  the  dear  -  ol 
have  been  monstrotu  inclined  t 
coverers  of  this  extremely  satii 
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*«^  Philip    Dormer^   as   he    handed   a    re- 

P'enttbed  cup  to  his  fair  companion.    "  Ton  my 

'^^y  JOVL  appear  to  take  as  little  heed  of  us  as  of 

^«r  compliments  P' 

**Ah  V^  replied  the  Brigadier*s  daughter,  with  a 

^'^^ile,  readily  joining  in  the  humour  of  the  mo- 

'^^at,  and  the  metamorphoses  to  which  so  many 

pleasant  allusions  had  been  made,  "  I  am  afraid 

olass  them  in  my  mind  with  those  remarkably 

^Slit  riders  at  Newmarket,  who  are  distinguished 

*^y  the  name  of  *  feather-weights.'  '* 

The  jest  was  not  superlatively  bright ;  but  then 
'^e lady's  eyes  were;  and  its  success  of  course 
^*^s  most  brilliant.  The  gentlemen  were  enrap- 
*^**^.  ITie  ladies  in  ecstacies;  except  Fanny 
^cadows^  who  thought  it  extremely  improper  for  a 
Toung  lady  to  be  bandying  jokes  with  gentlemen. 
*'  Mighty  good,  upon  my  word,  child  P'  cried 
^n.  Howard^  her  pleasant  features  a  thousand 
^Ooes  more  pleasant  th&n  ever.  ^'  But  you  dear 
^^^^ertiDg  creature,  I  never  thought  you  could 
^^  said  so  witty  a  thing.  Apropos,  did  you 
^^^v  what  the  Duchess  of  Bolton  said  last  night 
•*  the  concert,  to  the  Princess  P^ 

*  What  new  blunder  has  my  dear  Irish  friend 
««tti  mikmg  P  inquired  Philip  Dormer. 

F  2 


'•"■"   > '    »-    ...    ..,■    ,10., 

ijuired  Mr.  Lo»tl,er.  "You  fc 
"Id  I  Wong  to  .  „s  proverbial 
cariosity." 

"°'' )'»'"»•<' fellow  !"eicl.i„ 
laughing  hearUly. 

"Uear  tormentiDg  deril !»  oiie 

'haling  her  finger  threateningly 

punish  you  some  of  these  da,,.» 

"Don't  tell  him,  ,„„<,«„,.^ 

■len  in  her  sprightliest  manner.  ' 
pretty  revenge  not  to  «,y.„„rd., 
"Stab  my  vitals r- cried  Philip  J 
pretty  woman  was  ever  able  to  ho 
aothatsortofrevengeisontofth, 
"I  Potest  now  you  are  horribl. 
»<!  Mrs.  Howard,  good  humoured: 
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laziest  creature  in  the  world ;  for  she  took  twenty- 
four  hours  a  day  to  do  nothing  in,  and  she  never 
did  it  half/' 

Peals  of  light-hearted  laughter  followed  this 
anecdote,  together  with  several  exclamations  of 
"  excellent,^'  "  admirable/'  "  charming  ;'*  and 
others  of  a  similar  nature. 

*^  May  I  perish  if  the  Duchess  is  not  a  prodi- 
gious favourite  of  mine,"  observed  Philip  Dormer. 
'^  Her  never-failing  good-humour^  her  simplicity, 
and  her  perfect  honesty  of  heart,  are  as  irresistible 
as  her  blunders.  She  relates,  an  anecdote  in  that 
delightful  Doric  of  hers,  that  invariably  makes  it 
as  picturesque  as  it  is  entertaining*  I  remember 
when  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  was  mentioning 
some  great  general  who,  wanting  to  get  into  Par- 
liament, sent  his  portrait  to  decorate  the  Town- 
hall  of  a  small  place  in  Yorkshire  where  his  name 
had  never  been  beard  of,  the  Duke  appeared  at 
a  loss  for  a  reason  for  such  a  proceeding.  '  Oh, 
holy  PauV  exclaimed  the  Duchess,  'sure  and 
isn't  it  as  plain  as  a  pike-staff,  that  the  gin'ral's 
began  to  canvas  the  borough  ?' '' 

This  anecdote  caused  the  mirth  of  the  company 
to  break  out  afresh. 

<'  She's  an  ori^nal,  stab  my  vitals  1"  added  Philip 


arrived." 

"  And  pray  wbo  is  Handsome  Heire] 
Mary  Lepel. 

"  Lord  child,  havn't  yon  heard  of  I; 
Hervey?"  demanded  Mary  Bellenden. 
pottible  ?"  and  here  the  beauty  exhibiti 
the  most  effective  of  her  French  gestica] 

"  Surely  you  know  my  Lord  Hervi 
Mrs.  Howard. 

"  Zounds  I  every  body  knows  Her 
dumed  Philip  Dormer. 

"It  would  be  prodigiously  wonderfti 
body  didn't  know  Hervey,"  observed 
Lowther.  "  Hervey  having  taking  such  i 
pains  to  make  the  whole  world  aequu) 
him." 

**  But  Madam  Lepel  is  not  likely  to  re 
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the  bed-chatnber/*  answered  Mrs.  Howard ;  *^  but 
however  honourable  that  office,  it  happens  to  be 
the  least  of  his  dignities ;  for  he  is  indisputably 
the  grand  Signor  of  Fashion-^the  King  of  the 
Dandies,  the  Czar  of  the  Maccaronies,  and  the 
great  Kham  of  taste,  wit,  and  breeding/' 

The  ladies  laughed  again  very  prettily. 

^^  Stab  my  vitals  !*'  cried  Philip  Dormer* 
'^  Hervey  is  too  great  a  personage  to  be  laughed 
at.     His  nod  is  as  powerfid  as  that  of  Jove.'' 

^Dear  now!''  exclaimed  Mary  Lepel,  incre- 
dulously. 

^  Indeed  he  is  the  most  absolute  of  despots," 
added  Anthony  Lowther.  ^^  No  one  who  pos- 
sesses any  pretensions  to  birth  or  breeding,  can  be 
permitted  to  make  a  figure  in  the  world  without 
his  countenance  and  approbation." 

^Oh,  vastly  pretty  1"  observed  the  Brigadier's 
daughter,  with  a  shake  of  h^  little  head.  '*  I 
suppose,  then,  I  had  better  present  myself  to  this 
all-powerful  gentleman,  and  ask  him  for  his  good 
offices." 

^  Jfa/ot  /  what  a  little  simpleton  you  are,"  said 
Mary  Bellenden,  desirous  of  showing  her  greater 
knowledge  of  the  great  man.  ^'  My  Lord  Hervey 
is  a  nobleman,  whose  superior  taste  is  so  gener- 


104  MAIDS   OF   HONOUR.       . 

ally  admitted,  that  the  whole  world  of  fasluon 
governed  by  it.    It  is  so,  child,  sang  dmUt^ 

^*  Yes ;  Handsome  Hervey  reigns  supre 
amongst  us,*'  cried  Mrs.  Howard.  "The  Pi 
cess  is  as  much  under  his  influence  as  the  hu 
blest  of  her  retinue." 

^^  Dear  now,  this  is  all  very  strange  !*'  exdain 
Mary  Lepel,  looking  a  little  puzzled.  ^*  I  won 
how  he  came  to  possess  such  authority.'' 

"  Why,  the  truth  is,  child,  he  is  very  hai 
some,'*  replied  Mrs.  Howard,  ^'  and  he  is  also ) 
best-dressed  man  at  Court;  and  his  manners 
extremely  graceful.  He  dances  divinely,  sii 
like  an  Anastasia,  is  a  matchless  poet^  a  briUii 
wit,  and  in  every  way  a  most  accomplished  g< 
tleman.  I  will  not  say  that  he  is  free  from  afii 
tation,  or  deny  that  he  gives  himself  the  m< 
extraordinary  airs ;  but  the  Princess  thinks  h: 
the  most  perfect  example  in  the  kingdom  d 
finished  gentleman,  and,  as  in  duty  bound,  we 
follow  her  opinion.'* 

^^May  I  perish  if  Handsome  Hervey  is  t 
looked  up  to  as  the  king  of  us  all,''  added  Phi 
Dormer.  ^'  We  are  led  by  his  judgment  • 
governed  by  his  influence.  I  dare  say  70a « 
think  him  a  prodigious  quiz,  for  he  hu  the  mi 
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^^mgant  notions  ever  heard  of  in  this  world. 

^Qt  he  can  say  a  good  thing  when  he  likes ;  and 

^  manner  of  saying  it  is  pretty  sure  of  being 

^e  best  part  of  the  jest.     Some  of  us  had  got 

^'m  to  pay  a  visit  to  the  museum  of  an  enthu- 

"i^stic  naturalist,  who,    among    other   marvels, 

^bewed  us  a  toad  that  had  been  inclosed  for  cen- 

*^es  in  a  block  of  granite.     Hervey  looked  on 

^e  object  with  intense  commiseration  in  every 

feature,  and  said  in  his  dry,  quiet  way,  *  Vm  sure 

^Q  poor  wretch  is  monstrously  to  be  pitied ;  his 

^  indeed,  a  hard  case  !* " 

Hardly  had  the  laugh  subsided,  when  a  servant 

^i^ounced  Mr.  Secretary  Craggs ;  and  then  Mr. 

^^i^etary  advanced  into  the  apartment,  where  he 

^'^^  himself  to  be  welcome,  in  his  usual  jaunty 

•'^  gay  manner. 

"Ladies,  I  kiss  your  fair  hands:  gentlemen, 
Inmost  obedient.  Mrs.  Howard,  I  am  charmed 
w  see  you  P*  cried  he,  as  he  made  his  way  to- 
"rts  the  tea-table,  with  his  cocked-hat  under 
«•  •nn,  «  The  enjoyment  of  such  society  pays 
*  ■*&  for  the  endurance  of  a  world  of  trouble 
•*  inricty.  Our  dear  Howard  is  a  sort  of  female 
"*•  fttcr,  who  has  the  keys  of  heaven  in  her 
^t^i  mdwhen  so  unworthy  a<^  creature  as  I, 


"Lord!  -Mr.  ScLTCtary,  \ 
„v..r|,„»c,„,s;  !"  'q>l'"l  M" 
her  new  visitor  with  a  cup  ( 
rage  she  had  been  dispenaing 
got  some  state  secrets  to  tc 
lock  my  gates  against  yoa  an 
don't  contribute  to  our  smui 
know  Bomething  c^  importaih 
know  from  any  other  source.' 

"  Oh,  you  horrid  wretch  I" 
in   the  same  strain ;   "  yon 
Ladies,"  added  he,  bowing  tc 
nour,  "  I  am  come  on  an  em 
and  confidential." 

"  Ma  foi,  how  delightfitl ! 
lenden. 

"  Yes,  lovely  Bellendeu ;  y< 
yes,  adorablp  Hrt=r»  .  — 
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Indies,  evidently  in  the  highest  state  of  pleasur- 

*Ue  excitement. 
"Stab  my  vitals,   now,  Craggs,  I  do  believe 

you  are  only  bamming  these  our  fair  companions," 

^i  Philip  Dormer;  "you  statesmen  are  so  habi- 

^ted  to  deluding  each  other,  that  you  cannot 

'^Ip  playing  the  same  game  amongst  your  friends/' 

^  Could  I  dare  to  deceive  beings  so  celestial !'' 

^^  the  Secretary  of  State,  in  a  sort  of  horror 

^^  the  idea.     "  I  appeal  to  the  gallant  Colonel :  I 

appeal  to  the  other  inestimable  gentlemen.'' 

**0h,  I  dare  say  you'd  be  deuced  glad  to  do 
^^  '^^  exclaimed  Anthony  Lowther,  mischievously. 

**What  sacrilege  !  what  profanity  1 — I'm  shock- 
^  ;  Vm  horror-struck  !''  cried  Secretary  Craggs. 

**Well,  never  mind,'*  said  Mrs.  Howard,  in  a 
^^^solatory  tone, "  I'm  used  to  a  great  deal  of  what 
^"^ht  shock  other  people ;  and  I  don't  think  you 
^^  likdy  to  be  much  the  worst  for  what  has 
^^^^  to  affect  me ;  so  away  with  your  horrors, 
•"^  out  with  your  secret" 

^  Mafoiy  I  am  dying  to  hear  this  secret,"  added 
^'•ry  Bellcnden. 

^  And  so  am  I,"  said  Sophy  Howe. 

**  Oh,  we're  all  dying,  Sir,"  said  Mary  Lepel, 

^  nianner  the  very  reverse  of  so  critical  a  state. 
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''  I  hope  you  are  not  entertaining  yourself 
expense ; — it  would  show  monstrous  want 
ing  in  you^  after  you  have  been  made  a 
the  desperateness  of  our  condition/' 

*^If  the  wretch  doesn't  tell  us  his  » 
once/*  observed  Mrs.  Howard,  "  we'll  se 
worse  than  the  Mohocks  did  the  Oermai 
whom,  when  they  met,  they  so  pricked  wil 
swords  to  make  him  jump,  that  he  coul 
of  more  holes  in  his  skin  than  a  sieve ;  anc 
skill  was  exerted  in  vain  to  darn  himsi 
state  fit  to  be  seen !'' 

^^  Ladies,  I  entreat,  I  conjure,  I  supp 
urged  the  Secretary,  vehemently ;  **  yc 
chanting  looks  pierce  me  through  and  t 
as  it  is.  'Tis  a  refinement  of  cruelty  to  s 
sword-points.'' 

"  Your  secret  or  your  life !"  cried  Mrs,  I: 

"  I  deliver  it  up  at  your  summons,  im 
you  not  to  cast  me  quite  impoverished 
world,"  replied  Mr.  Secretary  Craggs,  with 
pathos  of  an  old  Hunks  being  rifled  by 
wayman  on  Hounslow  Heath.  ^*  To  my  i 
give  ear.  This  is  the  sum  total.  The  Ei 
just  consented  to  give  a  grand  State  Ball 
James's." 
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^'A  grand  State  Ball !''  exclaimed  half-a-dozen 
^oioes,  in  as  many  different  stages  of  astonish- 
ment 

'^  A  grand  State  Ball  at  St.  James's  !  Stab  my 
^^als,  that  is  pleasant  intelligence  for  us,  and  all 
idle  gentlemen  hereabouts/^  said  Philip  Dormer. 

'*  A  grand  State  Ball  at  St.  Jameses !  Tis  the 
charmingest  news  to  us  poor  women  we  have 
beard  this  many  a  day/'  said  Mrs.  Howard, 
equally  animated. 

^Oh|  won't  I  dance  !  and  won't  I  have  plenty 
of  partners  \"  cried  Sophy  Howe,  ezultingly.  "  I 
^^due  now  I  could  jump  out  of  my  skin  in  joy 
*t  the  prospect." 

''It's  mightily  to  be  hoped  some  one  would  be 
^hand  to  jump  into  it,"  observed  the  gallant 
^^cretary.  *'  Such  a  skin  must  not  be  lost  for 
^^  of  an  occupant." 

At  this  moment  when  all  were  extremely  busy 
congratulating  themselves  and  each  other,  on  the 
Py  prospect  before  them  making  engagements  for 
^^*^  dances,  and  consulting  confidentially  what 
''^oold  be  done  on  such  an  occasion,  the  door 
^f^f^f  and  the  Prince  of  Wales  was  announced. 
*^  one  rose,  but  the  Prince  with  great  good 
^^ummr  insisted  on  their  re-occupying  their  seats. 
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He  was  a  frequent  visitor  to  that  apartment^  some- 
times, as  many  persons  seemed  to  be  well  aware 
for  the  pleasure  of  obtaining  those  private  inter- 
views with  the  "  good  Howard**  which  had  already 
affected  that  lady's  reputation ;  but  more  lately  for 
the  gratification  of  equally  confidential  communi- 
cations with  one  or  other  of  the  admirable  Maids 
of  Honour, 

The  poor  Prince  was  a  little  embarrassed  with 
the  prospect  of  so  much  beauty.  He  considered  that 
one  of  the  first  duties  of  the  female  attendants  of 
his  consort  was  to  listen  favourably  to  all  the  lit- 
tle tender  speeches  with  which  he  might  think  pro- 
per to  address  them,  and  he  took  all  possible 
pains  to  make  this  part  of  their  occupation  suffi- 
ciently familiar  to  them.  But  the  young  ladies 
being  so  extremely  beautiful,  and  they  being 
almost  always  together,  made  his  proceedings 
rather  awkward  and  undecided. 

He  would  have  given  a  good  deal  had  there  been 
but  one  Maid  of  Honour,  or  were  it  possible  he 
could  make  himself  agreeable  to  but  one  at  a 
time  ;  but  the  charming  creatures  were  scarcely 
ever  apart,  and  he  knew  not  how  to  disburthen 
his  mind  of  his  devotion,  for  he  entertained  an 
impression  that  it  was  not  exactly  proper  to  make 
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love  to  one  in  the  presence  of  the  rest.  Still  he  could 
not  resist  being  as  affectionate  as  he  could  to  them 
all,  and  generally  paid  a  visit  once  a  day  to  Mrs. 
Howard  to  improve  his  acquaintance  as  much  as 
was  possible  under  the  circumstances.  ^'  Ah  my 
tear  Howard  1'^  he  exclaimed,  going  up  to  that  lady 
in  his  usua  Icordial  mlmner ;  ''  how  is  all  vid  you  ? 
But  you  look  so  sharming,  I  need  never  ask  noting 
aboud  you/^  and  he  chucked  her  under  the  chin, 
and,  as  he  believed  unseen  by  any  of  the  company, 
winked  at  her  in  a  style  somewhat  more  amatory 
than  courtly. 

Then  moving  towards  the  quiet  and  sedate 
Fanny  Meadows,  he  proceeded  to  address  her  in 
much  the  same  strain.  '^  Oh  mine  littel  vestal 
you  is  here,  eh  ?  What  for  you  look  so  demure  ? 
Ah  you  zly  rogue,  if  I  vas  to  make  lofe  to  you, 
I  should  soon  cause  you  for  to  look  anoder 
vay.'^ 

^*  Just  so !"  answered  Sophy  Howe,  laughing 
heartily — a  freedom  she  never  failed  to  take  with 
his  Royal  Highness  \  ^^  a  very  natural  consequence 
of  such  love-making,  I  should  think.'' 

^^  Ah  mine  tearest  Sopny,  you  is  sure  to  have 
someting  vunny  to  say  ^  and  you  laugh  alvays,  as 
if  it  vas  for  von  vager.     Ah  mine  pretty  lofe,  if 
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you  vas  mine^  I  Tould  make  you  laugh  on  * 
side  of  your  bretty  mout.'' 

^'  You  would  get  nothing  by  that ;  for  i 
on  one  side  or  the  other,  I  should  be  sure 
laughing  at  your  Royal  Highness/'  retort 
very  saucily. 

'^  Prag  is  der  goot  dog,  but  hold  vast  is  de 
dog/'  he  replied  slily  pinching  her  arm 
passed  by  her.  '^  But  here  is  Madam  Pel 
Ab,  Madam  Pellenden,  I  am  gladder  to  t 
than  any  ting  in  der  vorld.  Oh  you  tear  litte 
how  pootiful  is  your  eyes !"  he  added  in 
per. 

^^  Ma  foiy  your  Royal  Highness  does  mi 
honour/'  replied  Lord  Bellenden's  daughtc 

'^Not  at  all,  not  at  all,  mytearlittel  ; 
he  answered  with  more  truth  than  he  wai 
of.  "  I  never  see  noting  vat  is  rely  agribb 
meet  your  bretty  face,"  he  added  in  a  low  v 
he  squeezed  her  hand,  and  looked  most  adn 
at  her  very  handsome  features. 

*'  You  are  extremely  polite.  Sir,*'  said  Ma 
lenden  quietly,  and  then  added,  ooiuteoosl] 
not  your  Royal  Highness  better  be  seated! 

'^  No,  I  shall  stand,  and  grow  petter/* 
the  Prince. 
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^Pm  veiy  glad  to  hear  it/'  she  answered  in  a 
tone  which  very  nearly  set  all  her  fair  companions 
»«to  a  titter. 

"So  you  tink  I  vant  to  grow  petter  !*'  he 
exclaimed ;  then  turning  to  Mary  Lepel,  added, 
^  ^  you  say  Madam  Lepel ;  do  I  yant  to  grow 
P^tter^  do  you  tink  ?  Eh,  you  sharming  littel 
rogue/' 

"  What|>your  Royal  Highness  wants  is  not  so 
^^as  what  your  Royal  Highness  requires/'  said 
^hy  Howe  laughingly. 

''Go  along  vid  you;  I  vill  bunish  you  yen  I 
^  long.  It  shall  be  high  treason  yor  you  to  look 
*t  a  man.  Vould  not  dat  be  goot  bunishment, 
**«rfam  Lepel  r 

^It  depends    on  circumstances,  your  Royal 

^^ess,''  said  the  Brigadier's  daughterwith  great 

"^pficity;  scarcely  knowing  what  reply  to  make. 

Ciroomsdanoes  ?    Vat  drcomsdances  my  tear 

**  As  to  whether  the  man  be  good  or  ill  looking 
^  ^sore  V  replied  Sophy  Howe  with  a  laugh. 

^'My  tear    Sophy^  you  are  yon  incorri^ble 

^^^    I  yill  haye  you  put  into  der  billory,  and 

^  der  yhipping  boast,  and  into  der  stocks,  and 

TiNl  ahallhaye  pread  and  yater^  and  noting  else,  and 


Council;  nii<l  Mr.  Secretary  t 
speech,  acknowledging  thatsucl 
ly  enough,  which  brought  forth 
natured  banter  fixnn  his  Royal  I 
had  snfficientJy  amused  himsel 
the  young  statesman,  he  tnrnet 
the  other  gentlemen,  and  be  ra 
upon  their  parHality  to  Mn. 
Every  now  and  then  be  coni 
opportunity  to  whisper  some 
into  the  ears  of  one  of  the  Ma 
trod  upon  iheir  toes,  or  nudged 
made  use  of  some  other  equal 
attracting  their  attendon. 

He  was  told  of  the  State  I 
which  he  recaved  with  as  much 
excited  previously  to  his  Rovi 
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partners ;  but  had  great  doubts  that  in  England 
they  would  be  able  to  discover  the  only  two  proper 
persons  that  deserved  to  pair  off  with  such  '^  ante- 
derluvian  grockodiles'* :— one  of  whom  was  "  der 
Teuvel/*  and  the  other  was  "  der  Bope/* 

In  this  way  the  time  passed  on  very  pleasantly 
till  the  Maids  of  Honour  were  summoned  to 
attend  on  the  Princess ;  the  Prince  then  made  his 
bow,  taking  with  him  his  gentlemen ;  but  not  for- 
getting, before  his  departure,  to  whisper  to  each 
of  the  young  beauties,  the  warmest  protestations, 
and  the  most  intense  admiration. 


na 
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CHAPTER  V. 


A   STATE  BALL. 

Let  Sporus  tremble !    What !  that  thing  of  silk ! 
Sporus,  that  mere  white  cord  of  asses  milk ! 
Satire  or  sense,  alas  !  can  Spoms  feel  ? 
Who  breaks  a  butterfly  upon  a  wheel ! 

POPS. 

The  wise  policy  which  had  led  the  unpopular 
King  to  assume  a  particular  graciousness  towards 
such  of  his  subjects  as  appeared  at  the  lBv6e, 
induced  him  to  proceed  another  step  in  the  same 
path  by  giving  a  State  Ball,  in  which  were  to  be 
united  as  many  members  of  the  nobility  and 
gentry,  as  the  grand  suite  of  apartments  would 
hold.  To  these  measures  he  acceded  without 
asking  the  advice  of  his  Hanoverian  counsellors 
of  either  sex ; — who  would  certainly  have  di»- 
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soaded  him  from  them  if  he  had  ;  for  they  looked 
with  jealousy  upon  any  thing  resembling  friendly 
association  of  the  sovereign  with  the  English. 
It  had  been  the  work  partly  of  his  ministers,  and 
partly  of  the  Princess. 

The  King  felt  too  that  he  wanted  amusement. 
His  own  thoughts  were  a  perpetual  nightmare ; — 
an  unceasing  terror  and  anxiety  pursued  him 
from  his  cabinet  to  the  council,  and  from  the 
council  to  the  apartments  of  his  mistresses.  He 
felt  there  were  more  amusing  resources  even  than 
cutting  paper  figures,  or  playing  at  quadrille 
with  an  uglv  woman ;  and  since  he  had  seen  the 
new  faces — and  very  attractive  ones  he  could 
not  help  considering  them,  extremely  to  the  alarm 
of  the  Hanoverian  phalanx,  who  guarded  him 
so  closely — his  daughter-in-law  had  introduced 
into  the  palace,  he  felt  a  desire  that  every  day 
seemed  to  grow  stronger,  to  see  more  of  them. 
Perhaps  he  took  alarm  at  the  efforts  his  heir  was 
making  to  ingratiate  himself  with  the  people,  and 
resolved  to  shew  himself  as  much  at  home  in  his 
new  kingdom,  as  he  had  been  in  his  old  elec- 
torate. 

The  announcement  of  so  unexpected  an  enter- 
tainment produced  a  prodigious  effect  throughout 
the  palace.  From  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  to  the  de- 
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puty  assistant  scullion  in  the  royal  kitcheiu  all  were 
in  a  wonderful  state  of  bustle^  labour,  and  actiTity. 
There  were  extensive  preparations  to  be  made  in 
every  department :  a  great  deal  had  to  be  done,  and 
of  course  a  great  deal  had  to  be  said.  Some  of  the 
authorities  found  it  necessary  to  add  to  their  eto- 
cations,  by  refreshing  their  memories  with  the  last 
measures,  and  the  most  fashionable  steps.  Lords 
of  the  bedchamber  were  found  in  quiet  comers 
rehearsing  favourite  country  dances.  In  the 
ante-chambers,  gold-sticks  were  gavotting  with 
clerk-marshalls,  and  equerries  minuetting  idth 
exons  in  waiting. 

But  throughout  St.  James's  there  were  no 
persons  on  whom  the  news  produced  a  more 
decided  effect,  than  on  our  young  Maids  of 
Honour.  The  prospect  of  a  ball  to  the  female 
imagination,  is  at  all  times  a  most  agreeable  one ; 
but  a  State  Ball ! — an  entertainment  presided  over 
by  the  sovereign,  in  which  all  that  is  most  splen- 
did and  captivating  is  sure  to  exist,  and  the 
most  brilliant  company  may  be  found,  is  as  fio* 
above  all  ordinary  balls  the  most  experienced  of 
the  sex  may  have  enjoyed,  as  the  fair  light  of  the 
stars  exceeds  the  dull  glimmering  of  the  watch- 
man's lanthom. 

The  fair  school-fellows  were  in  a  state  of  ecnsi- 
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denUe  excitement.    The  impression  they  had 
iimdy  produced,  they  had  every  reason  to  be- 
lieve was  greatly  in  their  favour ;  but  a  much 
greater  trial  than  they  had  yet  endured,  lay  before 
them;  and  their  success  would  depend  on  the 
Buner  they  acquitted  themselves  on  that  oc- 
euion.    The  approaching  entertainment  would 
contnuit  them  with  all  the  loveliest  of  the  land, 
Buny  of  whom  might  be  much  better  quali6ed 
tkiD  themselves  to  gain  the  verdict  of  the  assem- 
Uy  as  the  brighest  ornaments  of  the  Court ;  and 
tbey  too  were  conscious  of  labouring  under  the 
dindvantage  of  having,  through  the  hundred  ton- 
pei  of  rumour,  excited  public  expectation  re- 
ipicting  them,  to  a  height  it  was  scarcely  possible 
bt  them  to  realize. 
For  a  wonder,  Fanny  Meadows  was  so  taken 
i   ip  with  what  she  should  do,  and  what  she  should 
[  Wsw,  that  she  forgot  to  express  her  usual  scruples. 
^  Sophy   Howe  was  as  absolutely  unscrupulous. 
ibe  determined  to  enjoy  herself  without  restraint ; 
to  say  what  she  liked,  and  do  as  she  pleased,  and 
Mtract  as  many  admirers  as  she  could. 

Mbtj  Bellenden  was  never  so  well  satisfied  as 
oo  the  eve  of  this  delightful  entertainment.  A 
Couit  Ball  was  the  very  scene  in  which  she  was 
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bom  to  shine.  The  advantages  she  posse 
over  her  young  contemporaries  in  her  '*  finishi 
in  France,  was  now  to  have  such  a  field  fo 
display,  as  must  at  once  establish  her  pre-< 
nence  on  a  basis  that  could  never  be  disturbe 

Mary  Lepel  was  a  little  bewildered.  She 
that  she  was  to  make  one  in  a  splendid  exi 
tion,  and  with  a  great  degree  of  resolution  n 
up  her  mind  to  play  her  part  as  effectivdj 
could  ever  have  been  done  by  the  best-condttc 
heroine  of  her  acquaintance. 

To  appear  worthy  of  their  position  as  Maidi 
Honour,  the  Princess  had  given  directions  to 
own  tire-woman  to  prepare  everything  requisite 
them  in  the  best  taste,  and  of  the  handsomest  i 
terials.  Never  could  there  be  so  admirable  in 
portunity  for  her  to  produce  on  the  mind  of 
higher  classes  of  the  country,  by  means  of 
beautiful  attendants,  a  favourable  impressiott 
her  Consort ;  and  she  took  great  pains  to  msb' 
most  of  it.  She  gave  them  much  kind  advice;  < 
deavoured  to  moderate  the  spirits  of  the  o** 
bold,  and  raise  the  confidence  of  the  timid;  > 
instructed  them  in  the  etiquette  that  gov<^ 
every  thing  in  these  gay  meetings. 

The  important  night  arrived ;  and  siich&v 
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of  ledans,  chariots,  footmen^  link-boys,  soldiers, 
>n<l  constables,  St.  Jameses  Street  and  Pall  Mall 
^  rarely  seen  in  their  palmiest  days.  And  such 
<  din  of  shouting,  swearing,  crashing  and  abusing, 
Aoie  respectable  thoroughfares  had  as  rarely 
l^ttnL  Outside  the  palace  it  was  not  only  a 
Babel  at  the  confusion  of  tongues,  but  a  Babel  in 
^  itate  of  riot  and  uproar  of  which  the  inspired 
text  gives  no  adequate  idea.  The  link-boys  out- 
burling  the  constables,  and  the  coachmen  out- 
bivling  both. 

Inside,  the  most  enlivening  music  cheered  while 
it  tranquillized  the  company  as  they  escaped  from 
^  deafening  uproar  through  which  they  had 
Wn  obliged  to  pass.  The  whole  of  the  magni- 
font  state  apartments  were  thrown  open ;  the 
Ivgest  fitted  up  as  ball  rooms  with  an  excellent 
<>dkestra,  and  the  smaller  ones  adjoining  were 
vd-Tooms  for  the  accommodation  of  the  King 
^  inch  as  were  inclined  for  play.  There  were 
^  vefireshment  rooms  where  every  thing  that 

^odd  tempt  the  sated,  or  refresh  the  weary,  could 

"^frocared  in  abundance. 
^  palace  officials  of  every  grade  and  charac- 

^  were  to  be  seen  everywhere  most  gorgeously 

"*W»  ready  to  assist  every  body,  or  to  get  in 

^li.  II.  o 
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every  body's  way  according  to  circamstan 
and  the  company  came  streaming  up  the  gi 
staircase  like  a  meteor— «  mass  of  velvet,  sa 
embroidery^  diamonds  and  jewels  of  incalcol 
value.  And  then  they  spread  through  the  g 
apartments  glittering  with  chandeliers  and  1 
ing  with  wax-lights,  making  the  place  lo< 
fairy  garden  in  the  glare  of  a  perpetual  sunsl: 

A  great  number  had  been  invited  ;  but  t 
invitations  were  well  distributed,  and  near! 
the  distinguished  families  whose  loyalty  ooul 
depended  on,  or  whose  love  of  gaiety  coul 
excited,  had  been  included.  Some  came  to 
many  came  to  be  seen,  and  not  a  few  mom 
the  royal  staircase  with  both  objects  in  t 
The  majority  consisted  of  those  who  were 
those  who  chose  to  consider  themselves  yoi 
for  whom  balls  are  as  necessary  an  f^m^fffin^ 
coral  and  bells  to  the  infant*  But  there  m 
considerable  minority  whose  youth  had  I 
them  a  long  farewell,  and  who  could  amuse  tb 
selves  only  by  looking  on  with  vain  longofi 
vainer  regrets ;  or  by  seeking  the  ezeileiiNBl 
the  card  tables,  and  losing  or  winning  a  ftv  t 
dreds  in  each  other's  society. 

On  this  occasion  the  art  of  dress  and  As 
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^^feition  of  personal  vanity  were  carried  to  the 
*^«8t  extravagant  excess.    Respectable  old  dow- 
^S^  nich  as  the  Duchess  of  Buckingham,  were 
''^ot  satisfied  unless    they   carried   about  them 
^ke  wealth  of  a  province ;  and  the  most  juvenile 
^f  the  party  had  taken  equal  care  to  array  herself 
^^  all  the  costly  finery  her  family  could  procure 
'^her.    The  variety  of  head-dresses  exceeds  be- 
^^.   Some  of  the  faded  belles  of  Queen  Mary's 
^^cign  still  adhered  to  the  towering  structure  that 
■^^  then  been  so  much  the  rage ;  younger  beau« 
^  adopted  a  more  becoming  ccnffure^  and  re- 
ined from  powder,  though  they  evidently  were 
potial  to  patches.    Hoops,  too,  were  of  various 
>iiei.    Some  of  the  elder  and  more  ambitious 
^ppeiring  as  if  they  required  a  whole  apartment 
'<^  themselves,  whilst  the  younger  allowed  their 
^''spery  to  sweU  out  from  their  hips  sufficiently 
^Qiake  more  enticing  their  slender  waists  and 
pBoefbl  shoulders. 

The  gentlemen  were  not  less  ostentatious  in 
^  display  of  velvets,  embroidery,  and  fine 
^^'^'tha,  with  matchless  cambric  and  immaculate 
^^^ddngs ;  and  their  wigs  varied  almost  as  much 
^  thor  dimensions  as  the  petticoats  of  their 
^^^^^  and  many  were  much   more  expensive, 

o2 
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There  were  several  elderly  beaus  present  who  ri 
vailed  their  juniors  in  the  extreme  richness  c 
their  appareL    Some  who  boasted  a  prince's  ir 
come  displayed  their  resources  partly  as  a  meac 
of  recommending  themselves  to  their  fair  friend 
and  partly  from  a  love  of  ostentation ;  for  vanL 
and  pride  were  the  predominant  characteristics 
many  of  the  elder   grandees  of  the  Court 
George  I.^  and  in  few  did  these  fidlings  flour3 
with  more  luxuriance  than  in  the  arrogant  Cha^^ 
Seymour,  Duke  of  Somerset,  who  was  one  of  'M 
company,   and    the    gay    and    profligate   Jo 
Sheffield,  Duke  of  Buckingham,  with  whom 
was  conversing. 

Some  were  talking  politics,  some  scandal ;  tli 
immense  rise  of   South  Sea   Stock   occasionei 
numberless  communications.      Many  converM 
only  in  vile  detraction,  many  in  idle  gossip,  ^ai 
not  a  few  chose  matters  still  more  objectionaU^ 
But  the  general  topic  of  the  curious  of  one  sei 
and  the  gallant  of  the  other  was  the  beauty  » 
the  new  Maids  of  Honour.    On  this  subject  the 
young  ladies  were  a  little  incredulous,  the  eU* 
ones  rather  contemptuous;  but  the  gentbsM 
young  and  old,  rivalled  each  other  in  their  ^ 
thusiastic  expressions. 
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A  group  had  congregated  near  the  orchestra. 
Prominent  among  them  was  a  handsome  man  of 
medium  height,  superbly  dressed^  whose  wild 
daring  glance  dwelt  licentiously  on  every  feir 
form  that  came  within  his  observation. 

'^  I  tell  you  they  are  all  Venuses/'  said  he  with 
an  oath  with  which  the  reader  can  dispense. 
^'  Dormer  swears  that  the  more  he  becomes  ac- 
quainted with  them  the  more  ravishingly  beautiful 
he  thinks  them.  And  Buckingham  says,  the  old 
sinner !  that  even  in  Charles's  days,  when  the 
market  was  so  well  stocked,  he  never  met  with 
anything  so  much  to  his  taste/' 

**  I  hope  they  will  prove  Venuses,  Wharton,'* 
said  a  gentleman  plainly  dressed,  thin  and  tall  in 
person,  and  much  the  senior  of  the  last  speaker, 
whose  look,  however,  was  scarcely  less  rakish 
than  that  of  his  companion.  He  was  well  known 
there  and  every  where  else  as  the  bold  and  ec- 
centric Earl  of  Peterborough.  ^^  I  hope  they  will 
prove  Venuses  if  we  can  only  persuade  the  dear 
creatures  we  are  the  Adonises  fate  has  provided 
for  them.'' 

^'No,  no,"  exclaimed  the  Earl  of  Berkeley 
laughingly,  ^^  no  Adonis  for  me.  I  rather  think, 
if  my  schoolboy  recollections  are  not  confound- 
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edly  at  faulty  that  that  respectable  personage 
found  making  love  to  Madam  Venus  rather  too 
much  for  him." 

^*  Oh  yes,  but  that's  often  the  case  when  the 
women  get  so  deucedly  fond/'  replied  the  young 
profligate.  ^'  I,  like  Adonis,  have  found  in  love- 
making  a  horrible  bore/' 

^^  Mars,  perhaps,  would  be  a  more  agreeable 
character  to  represent,''  said  Lord  Peterborough, 
having  enjoyed  sufficiently  the  Duke  of  Whar* 
ton's  joke.  ^^  That  old  soldier  besieged  the  god- 
dess with  all  the  success  either  of  us  could  desire 
as  his  representative." 

"Very  true,  Peterborough,"  answered  his 
Grace.  "  But  you  see  he  soon  discovered  others 
had  as  much  right  to  the  citadel  as  he.  Now  I 
don't  deny  but  that  I  could  very  readily  give  up 
possession  after  I  had  had  sufficient  acquaintance 
with  my  conquest — ^for  I  am  devilish  accommodate 
ing,  and  can't  exist  without  variety — but  with  such 
sieges  as  we  are  alluding  to,  I  want  no  comrades.'^ 

^^Oh,  your  humble  servant!"  exclaimed  An- 
thony Lowther.  ^^That  is  as  much  as  to  say 
that  these  four  marvellous  beauties,  for  each  of 
whom  a  hundred  young  fellows  are  madly  in  lovey 
must  fall  to  you,  and  to  you  only.    Zouadsl 


■: 
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^hat  I  monopolizing  conscience  the  fellow  has! 
'bonder  he  doesn't  lay  daim  to  all  the  sex  at 

once!" 

Ihere  was  a  general  laugh,  in  which  the  young 

^uic joined,    "Don't  be  alarmed/'  he  replied, 

yoQ  shall  have  your  chance  as  well  as  the 

'*0h  you're  TasUy  civil;  devilish  generous, 
pon  my  soul !"  cried  the  other. 

^But  what  does  Hervey  say  about  them  1" 
^'^Qred  Lord  Berkeley.  "  Hervey  is  quite  a 
^rd  Chancellor  in  such  judgments." 

'^I  don't  think  Hervey  has  seen  either  of  them. 
He  has  been  away  from  the  Court  some  time," 
^  another. 

''I  was  told  he  returned  to-day,"  observed 
^  Peterborough. 

'^  Corse  me  if  there's  not  the  finest  show  of 
*^K&eii  here  to-night  I've  ever  beheld  in  one 
Pw^"  remarked  the  Duke,  scanning  the  features 
^  the  lovely  women  who  approached  him,  with  a 
Woe  that  made  many  of  them  turn  theirs  in  a 
'B'keiit  direction.  'Mt  makes  one  think  the 
^^Itia  had  tamed  out  his  seraglio,  and  that  they 
^'^  lU  marching  about  here  to  find  other 
••■tin.'* 
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^'  By  Jove  then  they  don't  seem  in  a  hurry 
make  up  their  minds/'  said  Lord  Berkdey ;  ^  I3 
here  comes  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland ;  I'U  w^^ 
a  hundred  this  venerable  Light  of  the  Hanen 
comes  to  let  fall  her  handkerchief  at  Whartte'i 
feet." 

This  idea,  which  was  received  with  a  lood 
laugh  from  his  companions,  made  the  Duke,  with 
a  very  unflattering  observation  respecting  diat 
profligate  old  woman,  remove  himself  to  anoto 
part  of  the  room,  where  he  joined  the  Dukei  of 
Somerset  and  Buckingham.  They  were  ibo 
talking  of  the  Maids  of  Honour. 

These  old  libertines  who  ought  to  have  bw 
preparing  for  their  graves,  were  comparing  witk 
the  gusto  of  connoisseurs  the  claims  for  pre-emi- 
nence of  the  beautiful  attendants  of  the  PrinoM 
and  again  comparing  their  attractions  with  thoM  ^ 
the  different  toasts  they  had  known  in  the  M 
days    of   their    young  manhood.    They    ipob 
learnedly  of  eyes,  black,  blue,  hazel,  and  all  A* 
most  admired  shades ;  and  had  a  great  deal  to  iQ 
respecting  complexions.  Shapes  were  then  euMtt 
ed,  the  stout  and  the  thin,  the  tall  and  the  shfirti 
were  brought  in  review,  and  fidrly  oonsidimdi 
and  as  each  brought  forward  his  vast 
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of  womankind,  there  was  as  much  knowledge 
thrown  on  the  subject  as  ought  to  have  made  the 
pursuit  of  a  pretty  woman  as  simple  as  the  first 
rule  of  arithmetic. 

*^  Zounds,  here  is  Wharton !''  exclaimed  the 
elder  of  these  Nestors  of  gallantry;  **  When  are  we 
to  behold  these  dear  creatures  ?  Positively  I  am 
burning  with  impatience  to  feast  my  eyes  on 
their  exquisite  beauties.'^ 

'^  I  have  come  here  for  no  other  purpose ;  and 
as  I  hope  for  their  smiles/^  said  the  other,  ^^  I 
am  dying  to  see  them/' 

''  Hallo  there  !''  cried  the  Duke  of  Wharton  in 
tones  of  astonishment,  **  confound  you  if  your 
young  blood  is'nt  getting  up  alarmingly.  I  would'nt 
trust  one  of  them  with  you,  strike  me  dumb !  No, 
not  one;  it  could  lead  to  nothing  but  the  old 
story.*' 

''  To  what  old  story  does  your  Grace  allude  ?'' 
inquired  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

'^  Oh !  one  mighty  edifying,'*  replied  the  young 
Duke,  glancing  from  one  to  the  other  of  his 
ancient  rivals,  '^  with  a  moral  that  ought  to  do 
you  a  world  of  good.'* 

^^  Bless  my  heart,  and  what  story  is  itP 
asked  the  Duke  of  Somerset,  with  a  chuckle. 

G  S 


of  the  state  apartments  t  the  n 
«d  a  grand  march  with  extnordinary 
a  Udc  having  been  formed  through 
of  his  bowing  and  curtseying  mbjee 
known  snuff-coloured  suit  of  the  Ki 
other  decoration  than  the  ribbon  K 
Been  advandng  along,  the  wearor 
he  received  the  acknowledgement!  ol 
whom  he  was  acquainted,  and  pn 
words  to  the  few  who  could  conTSrM 
It  was  an  awkward  attempt  at  royal 
bear  in  the  same  suit  might  have  don< 
well ;  but  his  guests  had  not  been 
their  expectations,  so  that  his  undigni 
nour  created  no  disappointment. 

Geoige  I.  was  followed  by  the 
Princess  of  Wales ;  the  former  had  ] 
more  attention  to  dress  than  was  usu 
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extremely  gracious  to  the  gentlemen  who  recog- 
'used  him  when  a  very  pretty  woman  happened 
to  be  his  near  neighbour,  speaking  kindly  to  the 
^  while  he  looked  still  more  kindly  on  the 
<^.  The  Princess  was  superbly  dressed-^her 
^  figure  and  stately  carriage,  her  countenance 
10  mild  yet  so  majestic,  and  her  beautifully 
tbaped  hands  and  arms,  were  not  lost  upon  the 
*<lnuring  crowd.  She  appeared  to  immense 
•dTuitage  by  the  side  of  the  mean  figure  and 

• 

Inexpressive  face  of  her  husband. 

The  royal  family  passed ;  but  those  who  imme- 
^^j  followed  attracted  the  most  attention. 
They  were  the  Maids  of  Honour.  The  crowd 
puhed  forward  eagerly  to  get  a  glimpse  of  them ; 
■V  the  way  some  of  the  company  had  in  the  morn- 

• 

^crowded  and  pushed  with  equal  anxiety  to  pur- 
^^^  South  Sea  Stock,  which  was  now  at  double 

■ 

^ptevious  value.    Those  who  were  in  the  front 

^  enjoyed  a  comfortable  stare,  but  many  were 

^^Uiged  to  be  satisfied  with  a  glimpse.    Amongst 

tk  former  were  the  two  noble  Dukes  described 

JD  a  former  page;  they  honoured  each  of  the 

yonng  ladies  with  a  rapid  yet  searching  scrutiny, 

ID  which  every  grace  was  noted  as  correctly  as  if 

it  had  been  put  down  in  an  auctioneer's  catalogue- 


I 
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Wharton  to  himself,  as  lie  got  out  of 
In  the  meantime  the  youthful  beaut 
ed  in  the  suite  of  their  royal  mistrei 
by  a  distinguished  train  of  gentlemen 
anee  on  the  royal  family;  from  tb 
Duke  of  Newcastle^  the  Lord  Chambc 
to  the  scornful  Baron  Bothmar^    v 

I.; 

himself  the  real  King  of  England. 

Hanoyerians  was  of  course  the  ugly  S 

with  her  two  ugly  daughters,  and  hei 

\' .  friend  Madame  Kielmansegge,  who,  a 

I  ;  who  had  beheld  the  admirable  Maids 

excited  remarks  &r  less  favourable 
have  gratified  them  had  such  reached 
The  King's  favourite  seemed  not  qi 
of  the  prevailing  impression  against 
she  noticed  the  admiration  excited  b 


■  N 
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Fanny  Meadows  assumed  to  be  quite  shocked  at 
so  many  men  staring  at  her ;  whilst  Sophy  Howe 
on  the  contrary  looked  as  if  she  particularly  liked 
it.  Mary  Bellenden  did  not  look  so ;  she  wore 
the  air  of  a  beauty  to  whom  admiration  was  a 
matter  of  course ;  but  Mary  liCpel  was  discon- 
certed. She  did  not  affect  being  shocked^  like 
Fanny  Meadows ;  but  she  found  herself  obliged 
to  cast  her  eyes  to  the  ground^  to  escape  seeing  . 
the  impassioned  looks  directed  towards  her. 

The  royal  family  having  passed  through  the 
state  apartments,  and  sufficiently  entertained 
themselves  for  the  time  with  noticing  the  guests, 
the  King  retired  to  the  card-room  to  play  with 
his  Hanoverian  friends,  or  with  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle,  and  a  select  few  of  his  English  sub- 
jects who  were  willing  to  pay  their  court  to  his 
favourite  mistress,  and  lose  their  money. 

The  orchestra  now  struck  up  a  lively  air,  and 
the  dancers  began  to  arrange  themselves  for  com- 
mencing the  evening's  entertainment.  The  Prince 
had  wandered  from  the  side  of  his  Consort,  and 
was  industriously  engaged  in  talking  nonsense 
in  bad  English  to  every  pretty  woman  who 
would  listen  to  him.  He  did  not  attempt  to  * 
dance :  it  would  have  increased  the  amusement  of 
the  company  if  he  had. 
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The  Princess  did  not  choose  to  dance,  as  th. 
was  no  one  of  her  own  rank  to  whom  she  Cd 
^ve  her  hand  ;  so  she  sat  down  in  a  sumptia. 
seat  at  the  top  of  the  principal  apartment,  wl 
she  could  at  one  and  the  same  time  see  the  danca 
in  which  she  greatly  delighted,  and  enjoy  a  me 
physical  argument  on  the  nature  of  Free  Will,  id 
some  learned  scholars  who  were  amongst  t 
company,  to  whom  dancing  was  impossiblei  wbo 
society  she  fancied  was  almost  equally  entertai 
ing.  This  enjoyment  might  be  thought  to  be  s 
ther  out  of  place ;  but  her  Royal  Highness  \ki 
strange  tastes,  and  was  just  as  likely  in  a  b9 
room  to  commence  an  argument  on  somed^ 
puted  point  in  religion,  as  on  an  obscure  queiti< 
in  metaphysics. 

We  must  leave  the  Princess  to  her  learned  ^ 
sociates,  consisting  of  Herr  Muddlewitz,  a  G^ 
man  philosopher,  from  Halle ;  Monsieur  Skyici 
per,  a  French  astronomer,  from  Geneva;  aiid£ 
Stifftext,  an  English  divinity  doctor  of  OzCdp 
who  stood  bowing  round  her  chair,  eache&tl 
taining  a  high  sense  of  the  honour  done  him  I 
her  Royal  Highnesses  notice ;  and  each  wonden 
with  all  the  powers  of  his  mind,  what  could  i 
duce  her  to  notice  his  companions.  We  ma 
take  ourselves  to  the  dancers,  for  the  Prinoen  h 


I 

MAIDS   OF    HONOUR.  135 

^veo  directions  that  the  ball  should  commence^ 
^d  the  Master  of  the  Ceremonies  had  done  his 
dutj^  the  ladies  being  accommodated  with  part- 
^en^  and  standing  in  their  proper  places  ready  to 
^  their  pretty  feet  in  motion  at  the  first  sum- 
mons. 

Tlie  fair  schoolfellows  stood  up  with  the  rest, 

each  with  her  partner.    Fanny  Meadows  with  Sir 

Lncas  C!olpepper^  Sophy   Howe  with  Anthony 

Lowther,  Mary  Bellenden  with  Colonel  Argyle, 

•od  Mary  Lepel  with  Philip  Dormer— an  arrange- 

^tnt  that  had  been  in  existence  long  before  they 

^texed  the  ball-room.     "Money    Musk^'    was 

''^t  spiritedly  played  by  the  capital  band  in  at- 

^dance,  and  as  spiritedly  was  it  danced.    The 

^^c  of  the  ball-room  in  the  early  part  of  the 

*^t  century  went  directly  to  the  feet  of  the  com- 

P^*>y,  and  often  with  such  power,  that  it  seemed 

^*^  to  make  the  cripple  leap,  and  the  halt  to 

"^Und  as  if  their  heels  were  of  Indian  rubber. 

^    least  such  might  be  said  of  the  music  of  our 

^^onal,  or,  as  it  was  commonly  called,  country- 

^*^ce.    And  many  of  the  tunes  were  of  consider- 

*^*^  antiquity.    They  had  served  for  the  saltatory 

^^lics  of  time-honoured  Queen  Bess ;  they  had 

P^'^«i  spirit  to  the  far  wilder  revels  of  our  Merry 


_..  „^,..,.3  s  LiiL-ir  memory  s( 
(Iciiartcd.       (lonc    is    tlie     r 
Cushion  dance ;"  and  "  Tren 
lete  as  the  hoop.   In  place  of 
phrases,  we  have  en  endless 
fooleries  each  more  absnrd  t 
save  very  old-fashioned  peopl 
who  are  wise  enongh   to  clii 
amusements    of    their    ances' 
sounds  that  so  delighted  the 
gone  age  have  passed  away,  I 
racteristic    and    picturesque    > 
wholly  our  own,  an  endless  varii 
contributed  by  a  dozen  diSeren' 
*'  Money  Musk"  was  in  greal 
riod,  and  with  gay   hearts   and 
wearers  of  velvet  coats  and  sa 
ponded  to  the  call  it  mado  «"- 
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^t  down  the  middle  and  up  again^  hand-in-hand 
A  anemonies.    Indeed,  nothing  could  be  more 
MMmg  in  its  way,  or  more  agreeably  join  re- 
ition  with  dignity  than  the  stately  figure  of 
gentleman  with  his  sword  by  his  side,  in  all 
consequence  of  wig,  ruffles,  and  embroidery, 
Dg  by  the  lady  as  she  floated  buoyantly  along 
er  swelling  hoop  and  elaborate  head-dress, 
f  one  like  a  graceful  heroine  leading  her 
ht,  a  willing  prisoner,  at  her  side, 
le  fellow  pupils  of  the  incomparable  Penelope 
mdstem  had  been  well  grounded  in  all  the 
e  arts,  so  that  they  were  qualified  to  make  as 
a  figure  at  a  royal  ball  as  any  one  there ;  and 
partners  had  no  fault  to  find  with  their  per** 
anoes,  notwithstanding  they  were  considered 
mely  good  judges  of  a  young  lady's  qualifica- 
•    Occasionally  there  was  an  opportunity  to 
)  an  observation,  of  which  they  generally 
id  themselves,  as  they  were  expected  to  do. 
y  Meadows  went  on  very  satisfactorily  with 
•rtner  till  he  ventured  to  be  complimentary, 
1  disquieted  her  extremely.    She  changed 
mversation  to  the  danc^  to  the  company,  to 
insic,  to  the  heat ;  and,  in  short,  manoeuvred 
I  mj  Marlborough  to  prevent  her  compa- 


■'-I 


I 

i>  - 
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1  ' 


not  care  to  disguise  trom  him.  J 
me  need  a  pursuit  which  he  was  too 
to  stumble  in.  He  saw  the  game  ir 
he  had  done  many  a  time  before^  sj 
for  its  destruction ;  yet  apparently 
less  about  his  handsome  partner  as 
]\\'  different  person  in  the  room.    Thi 

of  coldness,  with  a  creature  so  th< 
impassioned,  did  all  the  mischief  it 
to  do,  and  the  reckless  Sophy  increa 
B^  '  to  captivate  one  who  had  already  tl 

I  :<  pent  coils  around  her  heart. 

I  ■ 

Mary  Bellenden  was  much  less 

tender  impressions.    Not  ^hat  she 

preciate  the  manly  graces  of  Colone 

she  was  too  familiar  with  the  art 

{:  phere  of  vanity  and  folly  to  care 

attentions,    than    she    would    ha 
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^  idventore ;  but  her  nature  was  too  good  to 
f^  milled  by  such  prepossessions.  She  had  a 
flttnreUooB  idea  of  becoming  a  heroine ;  but  then 
'^Bnstbeone  possessing  all  the  perfections  of 
vl  the  most  perfect  ones  of  her  acquaintance ; 
*Qd  nothing  less  than  a  Prince  Oroondates  would 
liQDteDther. 

Both  Colonel  Argyle  and  Philip  Dormer  ad- 
^nued  their  partners  in  the  style  invented  for 
^  expected  by  particularly  good  looking  young 
Uies  at  a  ball  having  particularly  good  look- 
B^  partners;  but  there  was  a  decided  difie- 
"Btce  in  the  manner  of  the  two  gentlemen. 
lis  Colonel  expressed  himself  like  a  soldier  and 
gmtleman;  in  terms  of  admiration  certainly, 
tit  there  was  a  heartinesss  about  it  that  bespoke 
*  sincerity,  and  it  was  not  allowed  to  express 
10  much.  The  other  was  a  courtier,  with  a 
iMier's  manners,  and  a  courtier's  morals.  His 
Uteriet  meant  nothing;  graceful  and  accom- 
Ibhed  as  he  was,  he  was  too  calculating  and  too 
ttah  to  be  sincerely  in  love,  even  with  so  divine 
tteatme  as  his  partner. 

Hie  gentlemen  did  not  vary  more  in  their  ad- 
l^MBi^tlian  did  the  two  ladies  in  the  manner 
kwludi  they  received  them.  The  daughter  of 
ttd  BeBpnden  sat  down  her  companion's 


sian  fascinations  wfre  bostt 
Iter  satisfaction  was  by  no  ti 
80  splendid  a  tlieatre  to  disf 
grand  an  audience. 

Mary  Lepel  took  the  flati 
panion  aa  civilities  nstaral 
the  place.  She  was  pleai 
ject  of  Buch  graceful  attenl 
enraptured  with  the  see: 
moved.  Her  partner  fandet 
that  made  her  brilliant  eyes 
lustrous  than  thejr  osually  i 
his  refined  compliments  and 
tioit ;  and  congratulated  hfans 

With  such  relations  to  ea 
the  &ir  schoolfellows  and  thu 
concluded.    In  the  next  the  '. 
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^'^^  fieedom  than  good  breeding  introduced  him 

to  the  reigning  beauty.     He  lost  no  time  in  ad- 

ifisAng  himself  to  her,  in  a  style  he  had  reason 

to  believe  was   irresistible,  and  seemed  greatly 

Appointed  when  he  found  he  was  too  late  to 

cogige  her  for  the  next  dance.    Consolation  was 

offered  his  Grace  in  the  hand  of  Fanny  Meadows, 

thorn  he  contrived  before  he  parted  with  her  to 

hmfj  nearly  out   of  her  wits  by  the  extreme 

^om  of  his  manners,  and  the  licentiousness  of 

Us  sentiments. 

In  the  meantime  the  select  party  at  the  top  of 
the  principal  apartment  were  getting  on  rarely 
^  their  philosophical  discussions.  The  German 
fhilosopher  was  as  mystical,  the  French  astro- 
XKmier  as  transcendental,  and  the  English  Divine 
tt  spiritual  as  it  was  possible  for  them  to  be  even 
in  the  presence  of  a  Princess.    They  were  ex- 
tremely courteous,  each  shewing  how  he  liked 
puae  by  the  liberality  with  which  he  dispensed 
^  to  the  other,  which  the  latter  felt  bound  to 
^ttnm    with   compound    interest;    nevertheless, 
either  would  have  been   inexpressibly  glad  had 
l&i  associates  been  at  the  bottom  of  the  Red  Sea 
^ith  mill  stones  securely  fastened  round  their 
liflcks  ;  for  he  was  convinced  he  could  have  a  much 
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one  subject  was  likely  to  be  cxliai 
fresh  one,  equally  open  to  dispu 
way  they  disposed  of  Free  Will,  N( 
Matter  and  Mind,  and  a  few  othc 
that  require  a  good  deal  of  light  tc 
the  Princess  began  to  get  a  litl 
company,  and  tamed  herattentioi 
towards  the  dancers,  amongst  whc 
I  the  lovely  figures  of  her  attendan 

interest. 
IH    .  She  was  however  getting  listle 

The  Prince  was  amnsing  himself 
Ij  tractive  guests  in  another  apartm 

was  surrounded  by  cringing  courl 
sycophants  in  the  card-room.  ] 
of  her.  A  shade  of  melancholy  ^ 
her  handsome  features;  suddenly : 
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of  in  extremely  fair  complexion  and  peculiarly 
ftninine  featares ;  his  figure  was  also  slight^  and 
ihogether  he  might  have  been  mistaken  for  a 
^  pretty  girl  in  male  attire.  His  dress  there 
coddbe  no  doubt  had  been  chosen  with  more 
An  ordinary  discrimination.  There  was  evidence 
in  the  fiishion,  in  the  colour^  and  in  the  material 
of  euh  portion  of  the  costume,  that  shewed  the 
vnier  exercised  a  taste  in  such  matters,  of  an 
Btnordinary  refined  and  ingenious  character. 
Bii  wig  was  the  triumph  of  the  perruquier's  art, 
■nd  must  have  cost  some  fifty  guineas,  if  it  cost 
idiilEng;  his  coat  was  a  model,  it  sat  upon  him 
II  if  he  had  been  born  in  it ;  his  waistcoat  was  a 
bver  garden,  a  more  delicate  piece  of  work  never 
pined  from  the  tailor's  hands;  his  ruffles  and 
Enen  were  of  a  texture  that  would  have  charmed 
k  heart  of  every  spinster  enamoured  of  such 
Mrioosly  fine  fabrics;  his  pearl-coloured  stock- 
^p,  his  satin  breeches^  his  diamond  buckles, 
inis  swordy  and  well  cut  shoes  were  truly  mar- 
■dons  pieces  of  work.  There  was  not  so  fine  a 
ndeman  in  his  Majesty's  dominions. 
Hie  expression  of  his  countenance  was  calm 
id  dignified— a  sense  of  greatness  seeming  to 
ml  over  its  somewhat  too  decided  expression  of 


.^...>,.^.,  ^Linn;  jiiiu  picasing 
fully  towards  the  IViiiccss, 
countenance  and  altogether 
with  which  one  sovereign  wt 
with  whom  he  was  in  amity. 
"Ah,  my  Lord  Hervey  I" 
cess,  half  rising  from  her  se 
tenance  slightly  flushed  wi 
glad  I  am  to  see  you  !" 

Lord  Hervey  took  the  pn 
of  his  own,  which  in  whitem 
with  which  it  was  adorned 
He  bent  one  knee,  raised  th 
with  an  elegance  worthy  of  so 
man,  and  drawled  out  a  fevi 
words,  in  which  honour  and 
servant,  and  Royal  Highness 
guishable. 
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o"^  In  all  matters  respecting  the  dress  and 
)odact  of  a  gentleman  his  word  was  law  and 
I  decision  indisputable ;  but  whilst  thus  reign- 
;  unchallenged  the  head  and  chief  of  the  world 
dandies,  he  was  desirous  his  claims  should 
isist  of  something  besides  attention  to  dress 
i  deportment;  and  he  signalised  himself  by 
ings  and  doings  the  most  extravagantly  mac- 
oni-ish  and  effeminate  that  had  ever  been  heard 
n  England.  He  was  an  accomplished  gentleman, 
ne  scholar,  an  excellent  poet,  and  a  brilliant 
;  but  he  seemed  determined  to  make  his 
ints  subservient  to  the  most  extraordinary  af- 
tations  that  ever  distinguished  an  empty-headed 
.  He  was  a  man  of  high  £cimily,  with  aristo- 
dc  prejudices ;  but  took  much  pains  to  make 
world  believe  that  he  prided  himself  infinitely 
I  on  being  son  and  heir  to  the  Earl  of  Bristol, 
n  on  being  the  best  dressed  man  at  Court ;  for 
Court  he  had  determined  to  shine,  and  had 
are  just  commenced  his  career,  with  the  ap- 
iatment  of  Gentleman  of  the  Bedchamber  to 
t  PHnoe  of  Wales. 

Hb  words  were  very  few,  and  affectedly  epi- 
^^BH&atic^  or  marked  by  some  startling  inconsis- 
^fSbsui^ty^  or  foppishness  ;  and  though  they 
^L.  U.  H 


:nu\  wire  juvt  as  likely  tu  be  iji 

"  1  am  particularly  glad  to  see 

Royal  Highness.     "Where  hav 

yourself  all  the  time  you  have 


"  My  rascal  gave  Die  a  dani[ 
chief;  and  as  a  natural  conseqa 
confined  to  my  chamber  by  a  * 
the  last  three  weeks,"  answen 
drawling'lack-a- daisy  style,  as  tt 
put  him  to  an  immense  degree 
utterance. 

"  How  shocking !"  exclaimed 
Princess,  not  exactly  understand 
the  gentleman's  indisposition ; 
Lordship  is  now  convalescent." 

"  As  well  as  can  be  expected," 
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t 

▼oraooua  ^  monstroua    healthy,    'pon    my    ve- 

"You  are  looking  delicate,  certainly,*'  observed 
ocrBoyal  Highness,  glancing  at  his  extremely  fair 
complexion ;  "  but  I  should  have  thought  a  gene* 
'^  diet  would  have  been  more  beneficial.  I 
■^W  however,  you  are  strong  enough  to  attend 
^  I  particularly  wish  to  introduce  your  Lord- 
•kip  to  a  lady."' 

*Is  the  lady  presentable?*'  inquired  the  ex- 
V^isite,  with  something  extremely  like  disinclina- 
^  in  his  countenance. 

''She  is  the  loveliest  creature  of  all  the  King's 
iMy  guests,"  replied  the  Princess,  rising  with 
!  ^  oow  to  her  learned  friends,  as  a  sort  of  cour- 
^^OQs  dismissal  of  them.  ^^  We  will  go  and  find 
^oat:  I  shall  feel  much  gratified  by  your  danc- 
»g  with  her/' 

**!  never  dance,''  said  the  beau  determinedly. 

^'Bdu  my  veracity  it  is  a  monstrous  deal  too 

f   ^pnng  an  amusement  for  a  man  of  fashion. 

fte  last  ball,  I  ventured  to  stand  up ;  but  egad,  I 

pU  dearly  for  my  folly ;  for  after  going  through 

4k  fint  three  ban  of  a  minuet,  I  was  so  com- 

f/Mtf  knocked  up,  I  could'nt  rise   from   my 

wmh  Ar  »  w«ek  after.^ 

h2 


.....  .11,  n-.isL  u(;com]);iiiy  me  tli 

sliuuUI  like  to  licar  your  Lord 
young  friend." 

"Well,  there  cnn't  be  any 
observed  the  gentleman,  gn 
so  much  of  her  Royal  Highness 
infinite  condescension  he  foUo 
attending  with  the  air  of  a  pat 
tions  as  they  proceeded,  and  i 
with  the  ctvility  of  a  Prince,  th 
from  those  of  his  distinguished 
nised  him. 

In  the  mean  time  Mary  Lepi 
"  Sir  Roger  de  Corerley"  with  t 
ton,  who  put  forth  all  his  powi 
create  a  favourable  impressit 
partner.  Never  had  his  Grace 
to  be  entertaining.     He  spok< 
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tncd  to  cxdte  his  companion's  curiosity  by  his 
descnptionsof  the  marvels  that  were  to  be  seen 
10  town,  fit)m  the  Italian  Opera  to  Mrs.  Salmon's 
*uworl^  and  failed  not  to  be  equally  eloquent 
a  Ui  notices  of  the  Puppets,  the  Dumb  Conjuror, 
^  the  Masquerade. 

The  Brigadier's  daughter  listened,  apparently 
*dl  pleased  with  the  pains  taken  to  amuse  her. 
She  had  heard  much  of  the  wildness  of  the  Duke 
tf  Wharton ;  but  vice  in  high  quarters  was  not 
ttoi  held  in  such  reprobation  as  it  deserved ;  and 
the  Duke  was  an  extremely  handsome  young  man, 
^animated,  and  full  of  that  conversational 
Ident  so  agreeable  to  the  &ir  sex.  She  did  not 
■efficiently  dislike  him  ;  and  when  with  something 
Bket  tender  solicitude  he  pressed  her  to  accept 
b  escort  to  the  refreshment-room — she  could  not 
miter  sufficient  resolution  to  decline. 

It  was  here  when  the  pure-minded  Mary  Lepel 

vat  intently  engaged  receiving  the  civilities  of  the 

pMett  Ubeitine  in  town  with  an  appearance  of 

fortification,  the  Princess  of  Wales  and  Hand- 

Mue  Hervey  approached ;  the  former  was  not 

^■ite  pleased  to  behold  her  young  friend  in  such 

mmfUkj — ^tbe  latter  did  not  at  first  notice  the 

Dokei    His  attention  was  absorbed  by  the  sylph- 


Ilouuur  tu  her  Cunsuri's  (;fiil 
ciiaiiiber.     Whether  his  so  late 
roioation  against  dancing  had 
qucnce  of  the  very   &vQurabl 
graceful  creature  made  on  him, 
entirely  lost  sight  of  it,  is  not  q 
it  is  when  in  a  style  that  would 
great  Duchess,  Mary  Lepel  rect 
tion  of  the  particularly  fine  gen 
cess  had  brought  her,  her  curtse; 
as  his  bow,  he  in  very  courteous 
honour  of  joining  her  in  a  minu 
teoualy  signified  her  acqoiesceni 
back  to  the  dancing-room,  aco 
Princess.  The  Duke  of  Whartot 
inclined  to  quarrel  on  this  abdm 
nating  partner;  but  he   satisfie 
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«c  centre  of  the  room,  a  circle  was  made  round 
uem  bjr  the  other  dancers^  anxious  to  see  the 
performance  of  two  persons  so  celebrated. 

Of  all  dances  the  true  dance  of  the  ball-room 
tt  the  minuet.  The  country-dance  is  matchless 
tnioog  social  dances ;  but  for  a  couple  who  wish 
^We  the  amusement  to  themselves^  there  is 
^ing  that  will  bear  a  moment's  comparison 
'tth  the  minuet.  It  is  peculiarly  the  dance  of 
^  polite  world,  requiring  both  birth  and  breed- 
%  for  the  due  performance  of  its  evolutions.  It 
li  been  superseded  by  the  meaningless  quadrille, 
^  twirling  waltz,  and  half-a-dozen  extravagant 
dubitions  in  which  a  gentleman  and  a  gentlewo- 
tti  of  the  good  old  days,  such  as  it  took  to 
^  through  a  minuet  properly,  would  have  been 
bmed  of  being  seen  engaged. 
Hie  minuet  too,  far  more  than  any  of  its  nu- 
tttms  rivals,  is  the  dance  devoted  to  the  lover 
Mi  his  mistress.  There  is  an  air  of  refinement 
itsgraoe,  and  of  sentiment  in  its  motion,  which 
more  consonant  with  the  delicacy  of  true  affec- 
10  tihin  the  pully-hawly  manoeiuvres  so  fieushion- 
b  It  the  present  day.  Yes,  there  are  dances 
efwy  coontry,  and  almost  every  description  of 
Monris-dances^   jigs^  Highland  flings, 


V.'    ■ 
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And  this  was  the  general  inij: 
palace,  as  the  music  commenced  it 
nified  measure,  and  the  very  ham 
well-dressed  pair  placed  themselve 
the  dance.  Certainly  it  was  imp 
found  amongst  that  gay  and  galli 
couple  so  well  matched.    Handsoi 


I^'l  j  acknowledged  the  best  made  an 

'   jji «  man  in  his  Majesty's  dominions,  i 

his  slight  shape  and  delicate  featu 
Lepel  either  as  regarded  the  ad 
her  dress,  or  the  unrivalled  lo^ 
form  and  features,  there  could 
opinion ;  therefore  there  was  notl 
the  buzz  of  admiration  this  incon 
elicited  amongst  the  crowd  by  wl 
encircled,  as  they  glided  through  t 


«r  i.1--.: f 
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boi  BoitimBT,  and    the  Silenua   ogle  of   the 

mghtj  Duke  of  Somerset;  the  leaden  visage  of 

^  ftinoe  of  Wales,  and  the  sensual  gaze  of  the 

^  of  Wharton.    There,  too,  the    Duke  of 

fiockingham^s  fiibsy  face  was  in  close  approzima- 

^  to  the  Duke  of  Devonshire's  double  chin, 

ttid  the  yellow  cheeks  of  shrivelled  profligates 

Qt)vded  side  by  side  with  the  plumper  faces  of 

yoaihiul  rakes. 

The  other  sex  also  furnished  its  gazers  in  equal 
Ninety,  from  the  wondering  damsel  looking  on 
^  scene  as  an  earthly  Heaven,  to  the  antiquated 
dowager  who  pronounced  it  inconceivably  beneath 
tiie  consideration  of  any  one  who  had  seen  how 
>idi  things  were  done  in  her  youthful  days. 

Handsome  Hervey  as  he  noticed  the  perfect 
Snet  with  which  his  fair  young  partner  began  the 
frit  bars  of  the  minuet,  and  the  attention  sne  and 
■tiiiiielf  were  exciting,  appeared  to  shake  off  the 
^pish  apathy  which  had  hitherto  marked  his 
Movements,  and  to  throw  all  the  refinement  and 
^^gaooe  he  had  at  his  command,  into  the  perform- 
*te  of  his  portion  of  the  dance.  He  forgot  the 
^tlgoe  he  had  complained  of ;  and  never  had  he 
^pwed  to  so  much  advantage,  Even  those  who 
^  most  severely  condemned  hb  affectations 

H  S 
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were,  in  spite  of  their  prejudices,  charmed  into 
enthusiasm    in  his  £ciyour.      Indeed  the  ladies  ; 
spoke  of  him  as  something    very    little    lower*: 
than  an  angeL 

The  Brigadier's  daughter  oould  not  but  re- 
member how  indifferently  she  had  executed  thiiB 
dance  before  the  dreaded  Duchess  of  Maribo-^ 
rough ;  but  her  feelings  now  were  very  different^ 
Proud  of  the  absorbed  attention  she  was  exdti] 
proud  of  the  acquisition  of  so  distinguished 
partner,  whom  she  was  half  inclined  to  admit 
in  a  minuet  an  excellent  substitute  for  the 
to*be-forgotten  Prince  Oroondates,  proud  of 
position  in  which  she  was  placed,  a  position  whu 
Cassandra,  or  Clelia,  or  Cleopatra,  she 
sitive,  could  not  but  have  been  extremely  pless-  ^ 
with,  Mary  Lepel  threw  her  whole  heart  and 
into  the  performance  in  which  she  was 
and  the  result  was  that  even  in  the  stately 
of  Louis  Quatorze  never  had  so  graceful  a  beia 
trod  the  measures  of  that  graceful  dance.  Si 
floated  over  the  boards  like  a  creature  of  1^, 
now  retiring,  now  approaching,  bending  trftb' 
winning  humility,  rising  with  admirable  mqo^ 
till  some  of  the  enraptured  spectators  seemed  Ir 
gaze  with  a  sort  of  incredulity  of  her  eartUf" 
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^    flow  many    hearts   she    gained    by  her 

'^^^^chless  dancing  it  is  quite  impossible  to  caleu- 

^)  but  there  was  scarcely  a  male  in  the  assem- 

bij  who  did  not  experience  the  most  passionate 

•dnuration  of  her  every  movement. 

The  crowd  had  greatly  increased  :  there  was  a 
^^  congregation  of  lords  of  the  bedchamber, 
S'ooms  of  the  stole,  equerries,  and  the  other  Court 
officials.  Therefireshment-rooms  had  been  thinned, 
^^  the  card-tables  had  given  up  more  than  half 
^hfiir  occupants;  but  a  more  attentive  crowd  could 
not  have  been  found.  Indeed,  at  the  conclusion 
^the  minuet  they  were  so  absorbed  they  noticed 
^ot  die  excitement  that  shook  the  frame  of  their 
'o^ereign,  who  had  also  become  a  gazer. 

^Ah,God!'^  he  muttered  in  German,  as  he 
^^I'Qed  from  the  scene,  knocking  his  clenched  fist 
^Svnst  his  forehead ;  ^'just  so  she  moved  along 
^i^  the  handsome  young  Count  when  I  first 
^^^^^  her  in  her    father's    palace.      Oh  fool! 

The  gavotte  followed  the  minuet,  and  the 
^'^  that  had  remained  struggling  against  the 
^"^siikations  of  her  slow  movements,  surrendered 
^  the  charm  of  the  fair  dancer's  more  lively  but 
^  iiHire  graceful  evolutions.    Never  had  a  cou- 


:£Z^:-ri 


\ 


T^-n  m  »:r:y::-T-.r  iT.n^'-vrg  leaving  so 
T.^w^fTiL  31  ainrsssim  :ei::ii£  ±..fz:.  The  ladies 
:.^.%cr-:  in«ji  ~.inir^:rge  Hai-Ti  is  an  Apollo;  ^ 
13K  r^ni^snia  scxpasrsiZ  is  zijzoz^blx  enamoured 
^■nc  I»i*iiii  .T ^miror  Eic  tiere  been  opportn- 
Tir-  iie^  T-ruic  la-^  :e«i  i:  l«st  a  hundred  de- 

-^^nnd  lipid  ref:re  the  ball  broke 


•3ur:c.*  ▼■:::«c«r«*i  :•«   iiscordant   voice 
ne  iji^Ti  i^nirrri,  -  T-e  niist  get  rid  of  this 


ruTTc  S.TizriiT  srcr^^ec  as  he  was  leaving  the 
:uJ."r:«:c  izd  'Jbi  yel.w-lsh  tinge  of  his  eyeballs 
j.i'.tiz'i  1  r:«:rf  — iSLSje  sarroiij  as  he  returned  the 
r-iLZ'."^  '^  i*SLilT  mlije  that  met  his  gaze. 

-Si  iz  fOAf-^  he  replied  in  the  same  low  tones, 

Mitt  Lerel  retired  to  her  couch  the  happiest 

:f  :h<  -*???"•    The  glories  of  a  Court  life  seemed 

'y^K'-y    upon   her  with   more  than    meridian 

srlenccur.    She  fell  asleep  dreaming  till  late  m 

the  morning  of  grand  Cyruses  in  velvet  ooatS| 

&!id  illustrious  Bassas  in  brocaded  vests ;  and  more 

impressively  than  all^  of  dancing  a  minuet  with 

the  incomparable  Prince  Oroondates^   in  peari- 

coloored  stockings,  and  breeches  of  the  most 
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cate  pink  satin.    In  short,  she  was  as  well  pleased 
as  the  most  fortunate  of  heroines  could  be. 

Ldttle  did  she  dream  of  the  snares  that  sur- 
rounded her ;  of  the  deadly  hatred  she  had  stirred 
up;  of  the  licentious  hopes  she  had  excited; 
of  the  envy,  malice,  and  lust,  that  her  youthful 
beauty  had  called  into  action  ;  and  of  the  numer- 
ous schemes  for  her  destruction  that  had  been 
plotted,  entirely  in  consequence  of  the  extraor- 
dinary impression  she  had  created  at  the  State 
Ball  at  St.  James's. 


IL^ 
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Thsjt^s   X  reieki-:.g  atmosphere  of 
4cio£;  :*   v;is  jcarceiT  pcissible,  on   a 
srsc  eimzc«.  to  discizsjuish  the  indiTidiiah  siU% 
rocnd  a  loc^  cible  well  supplied  with  poDek 
bowi5«  ^U5ses  and  candies*  whose  clay  pipes  W 
Tiring  forth  that  dense  Tolume  of  Taponr  dift 
maude    their  persons   and   the   different  objvte 
around  them  so  obscure.     It  w«s  not  tiU  sum 
moments'*  tiimiKarity  with  the  place  enaUeitti 
spectator  to  discover  by  the  stniggliDg  Ja^  rf 
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the  unsnuffed  candles,  that  he  was  in  the  club- 
room  of  a  tavern. 

The  walls  possessed  decorations  peculiar  to 
such  places.  There  were  the  rules  of  the  society 
over  the  heavy  chimney-piece,  supported  on  one 
side  by  a  cock-fight,  and  on  the  other  by  a  por- 
trait of  one  of  the  heroes  of  Hockly-in-the-Hole. 
There  was  a  Dutch  drinking  bout,  a  gaudy 
Bacchus  and  Ariadne,  a  flaunting  Venus  and 
Adonis,  and  several  other  pictures  of  a  more 
questionable  character  distributed  in  various 
places  with  little  order  and  less  decency.  A  row 
of  hats  of  different  shapes  hung  upon  pegs,  with 
here  and  there  a  formidable  stick  with  an  ugly 
clump  at  the  top. 

The  chairs  were  the  usual  substantial  heavy 
things  with  hard  leathern  seats,  and  they  were 
arranged  or  rather  disarranged  round  the  capa- 
cious table  with  a  spittoon  between  every  two. 
At  the  head  of  this  table  stood  a  cumbrous  arm- 
chair raised  above  the  level  of  the  floor — the  pre- 
sidential seat,  where  the  master  of  the  revels  or 
chairman  took  his  station  with  a  little  hammer, 
to  call  attention  by  knocking  on  the  table.  Some 
people  have  imagined  that  the  hammer  was  em- 
ployed to  bring  the  members  to  order :  but  as 


careless      attitudes     imatjir 
King's  faithful  lieges — som< 
ledge  of  the  table,  some  ' 
legs  thrown  over  the  arms 
with  all  members  stretched 
spread  eagle ;  and  who  if  th< 
of  blackguards  established 
minions  would  have  been  i 
highest  degrees.      They  ce 
alike,  these  black   sheep  of 
there  were  nice  shades  in  th 
tinesB,  and  very  evident  disti) 
evident  profligacy ;  but  one  s 
them  in  one  brotherhood.     I 
rage   against  the  ordinary  i 
and  against  social  order  and 
It  was  a  clnb  held  by  a  ba 
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Tbeir  oigies  were  wilder  than  those  of  savages. 
OWhs,  vile  anecdotes^  viler  jests  and  ribald  songs 
^ied  down  with   ample  draughts  of  punch  en- 
Pjed  in  a  murky  cloud  of  tobacco  smoke ;  with 
^'ocasional    interludes    from  forced    performers^ 
*cre  the  ordinary  features  of  their  evening  sym- 
Psosia,  till  their  senses  became  sufficiently  mad- 
ded with  their  libations.    Then  they  would 
^7  out  in  a  body^  aiid  commit  such  atrocities 
^  the  first  unoffending  passenger  they  chanced  to 
ifieet  as  would  become  the  town  talk  for  a  week. 
Although    such    amusements^    it    might    be 
ftooght,  could  be  attractive  only  to  the  lowest, 
Ae  most  ignorant,  and  the  most  depraved  of  men, 
<Qch  was  the  extraordinary  state  of  society  at 
fte  date  of  our  story,  that  it  had  become  as  much 
^  fashion  to  get  enrolled  amongst  this  infamous 
Coterie  as  it  is  at  the  present  day  to  seek  admis- 
^on  into  the  Conservative    and  Reform  clubs ; 
^d  persons   of  the  very  highest  distinction — 
^^kn  even  proud  of  their  family,  and  some  with 
i'lttensions  to  ^t  and  learning,  were  content  to 
Hweiate  with  suspected  highwaymen,  cock-and 
W^de  captains,    Fleet  parsons,   and    disgraced 
Wyen,  who  were  known  to  have  found  admit- 
(tace  into  this  respectable  brotherhood.    Profli- 


prietv  ill  tlic  days  wlicii  (ii'o 
must  now  introduce   the  ret 
members,  some  of  whom  h 
cognise  aa  old  acquaintances. 
chair  sat  the  youngest  and  w 
community,  the  half  drank  a 
Duke  of  Wharton ;  his  &ce 
his  person  disguised  in  a  flai 
man's  coat— possibly  to  esca] 
sibly  as  a  freak  of  fancy ;  bu' 
question  of  his  identity.  The 
ediy  the  Ladfer  of  that  Pandi 
Next  him  sat  a  man  of  n 
terribly  misled  by  a  thoughtli 
s  foolish  daring,  to  disgrace  hii 
able  assodates.     He  had  on 
old  Chelsea  nenaionpr  Ki.f  ♦»«• 
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>^6  had  not  all  sense  of  shame  long  departed 

^m  them,  and  had  they  not  become  used  to 

follies  80  inconsistent  with  their  time  of  life.  The 

1^  man,  whose  loss  of  teeth  drew  in  his  mouth 

hb  a  sewn  up  button  hole,  though  he  wore  a 

P^hthat  half  concealed  his  fieice,  and  had  got  on 

t  hantsman's  coat  and  riding  wig,  with  stockings 

<^r  his  knees,  was  no  other  than  the  proud 

I)ake  of  Somerset.    His  Grace  could  never  be 

hiOQght   to    acknowledge  the    acquaintance    of 

humble  men  of  good  character — for  a  prouder 

i>utn  than  the  proud  Duke  of  Somerset  did  not 

^xut; — but  misled  by  a  vicious  fashion  and  his 

<^  licentious  disposition,  he  was  here  hail  fel- 

W  well  met  with  some  of  the  most  notorious 

i^  and  bullies  about  town :  trusting  to  his  dis- 

9nte  to  "^preserve  him  from  any  inconvenient  fa«- 

^diarity  with  persons  whom  he  chose  to  consider 

^  inferiors. 

His  opposite  neighbour,  so  conspicuous  with 
^  green  spectacles  and  flabby  cheeks,  though  he 
Piiaed  for  a  physician,  was  John  Sheffield,  Duke  of 
Ibeldiigham ;  a  nobleman  who  had  distinguished 
(toBMlf  in  the  world  of  letters,  though  it  might 
Of  iaid  he  had  used  the  Muses  in  the  derogatory 
Dployiiient  of  go-betweens^  in  affairs  from  which 


■'-i- 


1 


;l 


years,  enjoyed  a  name  for  gallantr 
were  extremely  desirous  to  maintj 
him,  in  the  Quaker  suit,  was  the  Di 
ton — another  of  these  old  gallants- 
younger  man  in  a  full  bottomed 
a  counsellor's  gown,  who  was  A 
then 

'Hgi  At  the  other  end  of  the  table  ^ 

jjl  %  lot  to  whom  disguise  seemed  quit 

j ;  j!  Many  were  of  broken  fortunes^  whi 

I'^'h  finery  too  readily  betrayed.    Spei 

with  needy  younger  brothers  and  ru 
who  did  not  disdain  putting  them 
creditable  shifts  to  enable  them  t< 
selves  after  their  own  fashion, 
been  said  of  some  that  they  were  • 
|&  prejudiced,  and  would  not  object  t 


j-1 
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1  and  betraying  women,  equally  worthy 
im  elevation. 

other  end  of  the  table  was  a  tall,  thick 
i,  pale  complexioned  man,  whose  hawk- 
enance  was  handsomely  set  off  with  a 
of  little  red  pimples,  which  if  they 
le  to  his  beauty  could  have  taken  little 
or  it  happened  to  be  in  that  state  of 
ess  which  vanity  itself  could  not  have 
larm  out  of.  He  wore  a  sort  of  laced 
oat,  rather  the  worse  for  wear,  and  bore 
military  title  which  assuredly  could  not 
itter  for  the  use  he  put  it  to.  This 
as  extremely  well  known  about  town, 
in  the  purlieus  of  Covent  Garden.  To 
le  had  been  kicked  out  of  Will's,  as  it 
likely  he  had  been  out  of  many  other 
ises ;  and  his  nose  had  been  pulled  in 
ne — but  that  member  doubtless  owed  its 
cy  to  the  frequency  with  which  it  had 
andled.  Nevertheless,  for  a  cock-and- 
ptain.  Captain  Spatterdash  was  a  most 
le  person. 

s  supported  on  his  right  by  a  sallow 
Jl-headed  fellow,  with  a  pug  nose  and 
t  pugnacious  expression  of  countenance, 


1  '-.i' 


•■Jil 
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nation  to  clo  himself.      No  one  coul 
well  as  l^uUv  Swai^.    He  was  not  a 
at  trifles ;  he  would  do  his  job,  ho' 
'ill  ous  it  might  be,  in  the  most  perf 

j  j.|  manhke  manner  possible^  and  wa 

jr-l  pure  love  of  mischief  either  to  lea 

! '  .*'  in  the  performance  of  any  atrocity  w 

j>  t*  fire  club  might  think  it  necessary  t 

;j ;  '\  On  his  left  was  a  round  red  face 

night-cap,  the  body  belonging  to  it  b 
in  a  clergyman's  rusty  frock,  anc 
owner  of  this  apparel  was  as  well 
Fleet  Street,  as  the  giants  at  St.  Dun 
I  [  Parson  Fuddle; — a  choice  specime 

of  priest,  which  we  trust  has  beco 
these  islands: — a  swearing,  swaggi 
profligate,  who  knew  little  of  the  re! 


u. ».    •^•»«K*VkM«««««4    ^r\    l^tfk     0%      «v«tv«ta^A«>      av%rl 
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^  Sreat  Counsellor  Quibble :— a  limb  of  the  law 

^tfliy  of  a  high  place  in  the  devil^s  chancery ; 

vni  esteemed  above  all  his  learned  brethren  as 

'^ding  counsel  of  a  community  of  which  the 

^c  of  Wharton  was  President. 

In  addition  to  the  members  we  have  named 

^tn  was  Tom  Pepper^  and  Jack  Wildair,  and 

Vick  Rumpus^  and  a  few  others  of  less  note,  who 

^  not  distinguished  themselves  so  prominently 

^  to  call  for  particular  description — were  mere 

Common-place  scapegraces,  to  whom  it  is  not 

i^eoessary  we  should  further  allude. 

While  we  have  been  sketching  this  much  cele- 
Wed  dub,  those  inestimable  members  of  society 
jif  which  it  was  formed  were  conducting  them- 
idfes  in  that  peculiarly  riotous  and  disorderly 
^  liimer,  so  characteristic  of  their  revelries,    or 
r  iivflries.     Laughing,  shouting,  singing,  swearing, 
ibl^  together  in  one  uproarious  saturnalia; 
Md  the  vapour  still  continued  to  rise  from  their 
imidiay  and  the  punch  still  continued  to  fall  down 
ftor  throats,  as  the  night  wore  on.    Bacchanalian 
were  succeeded  by  political  ballads,  and 
ditties  by  maccaronic  songs ;  and  some- 
two  or  more  went  on  together,  and  not  un- 
'ft»mir  ntljr  a  racy  speech,  or  a  licentious  anecdote 


A  fresh  supply  of  punch  had  be 
amid  the  shouts  and  noisy  mirth  of  tb 
and  at  both  ends  of  the  table  an-  anior 
sion  was  being  carried  on,  of  which  tl 
minent  feature  chanced  to  be  the  oatl 
dry  with  which  it  was  seasoned.  A 
end  Parson  Fuddle  was  holding  an  ai^ 
Counsellor  Quibble,  on  the  merita  of 
from  the  purlieus  of  old  Drory.  O 
terdash  having  been  appealed  to,  faa 
to  know  a  great  deal  more  about  tb 
disputants  were  inclined  to  aUow,  wt 
Bully  Swag  to  join  in  the  argument 
pretty  good  authority  in  such  caaei 
extensive  acquaintance  with  ladies  of 
^on.  But  this  might  also  be  aaid  of 
associates ;  and  knowing  themselves 
dally  qualified  to  take  their  share  in 
pute,  Tom  Pepper,  Jack  Wildair,  anc 


dalous  anecdotes;  of  narratives  of  boasted 
IS ;  and  of  accounts  of  successful  intrigues, 
lunger  members,  such  as  the  Duke  of 
o,  and  Anthony  Lowther,  were  not  re- 
le  for  modesty ;  but  the;  were  completely 
ired  by  the  self-exalting  stories  volunteered 
mtiqukted  Dnkes  of  Somerset,  Bucking- 
id  Kingston.  Amongst  them  the  female 
if  was  shockingly  bespattered ;  and  no  one 
STe  imagined  that  the  Lady  Babs,  and  the 
roeloTes,  and  the  iUtty  Clovers,  and  the 
less  other  maids,  wives,  and  widows,  then 
ire  mentioned  by  these  worthies,  could 
id  so  little  virtue  as  appeared  from  what 
d  agunst  them. 

tie  height  of  the  discnssion,  when  every 
r  ^ipeared  in  the  fifth  heaven  of  self-com- 


'■  Dare-devila  ! — fire-eaters  ! — blo( 
(if  metal!"  exclaimed  tlie  Duke,  a 
hurricane  of  knockings  at  the  tai 
noisy  demonstrations  of  favour.  " 
that  your  President  at  every  meetJi 
some  new  beauty  whose  charms  sh 
worthy  of  such  an  honour." 

"A  deuced  good  system,  striki 
said  the  apparent  Chelsea  pens: 
away  seriously  at  his  long  clay  pipe 

"  And  at  the  same  time,"  contin 
"  some  member  should  engage  to  g 
within  a  limited  time ;  which  if  he  ft 
shall  be  accounted  a  milk-sop,  an< 
die,  and  no  longer  fit  for  the  comp 
of  spirit." 

"  Capital  law !    have  often   fiili 
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P^  back  the  years  in  which  I  have  thus  signa- 

^^  myself.'' 

I  don't  see  any  harm  in  such  a  law/'  said  the 
^^  of  Kingston.  <<  It  is  at  once  like  dealing  in 
^^  and  ambergrease : — ^both  pleasant  and  pro- 
fitable." 

^FoU  glasses^  and  be  hanged  to  you!"  cried 
^  IVesident  authoritatively,  as  he  glanced  along 
^  table  on  both  sides.  ''Let  your  punch  be 
^Dg  and  hot^  like  your  blood«  I  propose  for 
Toor  toast,  a  beauty  more  ravishing  than  any 
iiund  the  most  &miliar  with  women  can  conceive." 
''Smash  me — ^but  she  must  be  a  rare  one !" 
cxdaimed  Parson  Fuddle. 

*^h  every  member  ready  ?''  asked  the  Duke  of 
Wharton,  observing  that  each  had  his  full  glass 
of  pundi  before  him. 
*  All ! — all  !'*  exclaimed  different  voices. 
**  Here's  to  the  matchless  Molly  Lepel  !*'  ex- 
claimed the  Duke,  standing  up  with  the  glass  in 
Usfaand.    ''And  may  all  who  fail  to  join  me  in 
tk  toast,  be  rammed,  crammed,  jammed,  and 
d-      d ;  grilled,  broiled,  fried,  and  pitchforked ; 
tOMted,  roasted,  stewed,  and  barbacued,  to  all 
time  and  eternity,  and  as  much  longer  as  may  be 
eonvenient,  then  and  ever  after,  amen." 

I  2 


with  tlie  same  solcmnitv.  Then  fol 
(){  a|)j)lause^  and  a  loud  knocking 
making  a  din  that  defies  description. 

"  I  rise,  Mr.  President/'  exclaim 
of  Buckingham  as  soon  as  the  riot  { 
claim  that  the  usual  period  be  all 
gaining  possession  of  the  incom] 
ture— " 

^^  No ;  rU  be  hanged  if  you  shal 
Duke  of  Somerset,  rising  hastily,  8 
ing  his  associate.  **  This  is  an  hon< 
my  heart  upon,  I  hope  our  brotl 
draw  his  pretensions.  I  am  detern 
her,  curse  me !  and  will  leave  no  en 
to  obtain  so  glorious  a  prize.'^ 

'^Ah,  Squire;  are  you  there? 
most  obedient,^'  cried  the  Duke  of 

car/*Qafinfl11i7.  half  innriAAlv.      '*  Von 
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^'  to  add  another  competitor.  Eren  I,  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Hell-fire  Club,  and  Emperor  of  the 
Mohocks,  have  determined  to  take  my  chance !'' 

This  announcement  was  received  with  uproar- 
ious applause. 

^  Every  one  to  his  taste,''  said  the  Duke  of 
Kingston  ;  ^^  but  .Fm  for  the  lovely  Bellen- 
den/' 

"  And  I  for  the  ravishing  Sophy  Howe  I'*  cried 
Anthony  Lowther ;  ^*  and  PU  wager  a  cool  hun- 
dred I  am  the  first  to  secure  my  conquest.'^ 

^^  Done,  done,  done  V'  eagerly  said  the  ena- 
moured noblemen,  and  instantly  each  made  bets, 
backing  his  own  powers  of  seduction  against 
those  of  his  adversaries.  Another  bowl  of  punch 
was  called  in,  and  other  toasts  given,  and  the 
spirits  of  the  licentious  crew  were  rising  higher 
and  higher ;  and  their  boastings  over  the  sex,  and 
satisfaction  in  their  own  wild  excesses,  louder  and 
more  extravagant  every  minute. 

It  was  difficult  to  say  which  end  of  the  table 
was  noisiest,  or  which  most  enthusiastic ;  the  ad- 
mirers of  the  Maids  of  Honour  of  the  Princess 
of  Wales,  or  the  friends  and  supporters  of  the 
frail  favourites  in  the  popular  establishment  of 
Mother  Bang.    In  short  the  members  of  the  club 


no  one  could  be  pronounced  as  p( 
pretensions  to  be  considered  ordcrl 
able^  their  youthful  President  certai 
a  superiority  in  the  common  qualitie 

f'  jj  which  shewed  how  truly  deserving  '. 

distinguished  place  be  held  amongst 

A  new  impulse  was  ^ven  to  the: 

by  the  sudden  influx  into  the  roc 

I'  J  rakish-looking,  half-intoxicated  yoi 

guised,  whose    persons    however 
known  to  the  whole  club ;  for  the 
nized  with  a  shout  of  welcome,  ai 
oaths  and  execrations  of  the  most 

|i  |,  amiable  character.    It  was  not  pen 

jif  j{  .  that  the  new  comers  brought  a 

them ;  but  at  last  the  President's 
i  directed  to  a  personage  in  a  half- 
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'^Qerent  languages,  they  neither  appeared  to  be 

^dentood  nor  appreciated. 

^e  leader  of  his  captors,  for  it  soon  appeared 
"^  vat  a  prisoner,  in  a  humourous  speech,  too  full 
^  impieties  to  be  transferred  to  this  work,  made 

^^  President,  whom  they  addressed  as  '^  his 

• 

^perial  highness  Muley  Anthropophagus,  Em- 
peror of  the  Mohocks/'  acquainted  with  their 
trying  had  the  honour  of  meeting,  close  to  their 
place  of  meeting,  that  illustrious  and  estimable 
Court  favourite,  so  well  known  on  the  Back-stairs 
of  8t  James's  by  the  name  of  Mustapha  the 
^urk;  and  knowing  the  great  desire  the  emperor  . 
^  the  rest  of  the  Mohocks  had  to  be  acquainted 
^  that  influential  friend  and  follower  of  his 
'^esty,  they,  in  the  gentlest  and  most  affec- 
tionate manner  possible,  forced  him  into  the 
• 

^perial  presence. 

Mustapha  hardly  knew  what  to  make  of  the 

^^'inge-looking  group  by  whom  he    was    sur- 

'OQnded;  but  the  name  of  the   Mohocks  filled 

^  with  dread,  as  it  would  have  done  at  the 

tioie  any  other  quietly  disposed  person.    The 

Tbrk,  however,  had  other  causes  of  fear.    He 

bew  the  little  love  the  English  entertained  for 

be  foreigners  the  King  had  brought  into  their 


tor  lie  was  assailed  on  all  sides  with 
might  have  found  it  extremely  diffici 
touching  certain  proceedings  in  the 
he  had  fancied  could  not  be  knowi 
walls. 

He  turned  bewildered  from  one  at 
another  as  each  attacked  him ;  and  g 
ed;  made  singular  and  incoherent  a 
seemed  greatly  to  amaze  his  audien« 
the  queries  related  to  the  King's  mi 
were  of  a  peculiarly  private  char 
Mustapha  strove  to  evade  them,  or  1 
ranee ;  but  he  was  soon  so  pressed 
gered;  that  he  was  forced  into  givi 
this  catechism,  which  he  would  hai^ 
enough  to  have  made  in  the  hearing 
the  ladies  alluded  to.    Then  thei 
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^'^  hi  from  being  agreeable  either  to  Turk  or 
Ckm»tian. 

His  examination^  however,  did  not  last  very 
''^%  though  it  seemed  to  excite  an  immense  deal 
of  amusement;  for  the  Duke  of  Wharton,  in  his 
<loable  capacity  of  Emperor  of  the  Mohocks^  and 
Aesident  of  the  Hell- Fire  Club,  rose,  and  in  a 
'remarkably  soothing  speech,  assured  the  alarmed 
Mahometan  that  he  ought  to  feel  at  home,  as  he 
^  surrounded  by  fellows  who  were  undoubt- 
edly ^  as  great  Turks  as  himself,'^  and  that  he  and 
tUof  them  felt  so  much  respect  for  him  person- 
%>  that  they  were  in  one  mind  to  prove  to  him 
^le  he  departed,  how  much  they  felt  incUned 
^  place  him  above  themselves. 
Mostapha  was  about,  with  a  great  deal  of  gra- 

^^tode,  to  return  thanks  for  the  honour  they  were 

• 

^'^ed  to  do  him ;  but  on  a  telegraphic  commu- 
'^ication  from  their  chairman,  the  members  at 
^  lower  end  of  the  table  rose  from  their  seats, 
^^sptain  Spatterdash,  with  a  cordial  execration, 

^^gsd  the  honour  of  Mr.  Mustapha's  company 

• 

^  the  garden;  Bully  Swag^  with  a  most 
(ieodly  oath,  requested  permission  to  accompany 
him:  Counsellor  Quibble  and  Parson  Fuddle 
tben  presented  themselves  to  pay  their  respects^ 

I  3 


The    Pafje  ot    tiie   r>acK-stairs   u 
viiiices  as  so  many  compliments,  an 
in    his  acknowledgments. '  The  wi 
back  of  the  room  were  found  to  op 
siderable  piece  of  garden  ground ; 
company  had  there  arrived,  whUst 
his  attention,  others  were  busily 
y  little  distance  lighting  several  links 

ij  ;,  Ij  dark  to  see  clearly  without  then 

-  '  of  the  strongest  of  the    party  h 
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the    ground  an   immense  blanket 

with  sail  cloth. 
;j'-f-jl 
,  ^  r  When  everything  was    prepan 

much  more  easy  in  his  mind  in  < 

the  courteous  attentions  he  had 

was  invited  to  try  the  softness  of 

honour  they  had  been  spreading  fi 

in    tnift   Oriental  fashion.      He 
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^msdf  high  in  the  air^  falling  down  with  an 
^^^nniog  velocity  into  a  blanket  stretched  out  to 
'^ceiYe  him  by  several  pairs  of  powerful  arms. 

In  Tain  he  shrieked^  swore,  prayed,  threatened, 
uid  entreated,  in  Turkish,  Arabic,  German,  French 
ttd  English;  up  he  went  in  the  air  amid  the 
deafening  shouts  of  the  assembled  Mohocks, 
nuttiy  of  whom  stood  smoking  their  pipes,  and 
c&)oying  the  scene  to  their  heart's  content,  whilst 
others  held  up  the  lighted  flambeaux  to  throw  as 
nmch  light  as  possible  on  a  scene  so  picturesque. 
Soch  a  medley  of  Turkish  prayers,  German  abuse, 
Rench  oaths,  and  English  promises,  never  was 
Wd  before.  The  disturbance  caused  many  of 
tte  neighbouring  windows  to  be  thrown  open ; 
^  when  these  spectators  were  told  that  one  of 
^  King's  Turks  was  being  tossed  in  a  blanket, 
^  seemed  to  enjoy  the  jest  as  much  as  those 
^  were  acting  it,  and  encouraged  his  summer- 
^  with  a  vast  deal  of  critical  judgment. 

At  last  the  strong  arms^f  the  operators  at  the 

Uanket  wearied  of  their  labour,  and  after  giving 

**«  long  pull,  and  a  strong  pull,  and  a  pull  alto- 

jetber/'  which  appeared  to  send  the  unfortunate 

Jlahometan  half-way  on  his  road  to  Paradise, 

thej  allowed  him  to  regain  bis  legs  more  dead 


running  witli  a  speed  lie  had  never 
The  dreaded  Mohocks,  however, 
their  hats,  and  sallied  after  hi 
and  hallooing  like  a  pack  of  ravenoi 
a  stray  horse.  He  fled^  screaminj 
"  Mohocks  1  Mohocks  !"  which  wa 
to  clear  the  streets  of  their  pa 
darted  into  houses,  or  disappeared  ( 
courts  as  fast  as  they  could. 

On  rushed  the  young  Duke  of 
his  wild  and  reckless  followers  at  I 
a  watchman  crossed  his  path,  n 
came  within  sight ;  in  fact  the  Sti 
be  deserted,  till  the  troop  suddeni 
the  perfumer's  at  the  comer  of  I 
ings  came  upon  a  sedan,  the  be 
had  fled  on  hearing  fiiat  cry  of 


\/r.,^4.^^^ 
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^ese  Hanoverians  were  always  fair  game^  and 
little  ceremony  was  used  with  the  Count,  not- 
withstaDding  he  went  on  his  knees  in  the  most 
abject  manner  and  prayed  for  mercy. 
^  A  sweatj  a  sweat !''  cried  a  dozen  voices ;  and 

• 

^  a  moment  out  flashed  as  many  swords,  the 
points  of  which  were  appUed  to  the  calves  of  the 
suppliant's  legs  and  other  fleshy  parts  of  his  body 

• 

^  a  manner  that  made  him  yell  and  bound  like 
a  madman.  This  extraordinary  agility  was  re- 
<^ved  with  shouts  of  applause  by  his  tormentors, 
^hose  weapons  again  goaded  him  till  he  screamed 
^th  the  pain ;  they  then  proceeded  to  '^  tip  him 
the  lion/*  and  to  perform  other  tricks  for  which 
they  had  become  celebrated.  The  blood  was 
breaming  through  his  stockings,  and  the  pers- 
piration roUed  down  his  face  in  hot  drops  as  he 
jimiped  about,  and  shouted,  and  prayed,  and 
^sed  by  turns ;  till  maddened  by  an  unexpected 
Hflication  of  a  sword's  point  to  his  hind  quarters, 
he  made  one  desperate  plunge  forward,  broke 
^Qgh  the  pitiless  Mohocks  and  fled  with  the 
^eed  of  tbe  wind. 

''Now  for  Mother  Bang's  !*'  exclaimed  the 
P^  Duke,  and  with  a  fresh  chorus  of  yelling 
^  icreechiDg,  the  whole  party  rushed  along  the 


t.1 


treme  of  fashion  as  if  they  ha 
at  the  palace,  with  patches  on 
gay  head-dresses  with  top-knc 
and  having  fans  in  their  hands 
One  of  the  ladies  embraced 
a  lively  oath^  and  the  other 
upon  the  Duke  as  if  she  intern 
swearing  most  lustily  it  was  so 
set  eyes  on  him,  she  was  afraid 
but  the  gentlemen  so  honourc 
express  how  much  they  liked 
their  associates  dashed  up  wi 
savages ;  and  Jenny  Diver  anc 
with  the  Duke  and  the  Parse 
with  the  rush,  and  very  shortly 
joining  in  the  shouting,  and  sc 
vociferous  greetings  of  welcom 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


OUR  HEROINE  AT  ST.  JAMESES. 

So  powerful  her  charms  and  so  moying, 
Tbej  would  warm  an  old  Monk  in  his  cell, 
Skoold  the  Pope  himself  ever  go  roaming. 
He  would  follow  dear  Molly  Lepel. 

LORD   CHB8TBRFIBLD. 

OuE  Maids  of  Honour  were  by  this  time  in 

[    ^  fall  enjoyment  of  a  Court  life ;  were  becoming 

i    ^  fiuniliar  with  their  duties  as  with  their  asso- 

f    ^^^;  and  were  as  much  at  home  in  St.  James's 

I    **^they  had  been  in  the  paternal  domicile.     In- 

i^edf  it  might  be  said  of  Sophy  Howe,  that  she 

VIS  too  much  at  home  in  the   palace,  for  she 

iehaved  with  a  freedom  that  often  scandalised 

her  best  friends;  flirting  with  every  gentleman 

0bo    approached  her,  from   the   Prince   to   his 


possusiiun  of  yyutli  and 
;iniiiial  spirits,  lior  briglit  bla 
provoking  lustre  that  att 
every  handsome  fellow  whc 
ters  at  Court.  They  rivalled 
her  the  most  devoted  attendi 
and  enraged  them  all  by  1 
greatly  to  favour  one,  and  tb< 
rival. 

Nothing  was  known  of 
moral ;  but  a  great  deal  that 
tolerated  in  an  age  when  u 
allowed  to  women  of  qualitj 
way  which  too  many  of  the 
Howe  seemed  to  glory  in  sa 
most  improper  things ;  but  tl 
rious  persons  chose  to  think  c 
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loally  with  them  all ;  but  Anthony  Low- 
not  amongst  them.  He  kept  at  a  sort 
>itiing  distance,  and  though  she  seemed 
his  indifference,  she  only  smiled  the 
1  the  well  satisfied  captives  she  held  in 

Meadows  though  growing  more  famiUar 
t  manners,  was  not  to  be  reconciled  to 
reedoms  many  gentlemen  of  the  Court 
roper  to  take  with  her ;  and  did  all  she 
be  assumption  of  a  solemn  and  dignified 
rto  keep  such  persons  at  a  due  distance, 
luct  was  remarked  by  the  gay  spirits 
imded  her,  and  it  often  created  consi- 
Qusement  when  a  fair  occasion  offered 
ing  it.  She  also  had  declared  suitors^ 
eared  as  though  they  only  assumed  that 
to  afford  entertainment  to  the  rest  of 

lellenden  appeared  to  be  proceeding 
most  intense  satisfaction.  She  soon 
vident  she  had  not  been  to  Paris  for 
>r  she  exhibited  extraordinary  talent  in 
ler  in  which  she  retained  around  her 
ent  gallants  her  Parisian  graces  had 
r  to  fiisdnate.    Colonel  Argyle,  how- 


not   uiulcrstand    the  cncoi 
to  afiurd  to  the  advances  o 
ICingston,  and  the  attenti 
coarse  and  awkward  gallan 
Wales.    The  honest  soldiei 
this,  and  often  held  aloof  ft 
remove  his  affections  to  safe 
Bellenden's    daughter  was 
Frenchwoman    to    permit  i 
escape  from  her  &sdnation 
contrived  by  gome  well  titnei 
within  their  sphere ;  and  thi 
obliged  to  free  herself  from 
tries  of  his  rivals. 

But  "  Molly  Lepel,"  as  si 
styled,  seemed  the  happiest 
her  fur  school'fellows ;  and ; 
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'^^  tiitd  of  giving  her  good  advice  respecting 

^  behaTiour  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  C!ourt ; 

^  irhen  in  the  presence  of  her  '*  good  Howard/' 

^  Boyal  Highness  would  warn  her  against  the 

attentions  of  such  gentlemen^  who  it  was  not  de- 

conmi  to  encourage;  she  of  course  alluding  to 

Ae  gallantries  of  her  lord,  and  reminding  her  con- 

■Qence-stricken  bedchamber  woman  of  the  sin 

■ke  had  committed  in  accepting  the  Prince's  at- 

tations :  a  species  of  punishment  she  never  failed 

to  inflict  at  every  favourable  opportunity. 

Hie  good  Princess  then,  if  not  inclined  to  dilate 
vpm  philosophy^  would    break  forth  into   the 
firmest  encomiums  on  the  nobleman  she  had  in- 
Moced  to  the  young  Maid  of  Honour  on  the  night 
tftbe  State  Ball;  representing  him  as  a  model  of 
everything  that  was  graceful  and  refined  in  man- 
hood.   The  Brigadier's  daughter  was,  to  tell  the 
^ftth,  rather  more  amused  than  enraptured  by  the 
^iictations  of  Handsome  Hervey,  and  could  scarcely 
Up  laughing  when  the  image  of  that  extremely 
^iBfined  beau  with  all  his  affectations,  rose  before 
kr  mind ;  nevertheless  she  was  not  ill-pleased  by 
kii  demeanour  towards  her,  nor  uninfluenced  by 
b«  aooesfl  of  hme  bestowed  upon  her  in  conse- 
MDoe  of  hit  attentions.     After   dandng  the 


lor  a  Jlaid  „f  h„,„„^   ^,^ 

His  opinion,  cliaracteri 

fTO"  wiy  in  her  brour, 

the  oivU  speeches  and  tei 

cored  her.    Handsome  H. 

b«  thrown  a  good  deal  into  1 

descended  occasionally  to  c 

on  being  interrogated  by  h 

'eps  as  to  hi.  opinion  of  he 

as  to  allow  that  he  might  h 

ofhersei  less  rational  in  tl 

Notwithstanding    the    p 

Handsome  Hervey  enjoye, 

tnsmely  refined  spprosches  1 

the  brilliant  manoiUTres  and 

heroine's  more  actiie  admii 

this  list.  i>  n»». .. 


MAIDS   OF   HONOUR.  ]  89 

^  which  his  force  appeared.  He  seemed  sa- 
^  that  a  creature  so  inexperienced  mu^t  be- 
>i&e  an  easy  prey. 

Philip  Dormer  had  recourse  to  different  tactics. 
'  was  graceful  and  pleasant,  studied  the  lady's 
rtes,  flattered  her  prejudices,  employed  the 
)it  delicate  flattery,  and  left  nothing  which  could 
di  the  heart  or  turn  the  head  of  so  youthful  a 
mty. 

The  Dukes  of  Buckingham  and  Somerset  were 
0  m  the  field,  as  they  often  were  rivals  in  affairs 
gallantry,  and  they  brought  with  them  forces  on 
^  great  reliance  had  always  been  placed ;  but 
'  chief  reliance  was  on  vanity,  that  weak  comer 
*.  fortifications  of  female  chastity.     They  had 
verful  competitor  in  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
semed  desirous  of  possessing  the  fortress 
eking  it  in  the  same  direction.     He  was, 
r,  far  too  clumsy  in  his  proceedings  to 
m  any  apprehension, 
was  yet  another  rival,  though  a  secret 
i  as  unknown  in  that  character  to  the 
Honour  as  to  the  throng  of  courtly  wor- 
who  crowded  round  her  wherever  she 
It,  though  the  admiration  she  openly 
-om  them  was  not  without  danger  to 
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do'^"ed  her  steps  to  Keiisin, 
her  at  the  ring,  watched  he 
companied  her  iii  all  her  si 
and  visits  from  one  part  of 
The  King^s  mistresses  ha 
eyes  that  made  their  ugline 
the  immense  impression  ci 
ance  at  Court  of  the  you 
Princess  of  Wales ;  but  th 
Mary  Lepel  had  made  on  th 
and  their  hatred  that  might 
on  her  companions  was  con 
Many  an  important  consult 
Mademoiselle  Schulenburg* 
of  all  the  principal  Hanoveri 
and  they  were  unanimously 
impression  the  Brigadier's  di 
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^^Qtedy  and  that  bulky  mass  of  garbage,  her  ob- 
^cfuoos  associate,  was  well  inclined  to  echo  her 
icQtiments. 

Their  male  companions  were  equally  interested 
in  die  question.  Baron  Bothmar  was  as  callous 
n  8  Spanish  inquisitor*  Count  Bemstorf  still 
louuting  from  the  rough  treatment  he  had  receiv- 
rf  at  the  hands  of  the  Mohocks,  would  readily 
Wve  volunteered  to  play  the  office  of  executioner 
^tny  one  who  belonged  to  the  country  of  his 
^onnentors ;  and  Count  Robethon  had  too  much 
^nif  de  corps  not  to  be  equally  incensed  against 
b  formidable  Maid  of  Honour. 

Even  the  Turks  their  faithful  allies  were  not 
1^  violent  than  themselves.     It  has  been  said 
Alt  a  fellow  feeling  makes  us  wondrous  kind ; 
lodtbe  sympathy  of  the  tossed   and  frightened 
Rfe   of  the  Back-stairs,  with  the  goaded  and 
VMddened  Private    Secretary,   gave    the    same 
XBrengeAil  colouring  to  the  thoughts  of  the  two 
L    infidels  as  existed  in  the  meditations  of  each  of 
F   ttcir  Christian  confederates. 
'*      Hie  relationship  between  father  and  son  was 
!'    M  now  more  amicable,  nor  could  it  be  said  to 
;    ^^  become  more  belligerent.    The  fact  was,  the 
^Wess  was  approaching  her  confinement,  and 


coiitiiiuiilly  jimvokcd.  '1' 
Hanoverian  friends  did  nol 
vere  extremely  desirous  of 
a  desire  which  in  bis  si 
ment  and  irritability,  and  t 
to  the  paternal  censure,  t 
could  be  little  difficulty  in  s 
Their  calculations,  howev 
disappointed;  the  King,  il 
more  uneasy  respecting  thi 
disquietude,  and  at  last  disj 
fidential  counsellor.  Baron  1 
embassy  to  Hanover;  the 
believed  to  be  connected  ' 
much  mystery  in  the  Bi 
nothing  in  the  slightest  degn 
allowed  to  transnirn. 
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started  violently  at  any  sudden  noise,  would 
be  inattentive  to  the  speeches  of  his  ministers,  and 
regardless  of  the  attentions  of  his  friends ;  was 
restless  when  alone,  and  when  in  company  acted 
as  though  he  was  in  the  privacy  of  his  own 
cabinet.  Yet  all  this  time  he  was  particularly 
careful  of  saying  or  doing  anything  that  might 
alarm  his  daughter-in-law ;  this  forbearance  how- 
ever, was  far  from  bemg  universal,  for  he  fre- 
quently indulged  in  the  most  violent  outbursts  of 
passion  against  any  person  not  connected  with 
her  who  happened  to  offend  him. 

The  King's  mistresses  finding  the  moment  not 
propitious  to  their  views,  waited  with  the  patience 
of  revenge  for  a  favourable  opportunity.  In  due 
time  the  Princess  was  confined ;  and  it  was  re- 
ported both  child  and  mother  were  '^  as  well  as 
could  be  expected/'  Mademoiselle  Schulenburg 
and  Madame  Kielmansegge  thought  it  high  time 
to  be  doing.  After  many  consultations  it  was 
considered  that  there  was  only  one  available  plan 
for  putting  an  end  to  the  unaccountable  fancy 
of  their  royal  master  for  the  youthful  Maid  of 
Honour,  and  this  was  to  drive  the  Prince  and 
his  family  out  of  the  palace.  To  this  object  they 
now  directed  their  strenuous  endeavours. 

vol*.  II.  K 


tics  wiiicl]  sucli  a  connexion  iiilii: 
iif  ullunct!  as  if  one  hail  been 
other  a  vestal. 

To  give  R  correct  idea  of  the  t 
of  these  interviews,  the  reader  n 
customary  hour  of  meeting  arrit 
ladies  in  full  dress,  or  more  o 
undress,  sitting  in  their  usual  pb 
eraployraentB.  The  tall,  bony  fi 
favourite,  closely  resembling  one 
spectral  figures  in  the  Dane 
apparently  motionless  with  a 
devotion  in  her  hand,  and  a  lool 
ed  hypocrisy  on  her  &ce.  Her  chi 
convenient  distance  from  a  table  c 
nothing  but  some  paper  andapair 
to  the  table  wasaTacant^u/eut/r 

At  ft  littlli  fliohanrv  >u>hii>H    t1» 
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ud  after  enjoying  herself  thoroughly  with  the 
^edam,  she  had  taken  a  book  of  religious  dis- 
courses;  but  sleep  had  so  completely  triumphed 
over  her  affectation  of  piety,  that  it  had  been 
*peedihe  should  affect  industry^  and  she  was 
^^  found  employing  herself  in  knitting  com* 
'inters  and  night-caps. 

Mademoiselle  Schidenburg  looked  off  her  book 

^  glinoe  at  her  watch ;  the  hand  was  on  the  very 

'^uteofthe  hour,  and  almost  as  soon  as  she 

^'^  this  discovery  a  slight  knock  was  heard  at 

^  door ;  another  instant  it  opened ;  the  ladies 

'^^  the  Turkish  Pages  of  the  Back-stairs  enter- 

^  tiBckwards,  bearing  branch  silver  candlesticks 

^th  wax  lights ;  at  a  due  distance  appeared  the  un- 

S^ly  figure  and  stolid  physiognomy  of  the  King, 

• 

^   his   ordinary  snuff-coloured    suit,   marching 
^^kwardly  after  them ;  and  a  couple  of  Grooms  of 

'^  Stole  in  their  costly  liveries,  brought  up  the 

*^,  but  did  not  cross  the  threshold.    A  wave  of 

^  hand  dismissed  the  attendants.    The  door 

^^Qied  on  Messrs  Mustapha,  Mahomet  and  Co. 

w  mistresses  cuttseyed,  the  royal  Adonis  stalked 

on  to  the  •  vacant  chair,  and  sat  himself  down. 

Ae  Venules  as  silently  resumed  their  seats. 

Those  who  imagined  that  the  royal  profligate 

K  2 


King  without  a  word  took 
table  ill  one  hand,  and  th 
and  became  intently  emp 
Tarioua  figures — an  art  rare 
but  in  the  nursery.    Mad< 
was  equally  absorbed  in  her 
fingers  of  Madame  Kielman 
with  her  taskwork  with  as 
they  formed  a  part  of  a  cler 
This  went  on  in  a  profoun 
by  any  other  sounds  than  tb 
the  rustle  of  the  leaves,   ai 
knitting  needles.    Etiquette 
apartment  most  rigidly :  nei 
ture  to  speak  until  the  Kinj 
Maypole"  sat  as  silent  and  a 
as  prepossessing,  as  the  skelt 
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ogire  her  fat  arms  a  comfortable  stretch, 
dip  of  the  scissors  went  steadily  on,  as 
t  were  the  ceaseless  instrument  in  the 
Fate  for  abbreviating  human  life ;  and 
ere  multiplied  as  systematically  as  if  the 
nufacturer  had  been  called  upon  to  supply 
raordinary  demand. 

ae  Kielmansegge  would  have  much  rather 
ition  to  a  comfortable  glass  of  her  favou- 
irage,  than  to  the  comfortable  specimen 
andiwork  she  was  so  busily  labouring  at. 
iselle  Schulenburg  kept  her  peace  and  her 
mce  by  consoling  herself  with  the  recoUec- 
le  large  sum  she  had  made  by  South  Sea 
ad  with  the  agreeable  prospect  that  ap- 
sfore  her  of  getting  rid  of  her  dangerous 

;,  the  King  began  to  mutter  to  himself  as 
on  cutting  a  group  of  ladies  out  of  the 
nd  at  the  sound,  his  gaunt  mistress  was 
dfol  of  her  organs  of  sight  than  of  those  of 
irhilst  her  stout  companion  was  called  by  it 
in  the  rery  Wddle  of  an  undeniable  nod 
9  had  found  herself  unable  to  resist.  He 
reision  to  nothing  but  broken  sentences, 
■  companions  found  it  difficult  to  inter- 
it  presently  they  assumed  a  meaning  that 


Jiow  to  practise. 

"  'Twas  only  a  dream  !"  1 

Another  look  of  secret  in 
tween  the  confederates. 

"  Yet  *twaa  awful !  I  aa,t 
hroad  day.  The  Coant  wit 
dropping  blood.  It  was  a  d 
muntiuned  his  innocence, 
slaughtered  in  the  dark  tc 
of  a  worthless  harlot." 

The  two  ladies  looked  wt 
each  other. 

"  Then  she  came  with  her 
the  deed,  reproaching  me  fo 
and  accusing  me  of  cruelty 
worst  vices  that  could  disg 
demanded  back  her  youth. 
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opinion  of  this  announcement  to  her  faithful 
'nend;  and  Madame  Kielmansegge  telegraphed 
l)^k  her  own  sentiments  on  the  same  important 
point.  The  King  again  relapsed  into  a  silence^ 
only  disturbed  by  a  sigh  or  a  groan,  and  the  un- 
ceasing click  of  the  royal  scissors.  Presently 
on  finishing  a  new  group  of  ladies  in  well-spread- 

■ 

utg  petticoats^  his  lack-lustre  eyes  were  raised 
^m  his  occupation,  and  glanced  round  the 
apartment. 

''Ah,  my  dear  friend!''  he  exclaimed  in  6er- 
^  on  observing  the  ill-favoured  favourite 
i^nreit  to  him,  **  I  am  glad  to  see  you ;  and  the 
Kielmans^ge  too,''  he  added,  observing  the  other, 
^0  was  now  wide  awake*  ^^  I  am  glad  to  see  the 
Bdmansegge/' 

The  two  old  harridans  rose  from  their  seats  and 
^e  a  profound  reverence;  then  the  superior 
^  t  hypocritical  snuffle,  made  a  hundred  inquiries 
i^pecting  the  health  of  her  royal  visitor ;  and  her 
^  friend  in  a  more  humble  tone  opened  the 
CKvitj  in  her  immense  face  to  express  inquiries 
^loally  fervent  and  equally  sincere.  Then  a 
1^  social  chat  commenced: — ^the  old  ladies 
^^mised  their  lover  with  the  gossip  of  the  palace, 
^^^metimei  opening  upon  subjects  of  deeper  inte- 


t: 


I 
I 


■I. 


5      :! 


The  recent  addition  to  the  royal  fj 
formed  one  of  the  subjects  treated 
little  coterie  ;  and  the  ceremony  of 
'    >  was  dwelt  upon  by  both  ladies  w 

phasis.    They  were  well  aware  tl 
had  already  arranged  the  ceremoni; 
:%  :  pointed  sponsors  to  the  infant;  an 

J  ijl ;  their  wits  to  work  to  induce  the  Ei 

I       II       I 

ceremony  into  his  own  hands^  and 
pointments  himself^  which  they  as 
bound  to  do^  as  the  sovereign  am 
family. 

George  I.  was  not  at  all  inclii 
himself  about  the  christenings  of  1 
dren;  but  as  it  was  insisted  it  ' 
necessary  he  should,  he  gave  din 
ceremony^  and  according  to  the 


•     .  .1 


.1 
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*°^  gossip  having  concluded^  the  ladies  pro- 

*wed  to  business ;  they  had  sundry  little  favours 

^  ■«k  for  themselves,  and   sundry  little  com- 

^ions  to  execute  for  their  friends — the  unpre- 

•^ffig  adjective  in  both  instances  involving  gains 

^  the  amount  of  several  thousands.    They  both 

^t  to  work  in  a  style  that  showed  a  vast  ex- 

'^cnce  in  the  art  and  science  of  wheedling. 

^ving  got  all  they  could  think  of,  they  next  pro- 

^^^ed  to  induce  the  King  to  grant  immediate 

^d  private  audiences  to  such  of  his  subjects  who 

^^^ht  to  gain   the   King's  favour  through  the 

l^werfol  medium  of  the  Eling's  mistresses.    This 

^^  was  quickly  conceded;  and  in  a  very  few 

*^^utes  the* gracious  sovereign  was  granting  an 

^terview  to  some  adventurer,  whose  only  recom- 

^'^Ciidation  lay  in  the  many  bribes  with  which  he 

^^  purchased  the  influence  of  these  faded  beau- 

The  monarch  having  cut  through  aU  his  paper, 
'^HAed  at  his  watch^  and  rose  to  depart.  The 
'^My  Pages  were  at  the  same  moment  in  the 
^Ptttment  walking  backwards  towards  the  door 
^itii  the  wazlights;  the  favourites  rivalled  each 
^'Oker  in  the  humility  of  their  obeisances,  as  the 
^>ng  with  a  slight  salutation  stalked  out  of  the 


■.     I 
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Tlie  Khiij's  determination  was 
known  to  the  Prince  of  Wales  by  j 
tieularly  qualified  to  make  the  most 
occasion  of  quarrel,  and  much  stress 

|i  j,  j!  so  arbitrary  an  act  as  interfering  w 

privileges  and  wishes.  The  Prin 
wanted  little  exciting.     He  put  hii 

t  III  I.  into  a  violent  rage,  and  declaimed 

who    would    hear  him,   on   the  ii 

.  u  :  ranv  of  his  father — swore  as  stou* 

I  ,  j!  have  no  Duke  of  Newcastle,  against 

well  known  he  was  particularly  pi 
godfather  to  his  child  ;  and  finish, 
orders  for  the  christening  of  the  infa 
to  the  previous  arrangement^  much 

[  11  \  any  one  had  anticipated  it  could  take 

The  Prince  was  so  indignant,  th\ 
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tions  for  the  approaching  ceremony.  The  Princess 
^"^  at  first  for  delay ;  but  finding  her  husband 
>*Dt  on  braving  the  royal  authority  she  could  not 
*TOid  sharing  in  the  offence. 

The  day  of  the  christening  came : — ^it  was  per- 

''^edin  the  palace  in  the  Princess's  private  apart- 

^tj  and  a  strong  muster  of  the  Prince's  friends 

^  both  sexes  had  been  collected  to  do  honour  to 

^  ceremony.    Amongst  them  were  the  usual  at- 

^ti  of  the  Court  Beauties,  each  pursuing  his 

^^  game,  and  completely  satisfied  with  the  hand 

^held.    Then  there  was  the  Duchess  of  Bolton 

■ 

^  in  blunders  as  in  brogue — ^a  source  of  con- 
^nal  entertainment  to  those  around  her.  The 
^Wiess  of  Marlborough  had  also  thought  proper 
^  attend,  as  she  said,  out  of  respect  for  the 
IVincess;  but  the  Brigadier  General  Lepel  hap- 
taed  also  to  be  amongst  the  invited,  and  some  of 
^  witty  rogues  present  were  so  daring  as  to  at- 
tribute her  re-appearance  at  Court  to  the  attrac- 
tions of  her  gallant  lover.  Nothing  but  the 
^^ties  of  the  old  beau  could  have  drawn  her 
**tyfipom  the  delightful  squabbles  she  was  en- 
l^ged  in  with  Sir  John  Vanbrugh,  the  architect  of 
^^onheim^  whose  services  she  could  not  be  brought 
^  TCoompense. 


■  '  ! 

•  f  i 
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luu^^l,  Liie  jJUKCs  01  liucKingtiani  an 
the  Duke  of  Kingston  and  Lord  Bell 
each  other  in  the  pungency  of  their  i 
were  the  ladies  of  the  party  less  bril 
Lepel  was  piquant,  Lord  Bellend€ 
overflowing  with  Parisian  vivacity,  I 
charmingly  saucy,  and  Mrs.  Howard 
good-humoured. 
i  ^  V  The  Princess  sat  apart,  as  usual,  dr 

ij  !|'  tentions  between  her  little  knot  of 

;j  .  disputants,  the  endless  gossip  of  the 

vonshire,  and  the  superlative  elegan 

.ii:  some  Hervey.    A  shade  of  seriousi 

;  :|i  ceptible  on  her  handsome  countenan 

j  I  ;i  ther  it  was  occasioned  by  any  misgivii 

of  her  Consort's  somewh&t  daring  ex 

from  the  mysticism  of  the  metaphysi< 

fl  she  had  just  been  listeninfir  to.  or  frm 


■  ji  f 
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a  cuelen  freedom  to  all  the  younger  ladies^ 
cndciog  jokes  no  one  else  could  have  ventured 
^Q)  and  expressing  compliments  which  it  was 
^^7  impossible  any  one  else  would  have  risked. 
Bu  broken  English,  and  his  boisterous  laugh  re- 
^onded  through  the  apartment,  and  his  appreci- 
^n  of  his  own  superior  cleverness  in  outwitting 
^  father  was  as  excessive  as  it  was  genuine. 

lie  Brigadier's  daughter  was  the  centre  of  a 
I^OiaDt  group  of  admirers,  prominent  among 
whom  was  the  ardent  and  impassioned  Duke  of 
*Vharton ;  the  assiduous  and  graceful  Philip  Dor- 
^  less  publicly  pursued  his  more  able  policy ; 
^  the  veteran  Dukes  brought  all  their  experi- 
^^  to  disconcert  the  advances  of  their  young 
'^y  and  secure  their  own.  The  lovely  Maid  of 
Honoor  had  some  difficulty  in  apportioning  to  each 
^her  suitors  the  exact  degree  of  attention  they 
^eicnred. 

The  intelligence  of  his  son^s  danng  defiance  of 
vetoyalauthorityhad  been  carried  to  the  King,  and 
^produced  such  a  prodigious  outburst  of  passion, 
"^t  his  most  confidential  attendants  were  afraid 
^  go  near  him.  His  Majesty  was  with  difficulty 
'^^ttined  from  darting  in  upon  the  Prince  and  his 
^*^<^cuites,  and  punishing  them  all  on  the  spot  for 


':r> 


i:ay  as  they  could  be,  and  the  Pruiecs^ 
resounded  witli  the  bursts  oi  laui^hter 
the   brilliant  sallies  of  the  Wits  at 
Maids  of  Honour  had  lost  sight  of  tl 
■  {'  sions  they  had  entertained^  when  eng£ 

ll  I  i  diting  the  secret  preparations  for  thii 

B  ■  F 

* 'i  :.  of  independence,  and  were  among  1 

;  iji  !  laughers,  and  readiest  jesters  present. 

i|  M  Meadows  allowed  herself  to  appear  an 

the  Prince  addressed  to  her  some  ludi 
vation  respecting  the  antediluvian  crc 
had  so  fascinated  his  father. 
I  I  The  Duchess  of  Marlborough  was  sa 

ized  by  the  glaring  absence  of  etiquette 
ed  in  the  pleasantry  going  on  around  h< 
was  so  fully  employed  in  narrating  to  t 
the  history  of  her  disputes  with  the  i 
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^^  Duchess  of  Bolton  in  another  part  of  the 
^^^  Was  entertaining  a  select  circle,  among  whom 
^^  Sophy  Howe,  and  the  elderly  Dukes,  by 
enacting  the  part  of  a  fortune-teUer,  in  which  she 
flayed  so  much  broad  humour,  mingled  with 
'v  allasions  and  shrewd  guesses,  as  exceedingly 
"'^erted  her  laughing  audience. 

handsome   Hervey,  more  finished  even  than 

^^^  in  his  appearance,  had  excited  the  astonish- 

®^^t  of  many  of  his  admirers  by  the  extreme  re- 

'^^ment  of  his  language,  whenever  he  made  the 

^^^'tion  of  uttering  an  observation.    The  ladies 

^*^y  appreciated  the  distinction  of  being  addressed 

^     him.     Mary  Lepel,  however,  regarded  him 

'^tt  more  curiosity  than  interest.     She  knew  his 

"^**^€,and  was  not  inattentive  to  his  presence,  but 

^^  to  exhibit  that  eagerness  to  obtain  his  notice 

^^ich  some  of  her  companions  so  frequently  dis- 

P^^yed.     Perhaps  it  was  this   indifference  that 

^^i^ed  the  Exquisite  to  approach  her,  and  then 

retained  him  in  her  neighbourhood.     He  listened 

^  Oer  enthusiastic  account  of  the  heroic  deeds  of 

'^Hoc  Oroondates,  which  she  was  detailing  to  the 

•Native  Philip  Dormer ;  and  though  he  doubted 

**^^  possibility  as  well  as  the  propriety  of  any  well 

^d  gentleman  enduring  such  prodigious  fatigue. 


the    iiu)st    refined  breeding  to  atten 
rival  Hercules  in  his  labours. 

Every  member  of  this  gay  assemb 
|- '.,  occupied,  and  seemed  as  completely  ha] 

> !'  possible  for  a  courtier  to  be,  when  in  t 


;  n 


'I 
l'    ill 
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the  general  enjoyment  the  folding  d 
apartment  suddenly  opened,  and  the 

||)  |i!  the  Chambers  announced  '*  Count  Ber 

electric  shock  could  not  have  produ 
startling  effect  upon  the  company  than 

<|i  ance  amongst  them  of  the  hang-dog  c 

'  iji: ;.  of  this  generally  detested  doer  of  dirty ' 

4 . ;  He  advanced  with  a  cringing  bow,  m 

ing  smile ;  yet  an  air  of  affected  con 
itself  visible  upon  his  countenance,  wl 
the  pleasant  party  no  good.    There  ^ 
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^    ^^e^  sufficiently  discreet  in  accepting  the  in- 
'^cm  of  the  Princess. 

^ell,  rascal !"  shouted  the  Prince  in  German, 

^'^  ill  wind  blew  thee  to  a  place  where  thy  dis- 

Citable  company  is  so  unwelcome  V    If  there 

^  one  of  his  father's  counsellors  his  son  particu- 

^'y  detested,  it  was  his  unexpected  visitor ;  and 

8^  reason  he  had  for  his  detestation. 

**  I  feel  deeply  grieved,  your  Royal  Highness, 
^  be  the  bearer  of  ill-tidings — ^"commenced  the 
^^ount  in  a  whining  voice. 

*^Hold  thy  accursed  croaking,  thou  filthy 
^^^on-crow,  and  at  once  explain  the  cause  of 
^^  intrusion,'^  exclaimed  the  Prince. 

^And  am  no  less  concerned  at  having  fallen 
binder  your  Royal  Highness's  displeasure,"  added 
^e  intruder  with  a  more  cringing  bow,  and  a 
"•■^ore  apologetic  whine. 

Ilie  irritated  Prince  advanced  two  steps,  no 
^bt  with  the  intention  of  kicking  the  fellow 
^  of  the  room ;  but  he  checked  himself.  *^  60 
^s  lUcal,  finish  and  begone  1"  he  cried. 

'^  I  am  honoured  by  his  Majesty's  commands," 

^^^i^tiinifid  the  Count,  a  gleam  of  spite  shewing 

'^mthe  fear  his  chalky  countenance  expressed, 

^  tun  honoured  by  his  Majesty's  commands/^  he 

^^Dg^y  repeated^  ^to  inform  your  Royal  High- 


craven  liefure  him,  and  driven 
tlie  door.  At  tiiis  critical  nioui 
upon  his  arm—it  was  that  of  tt 
may,  affright,  and  indignaUon  ^ 
of  all  the  company;  but  the  Pri 
slie  became  aware  of  the  errani 
storf,  had  glided  towards  her  hi 
touch  and  a  look  checked  the 
that  might  have  led  to  mischie 
and  the  Count. 

"  You  mast  surrender  your  t 
the  King's  messenger,"  said  hei 
in  a  low  voice. 

"  My  sword  I"  thundered  t 
good  sword  is  not  to  be  pollute 
such  a  tnutor !" 

Lord  Peterborough  ui^d  tbt 
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'rench,  as  he    unsheathed    his    sword,  "  take 

tkis  weapon  to  yonder  ill  looking  hound ;  if  the 

Knghad  sent  his  shoe-black  on  such  an  errand, 

I  should  not  have  thought  so  much  of  the  dis- 

P^]  but  let  what  may  follow  of  this  outrage 

^pon  the  heir  apparent  of  the  British  throne,  take 

^^  that  it  never  passes  from  that  rascal's  dirty 

^•nds  into  mine.'* 

the  Prince  gave  one  withering  look  towards 

^  trembling  minister  of  his  father,  and  then 

^iifDed  his  back  upon  him.     Philip  Dormer  took 

^c  weapon  with  an  appearance  of  great  devotion, 

^i  walked  from  his  enraged  master  to  the  place 

^here  Count  Bemstorf  stood  waiting  to  receive 

^  &8  if  with  a  full  sense  of  the  importance  of  the 

*^^srge.    He  was  conscious  that  the  eyes  of  all 

**cept  the  Prince  were  upon    him,  waiting  in 

'^ety  and  alarm  the  conelusion  of  the  strange 
•ccne. 

f     Count  Bemstorf  was  not  ill  pleased  in  having 

^  opportunity  of  humbling  the  son  of  his  sove* 

^^9  though  in  no  small  alarm  at  the  prospect 

^  had  had  of  a  severe  and  signal  punishment  for 

'^  manifold  treacheries.    Still  he  was  in  a  state 

^eonsiderable  apprehension,  partly  occasioned  by 

^  aevere  shock  he  had  lately  received  from  the 


w  «•  «.*  w         W^  A  A 


■     1    ! 

:ii  i'  ■' 


M 


had  so  dreadfully  punished  him,  ' 
his  elbow. 

Philip  Dormer  had  approachec 
King's  messenger,  when  as  if  by  a 
the  sword  drop  at  the  Count's  feel 

■1  ij-  i '  of  the  steel  disturbed  the  timid  m; 

I  ill  *' 

but  anxious  to  conclude  his  unplea 
if  »|i  I'i  remove  himself  to  safer  quarters^ 

stooped  down  to  recover  the  wea] 
moment,  the  Earl  of  Peterboroug 
was  known  to  miss  an  opportunity 
trick,  let  the  place  be  where  it  mi 
raised  the  alarming  cry  of  '^  Mohock 


> 

■     •! 
f»      .1 


'HI 


r  .1  -  "  Mohocks  V^  echoed  the  Duke  ol 

the  same  humour. 
Mjl  ij  ^^  A  sweat,  a  sweat  P^   shouted  t 


■^.j^ 


Buckingham  and  Somerset. 
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to  the  door,  opened  it  and  roshed  out,  upsetting 
two  of  the  yeomen  of  the  guard  stationed  in  the 
antechamber. 

The  alarm  of  the  christening  party  changed  at 
once  to  mirth,  and  some  of  the  more  reckless  of 
the  wits  resumed  their  pleasant  jests  and  gos- 
sipings,  as  if  nothing  had  occurred  to  disturb 
their  entertainment;  but  there  were  others  who 
looked  g^ave,  and  anticipated  more  decisive  mea- 
sures. The  King,  however,  in  a  few  hours  thought 
proper  to  withdraw  the  arrest;  but  he  sent  an 
order  for  the  Prince  with  his  family  and  attend- 
ants to  quit  the  palace,  appointing  Leicester 
House,  a  large  mansion  in  Leicester  Fields  for  his 
residence. 


j  ,  CHAPTER  VIII. 

'.    y  I- 

'■  !■  '.■'• 

:!■»':  A    DARING    ABDUCT 

-  '    l! 

S-'l  ;!  Old  OrpheoB,  that  husband  80  d^ 

T  ^  L  !<  He  followed  his  wife  down  to  1 

.  I 
I      <  * 

■  ;,  1^  |j|  And  who  would  not  go  to  the  de 

-,  >■  For  the  sake  of  dear  Molly  Le] 

i!  •■'.  LORD  CHsa 


.  'ji 


Great  confusion  existed  at  'Lei 
within  a  few  weeks  of  the  removal 
of  Wales  from  the  palace.  It  is  t 
confusion  had  existed  there  ever  i 
apparent  had  made  it  his  residence 
King  and  his  angry  son  were  in  a 
warfare ;  the  former  to  mark  his  hoi 
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^twithstanding  this  disgrace^  the  Prince  and 

^^^had  many  staunch  friends,  and  a  very 

^^^ble  independent  Court  they  made.    The 

"^chess  of  Marlborough,  secretly  delighting  in 

^«  squabble,  gave  the  Princess  the  benefit  of  her 

^^iBsel,  mingled  however  with  a  circumstantial 

Elation  of  her  disputes  respecting  the  building  of 

'Blenheim,  and  a   liberal  quantity  of  abuse  of 

^^erj  one  who  displeased  her.    The  Duchess  of 

'^Iton  brought  her  good   humour,  and  an  ex- 

«^ustless  stock  of  blunders.    Ladies  of  quality 

^ent  to  Leicester  House  to  shew  their  spirit,  and 

^en  exhibited  themselves  at  St.  James's,  despite 

^  royal  mandate.   Indeed  so  many  ladies  of  dis- 

^iiiction  visited  the  Princess,  that   it  was  fully 

V^pected  the  King  would  shortly  be  abandoned 

fo  die  society  of  his  ugly  mistresses. 

The  Duke  of  Kingston  was  amongst  the  dis- 

^^eet  few,  who  thought  it  prudent  to  quit  the  son 

^  the  father;  but  the  Duke  of  Wharton,  the 

Sill  of  Peterborough,  Philip  Dormer,  Handsome 

Harvey,  Colonel  Argyle,  Anthony  Lowther  and 

^Mor  two  more,  were  zealous  and  staunch  in 

Iho  Prince's   service,  and  their   many  brilliant 

Wuiks  on  the  existing  state  of  things  formed 

%  eontiiiiud  fund  of  amusement  to  the  town, 

^  Princess  soon  returned  to  her  wonted 


t  ■ 

'I 


■V.l:  ■ 


aijiKi  upiiuuiis  irom  tne  sort  ot  s 
Ark  she  contrived  to  gather  arc 
entertained  scholars  of  every  des 
all  appearance  took  a  vast  interest 
She  held  levees  for  the  reception  of 
astronomers^  divines,  metaphysi 
and  other  learned  characters ;  and 
as  abstruse  and  unintelligible  f 
them. 

Il  '!  In  short,  the- Princess  was  estal 

of  a  very  superior  kind  to  the  one 
had  been  banished ;  but  scarcely  hi 


.1.    M. 


■'.  i  i' 


i  i 

!.  ||  i-  consequent  on  the  unceremonious 

;!  1 1^  family  from  St.  James's  abated,  wh 

I;  I-- 


''\  : 


li  ti 


a  blow  that  affected  her  still  more 


\\  she  had  scarcely  any  connection  ' 

i.  i{  i;j-  This  affair  it  was  that  had  produi 

K  |S  !j|]  sion  alluded  to    at   tVip  nnnr^nnoTii 
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itiiie  manner  not  very  dearly^  explained, 
awn  herself  from  Leicester  House.  She 
ne  scarcely  any  one  knew  how,  and  no  one 
vhere* 

hat  could  be  ascertained  of  this  mysterious 
IS  amounted  to  this :  that  a  letter  had 
I  her  from  Petersham  Manor,  stating  that 
gadier  had  sent  John  Coachman  with  the 
and  her  black  page  Pompey  for  her  to 
borne  for  a  day  or  two,  her  presence  being 
y  required  by  her  father.  The  Princess 
)royed  of  her  visit,  and  after  taking  leave 
young  schoolfellows  she  had  stepped  into 
riot  which  had  immediately  driven  away, 
the  same  day  John  Coachman  and  the 
age  had  returned  to  Petersham  Manor  on 
ithout  the  chariot,  and  the  story  they  told 
at  while  the  horses  were  being  refreshed 
isual  baiting  place  at  Hammersmith,  .they 
ne  into  the  public  house  to  obtain  a 
fireshment  for  themselves.  That  they  were 
ent  five  minutes  taking  a  mug  of  ale  with 
ortion  of  bread  and  cheese,  yet  on  return- 
the  door  they  found  the  chariot  gone ;  and 
uid  the  Ostler  swore  point  blank  that  they 
m  the  said  John  Coachman  and  the  said 


tUe  vehicle  had  proved  ineffec 
day  wlicn  the  empty  carriage 
brought  to  Petersham  Manor 
who  had  discovered  them  aba 
lane  near  Bichmond,  and  recof 
had  driven  them  home. 

The  Brigadier  was  beside 
could  be  beard  of  his  lost  di 
messengers  in  every  direction, 
most  searching  inquiries,  he  ofi 
hut  he  did  not  succeed  in  ga 
intelligence.  The  chariot  app 
appeared  from  the  road-side  i 
and  no  one  had  subsequently  t 
its  discovery,  or  the  young  ladj 

At  Leicester  House  there  i 
nions  respecting  the  extraordii 

nf  th«  fnwinnrinir  MaiH  nf   Hni 
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^  Duke  of  Wharton  was  satisfied  the  young  lady 
^  l>een  carried  off  either  by  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
Kf  ham  or  the  Duke  of  Somerset ;  and  these  two 
^hk  rivals  were  as  firmly  convinced,  that  their 
Ulostrious  President  had  in  his  usual  daring  man- 
ner anticipated  their  design  of  possessing  them- 
^dres  of  that  tempting  prise.    Each  lost  not  a 
'^^ent  in  setting  his  agents  at  work  to  watch 
«>is  rivals,  and  Captain   Spatterdash  and   Bully 
^wag,  with  Jack   Wildair,   Dick   Rumpus,  and 
MMo  Pepper  were  speedily  retained  to  search  for 
^  missing  lady^s  hiding  place. 

Philip  Dormer  was  at  first  inclined  to  suspect 
^  Prince ;  but  his  anxiety  on  learning  the  mys- 
^ous  disappearance  of  the  Brigadier's  daughter 
^is  loo  genuine  to  allow  of  such  a  suspicion. 
His  Royal  Highness  inclined  to  the  belief  that  a 
Kfeieible  abduction  had  taken  place — such  crimes 
'^oing  of  common  occurrence ;  but  he  was  at  a  loss 
^  fix  upon  the  guilty  party,  his  suspicions  waver- 
^  between  tiie  Duke  of  Wharton  and  the  Earl 
'  Peterborough,  both  noblemen  being  in  the  en- 
(^fment  of  a  vast  reputation  for  gallantry ;  but 
^ey  declared  their  ignorance  of  the  transaction  in 
Hdi  forcible  terms  tiiat  the  Prince  was  constrained 
I  beliera  them. 

L  2 


■i! 


her  reputation.     It  was  confid 
the   whole   proceeding  was  nc 
planned  elopement,  and  it  wa 
creature/'  notwithstanding  her 
rent  innocence,  was  old  in  ir 
ways  been  ready  to  run  off  witi 
offered.    The  King  was  told  a 
ous  stories  concerning  her ; 
take  little  interest  in  them,  and 
currence  of  her  flight  with  a 
choly  interest. 
The  whole  town   soon  hea 
1 1  jj  I  jl  startling  occurrence,  and  so  mi 

excite,  that  the  last  rise  of  Sout 
create  so  many  wonderers.  TI 
the  rumours  in  circulation,  c 
more  extravagant  and  roman 


'.V    ...-_  j: 11  «.U<»  ^  « 
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re,  between  the  Folly  and  the  Hercules' 
md  from  Hockley-in-the-Hole  to  Jenny's 
rhilst  it  was  being  discussed  at  choco- 
e%  debated  at  play-houses,  canvassed  at 
lows,  and  debated  upon  at  the  new  Ez- 
we  have  left  the  heroine  of  it  without 
IT  explanation  of  her  strange  adventure. 
ssary  that  we  inform  the  reader  that  our 
rite  left  Leicester  House  in  high  spirits ; 
iriih  hersdf  and  with  all  mankind,  and 
womankind  also,  excepting  the  particu- 
r  specimens  she  had  been  taught  to  re* 
le  Princess's  enemies. 
I  little  afiable  gossip  with  John  Coach« 
I  a  kind  word  or  two  to  Pompey,  she 
» the  charioti  and  commenced  her  home- 
mey.  As  she  proceeded,  she  had  a  fa- 
opportunity  for  reflection ;  and  she  em- 
in  thinkifig  over  the  pleasant  life  she  had 
a  leading,  and  the  pleasant  things  that 
f  been  said  to  her.  And  she  laughed 
tender  attentions  of  her  old  beaux,  and 
wer  the  more  agreeable  gallantries  of  her 
M ;  oimparing  them  with  that  illustrious 
loae  perfections  had  made  so  decided  an 
o  on  her  imagination, 
ns  a  sort  of  dashing  qnrit  in  the  bear- 


tloubtedly  wiis,  were  likely  in  t 
cise  a  powerful  influence  over 
too  were  by  no  means  insignifi 
abused.  His  profligacy  was  r 
had  the  art  to  hide  his  vices  frc 
of  the  object  of  his  adoration  ; 
romantic  disposition,  could  se 
but  the  ardent  lover— a  lover 
the  brilliant  qualifications  of  m 
ite  heroes. 

Next  to  him  came  that  mo 
and  admirable  wit,  Philip  Dc 
votions  were  not  so  ardent,  th 
better  expressed.  Philip  Do 
graces  both  in  speech  and  in  co 
great  pains  to  show  the  world  h 
his  lesson.    Our  Maid  of  Hoi 
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"^  Httrey  with  a  thought,  it  was  accompanied 

^  a  considerable  degree  of  ridicule.     That  su- 

Psriatively  fine  gentleman  amused  her  exceedingly : 

^hughed  at  his  elaborate  elegance,  she  laughed 

ttius  eccentric  remarks,  she  laughed  at  all  the  ex- 

tanfagances  and  affectations  he  chose  to  indulge  in. 

Ilure  was  no  fear  of  her  affections  being  engaged  in 

tbt  quarter.  She  could  not  assimilate  Handsome 

Berrey  with  any  hero  of  her  acquaintance ;  and 

^ndess  there  was  sufficient  of  the  heroic  in  the 

dimeter  of  the    man    who   presented    himself 

Wfore  her  as  her  lover,  to  satisfy  her  romantic 

disposition,  he  had  not  the  shadow  of  a  chance  of 

<>btaining  her.      No  two  persons  she  thought 

^^oold  be  more  unlike    than   the   brave   Prince 

Oroondates  and  the  effeminate  Liord  John  Her- 

The  E2ail  of  Peterborough  would  have  had  by 

^  the  most  likely  chance  to  succeed  amongst 

Qiese  competitors  had  he  been  somewhat  younger, 

^Iktfe  less  of  a  skeleton,  and  possessed  some  pre- 

^Qskms  to  good  looks.     He  was  a  hero,  and, 

^  all  his  eccentricities,  a  hero  a  woman  might 

^  proud  of.    But  Handsome  Hervey,  in  her  es- 

• 

^iMtion,  was  as  complete  a  contrast  to  men  of 

be  material  such  heroes  are  made,  as  an  Italian 


Dormer  was  not  thought  to  cor 
her  romantic  standard,  which 
of  the  young  Duke  approached 

Aa  for  her  ancient  admire 
were  tolerated  for  tlie  amuaem 
They  were  regarded  aa  the  ; 
eomedy  of  life  going  on  aroi 
tenderness  of  the  asthmatic  1 
and  the  pleasantries  of  the  gou 
ingham,  were  bat  eonaidered  ai 
cations  for  aa  much  innocent  id 
her  fair  schoolfellows  could  ma] 

Mary  Lepel  was  pleaaantly  pi 
ages  in  renew  before  her, 
stopped,  and  she  noticed  Jol 
Pompey  enter  the  inn.  Her 
tracted  by  some  gipsya  on  thi 


MAIDS  or  HONOUR.  225 

blew  herself  back  in  her  seat,  shut  her 
id  for  some  minutes  •indulged  herself  in 
those  day  dreams  so  delightful  to  ro- 
roung  ladies  of  seventeen.  There  was  a 
al  of  pleasant  retrospection  mixed  up 
A  delightful  reference  to  the  formal 
r  of  her  proceedings  under  the  severe 
lie  peerless  Penelope  Sdffandstem^  and 
agreeable  contrast  with  her  back-board 
ipler  experiences  of  that  date,  with  her 
>le  position  as  Maid  of  Honour  to  her 


g  sufficiently  indulged  herself  with  these 
enoes^  it  occurred  to  the  Brigadier's 
'  that  she  must  be  approaching  Rich- 
nd  she  kept  a  look-out  for  a  refreshing 
of  the  beauties  of  that  charming  neigh- 
d.  To  her  great  surprise  she  could  not 
9  a  single  feature  of  the  scenery  on  each 
lier.  She  continued  to  gaze  now  at  one 
and  now  at  the  other,  but  she  beheld 
familiar  to  her  from  either.  She  could 
erstand  it.  There  must  have  been  ex- 
iry  alterations  made  since  she  drove  down 
1  last.'  Every  place  appeared  different, 
pussled  herself  to  no  purpose  in  thinking 

L  S 


11  tiuw  road,  she  discovered  t 
shorter  one,  for  on  referring  to  1 
that  she  ought  to  have  arriTc 
thongh  she  was  quite  sure  she  v 

Her  surprise  oow  began  to 
of  consternation,  for  she  fanoed 
man  most  hare  made  some 
going  a  wrong  road;  and  wit 
she  let  down  the  glass  an 
to  ask  the  reason  of  his  ta] 
strange  direction.  But  it  app 
the  man  was  to  absorbed  in  h 
else  had  become  lo  extremely  ( 
not  hear  her,  for  after  calling  ai 
had  become  hoarse,  not  the  sH 
taken  of  her  by  the  ever  attend 
the  coach  box. 
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^  q>proaching  their  destination.    What  gave 

^  moat  concern  was  the  difficulty  she  met  with 

• 

m  attracting  the  attention  of  John  Coachman. 
At  other  times  the  slightest  word  from  her  would 
ua?e  brought  him  to  an  immediate  halt.  It  was 
'i^plicable.  If  she  had  not  seen  him  sitting  be- 
^  her  as  she  did,  in  her  father's  livery,  she 
^old  have  doubted  his  being  there. 

Her  embarrassment  and  anxiety  were  every  mi- 
'^  becoming  more  intense,  and  as  the  chariot 
^toed  into  a  gloomy  lane  almost  canopied  with 
^overarching  trees  on  both  banks,  she  made 
^  more  desperate  effort  to  arouse  the  inatten- 
uie  charioteer.  She  managed  to  put  her  head 
^t  of  the  glass  in  front  of  the  chariot,  and 
^hed  the  driver's  arm,  which  she  pulled  so 
piously  that  the  man  turned  his  face  round. 
<^  a  shriek  she  fell  back  against  the  seat.  It 
^  not  John  Coachman. 

foot  Mary  Lepel  was  in  a  prodigious  state  of 
'fiight  She  could  not  make  it  out  at  all.  How 
*^  stranger  had  taken  the  place  of  her  father's 
4  domestic  she  was  unable  to  imagine ;  and  this 
^^  drive  in  a  different  direction  to  her  home, 
^t  person  she  had  never  seen  before,  appeared 
"  n^sterioas  as  it  was  alarming.    What  could 


What  was  their  object:  robberj' 
While  vainly  endeavouring  to 
to  the  intentions  of  the  part 
taken  posBession  of  her,  the 
The  door  opened,  a  man  jamp€ 
the  Brigadier'i  daughter  coald  so 
of  her  fright  to  say  or  do  anytliii 
head  enveloped  in  a  cloak,  and  ] 
of  the  carriage.  AU  she  conld 
was  that  she  was  immediately  lii 
of  a  horseman,  who  placed  bei 
him,  and  then  started  off  at  a  gi 
In  her  alarm  she  must  ham  I 
recovering  consciousness  aha  t 
couch  in  a  small  bat  well  furoial 
other  companion  than  an  old  i 
serge  dress.    Her  wrinkled  pby 
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But  to  a  female,  the  presence  of  another  in  a 
^oent  of  trial,  of  difficulty,  or  of  danger,  is  a 
^  consolation.    Mary  Lepel  so  considered  it, 
I  seemed  resolved  to  make  the  most  of  the  cir- 
Bttmee  for  she  immediately  rushed  to  her,  fell 
ber  knees,  and  taking  hold  of  her  hand,  made 
earnest  appeal  to  save  her  from  the  perils  by 
di  she  seemed  to  be  surrounded.  The  woman 
leply  merely  shook  her  head,  and  disengaging 
df  from  the  humble  and  trembling  Maid  of 
our,  suddenly  quitted  the  room, 
eft  to  her  own  reflections,  which  were  as  be- 
aring as  they  were  terrifpng,  the  Brigadier's 
hter  appeared  in  a  sort  of  stupor  of  despair, 
thought  over  the  whole  of  the  strange  scene 
bich  she  had  been  made  to  enact  a  part,  and 
lered  the  more,  the  more  she  thought  of  it. 
it  could  be  the  object  of  taking  her  away  ? 
I  could  be  the  person  by  whose  orders  the  ab- 
ion  had  been  accomplished  ?  Were  questions 
continually  asked  herself;  and  of  course  in 
itate  of  alarm  in  which  she  was,  she  could 
m  no  satisfactory  answer. 
be  looked  round  the  room.  The  furniture  was 
m  old  fashion;  consisting  of  heavy  carved 
IS,  with  tall  backs  and  handsome  tapestry 


When  Mary  Lcpel  had  sotnei 
lier  composure,  tlic  old  woman  aga 
in  silence  presented  her  with  a  1 
surprised  to  find  a  communicati 
her  under  such  circumBtances,  sb 
much  time  in  breaking  the  seal ; 
nishment  was  prodigiously  increi 
read  in  French  the  following  sente 

"  Adorable  Creature, 
"  I  shall  not  disturb  you  liU  y 
what  recorered  from  the  fatigues 
journey.  Assure  yourself  of  yo 
take  the  rest  you  require.  Your 
attendant  will  see  to  your  accomtm 
will  be  useless  your  appealing  ' 
pecting  her  advice,  as  she  has  tl 

fnrMino   nf  hfinir  hnth  H«)f  ftnd  dt 
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>w  wonderful  1'^  thought  the  Brigadier's 
er.  It  was  indeed  very  singular.  How 
lad  she  imagined,  when  leaving  the  kind 
is  in  the  morning,  that  before  the  close  of 
she  should  have  become  a  prisoner  in 
sUing  of  this  mysterious  admirer.  Who 
lyntor  ?  Why  was  he  the  most  unfbrtu- 
men  ?  What  sort  of  a  person  was  he : 
short,  fair  or  brown?  That  he  was  a 
*  she  could  scarcely  entertain  a  doubt,  for 
le  consideration  she  could  not  fix  upon 
f  her  admirers  as  likely  to  have  gained 
Ion  of  her  by  the  stratagem  which  he  had 
issfully  employed. 

communication,  singular  as  it  was,  ezer- 
most  tranquillizing  effect  upon  the  troubled 
of  the  fair  captive.  She  appeared  more 
ed  to  the  accident  that  had  happened  to 
d  regarded  her  deaf  and  dumb  associate 
\a  repulsiveness  than  at  first  she  could  not 
etraying.  She  even,  upon  some  refresh- 
sing  brought  in  by  her,  sat  down  and  par- 
it.  She  could  not,  however,  avoid  think- 
tfae  alarm  her  flight  might  occasion  to  her 
ind  the  wonder  and  speculation  the  report 
raid  be  sure  to  create  at  Leicester  House. 


condemned  her  own  pusillan 
dered  tliat  she  ought  not  to  1 
so  easily  to  have  fallen  into  thi 
son,  whoever  he  was,  who  had 
present  abode.  And  moreo 
that  it  was  not  by  faintingB 
weaknesses  that  her  favoi 
achieved  their  adrentuies. 

Statira  would  have  been 
folly ;  Clelia  would  have  Icno 
easily  to  have  been  made  a  dup 
have  released  herself  as  sooi 
the  triclE  that  had  been  |da; 
Chariclea  was  not  likely  to  hi 
outrage  upon  her  to  be  commi 
Mary  Lepel  considered  she  oi 
inpported  her  own  dignity ; 


MAIDS   OF   HONOUR. 


2SS 


missing  her  attendant,  she  looked  to  the  fiisten- 
ings  of  the  door ;  and  having  as  she  believed  se- 
cured herself  against  intrusion,  undressed  herself, 
said  her  prayers,  and  went  to  bed. 


THE    VELVET 

Of  «11  the  bright  beantiM  i 
In  LondoD*!  fair  cit;  tht 

None  can  give  me  •neh  joj 
As  the  beaotiful  Mollr  I 


Nbxt  morning,  scarcely  hw 
break&sted,  and  her  silent  stU 
the  door  again  opened,  and  t 
tleman  a  little  below  the  mi 
handsomely  dressed  in  a  sait  c 
He  made  a  profound  bow  aa  1 
behind  him :  and  Marv  T.mw>I 
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peared  to  hsve  concladed  a  series  of  more  humble 
than  graoefiil  genaflections,  with  which  he  ad- 
vanced towards  her. 

The  Brigadier's  daughter  did  not  think  proper 
to  rise  from  her  seat.  She  had  thought  a  good 
deal  upon  her  positi^,  and  had  determined  to  let 
Mr.  Ami^tor,  however  unfortunate  he  might  think 
himself,  know  that  he  had  done  a  most  unpar- 
donable thing  in  depriving  her  of  her  liberty ; 
and  that  she  insisted  on  being  restored  to  her 
friends. 

^^  I  come  to  implore  your  pardon,  incomparable 

creature  !'^  exclaimed  the  gentleman  in  the  velvet 

mask,  in  very  good  French,  '^  for  the  little  irio- 

lence  I  have  been  obliged  to  use  in  obtaining  the 

gratification  I  now  enjoy  of  having  a  beauty  of 

ndi  fvrishing  attractions  under  my  roof." 

.  ^  Sir  r^  exclaimed  the  youthful  Maid  of  Ho- 

Mr,  with  a  dignity  extremely  becoming  in  so 

'itannined  a  heroine,  ''  I  am  astonished  at  your 

PiUamption.    Permit  me.  Sir,  to  say  that  I  have 

1^  taken  away  from  my  friends  by  a  trick  un- 

^Why  a  man  of  honour.    I  b^  Sir,  you  will 

^M  the  goodness  to  make  this  interview  as  short 

%  posnble,  and  without  the  least  delay,  provide 

te  with  the  means  of  reaching  my  Other's  house.'' 


"  I  would  outstrip  the  wind 
divinest  of  your  sex,"  replied 
quiously ;  "  but  unfortunately, 
it  not  in  my  power  to  oblige 
you  wisb.  Every  attention 
Trhilst  you  honour  this  place  i 
you  may  rely  on  the  enjoymei 
and  the  posseuion  of  every 
aisured,  that  I  shall  be  too  I 
all  the  means  at  my  disposal  I 
neas  of  so  rayishing  a  oreatuR 

"  Sir,  you  are  trifling  with 
Brigadier's  daughter.  "  I  an 
wish  of  mine,  nor  is  it  my  < 
you  are  not  disposed  to  act  t( 
of  honour,  by  expediting  my  i 
house,  I  beg  you  will  not  iab 
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'^  Begone,  Sir  !'*  she  exclaimed,  starting  up 
^  ber  seat  with  a  particularly  indignant  look ; 
"jw  language,  in  the  position  in  which  I  am 
piieed^  is  as  little  creditable  for  you  to  utter,  as 
fermctohear/* 

She  then  quietly  walked  away  to  the  other  end 
^  the  room,  leaving  the  gentleman  in  the  velvet 
^k  in  no  small  dq;ree  disconcerted  by  the 
spirited  manner  in  which  she  had  expressed  herself. 
He  wu  also  a  little  irritated.  He  had  anticipated 
^different  scene  with  his  beautiful  captive,  whose 
extreme  youth  and  utter  helplessness  he  expected 
^ould  have  influenced  her  to  behave  very  diffe- 
'BDtly.  He  paused  a  few  minutes;  but  as  the 
young  lady  took  no  further  notice  of  him,  he  be- 
^vne  more  exasperated.  He  strode  after  her 
*itfa  violent  strides,  and  seized  her  by  the  arm. 

''Zounds,  Madam,  this  tone  must  be  altered !'' 
he  cried,  in  a  sharp  and  angry  voice ;  ^'  you  forget 
jou  are  completely  in  the  power  of  one  who 
^>*^  suffered  himself  to  be  trifled  with.'' 

''Sir,  I  neither  know  nor  care  who  you  are,'' 

"flied  the  Maid  of  Honour,  very  proudly,  as  she 

•i«»g.ged  her  arm  from-hi.  grasp;  <<it  is  mis- 

^^rtone  enough  for  lAe  to  be  aware  that  I  have 

^llen  into  the  hands  of  one  who  is  so  lost  to  every 


"S'dciitli,  Madam!  ISewa 
me!'  shuutcd  lie,  witli  a  men 
less  than  this,  creatures  as  h 
been  punished  in  a  manner  t 
burthen  and  a  disgrace." 

The  Brigadier's  daughter  r 
heart  beat  fast,  and  her  cb( 
usual :  but  such  a  Roxaoa, 
forth  from  those  beautiful  eyi 
panion  hesitate. 

"  When,  Sir,  may  I  ask,  ii 
detention  to  cease  i"  she  at  It 
ing  at  him  as  if  to  pierce 
the  troubled  features  beneath 

"  That  depends  on  yourself 
the  gentleman  in  more  courte 
I  to  fulfil  the  intenbons  wi 

twsn  nlnrwi)  in  mv  hands.  VOUI 
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to  OBe  ^  has  long  worshipped  you,  though 
insecret** 

^' I  cannot  but  suppose.  Sir,  you  are  labouring 
under  some  error  respecting  the  identity  of  the 
P^n  you  are  addressing,''  said  Mary  Lepel, 
<^ldlj.  ^<  I  am  the  daughter  of  Brigadier  General 
^)d,  and  a  Maid  of  Honour  to  her  Royal 
Highness  the  Princess  of  Wales.'' 

Saying  this,  the  Brigadier's  daughter  gracefully 
{lided  past  him  ;  and  before  he  could  recover 
^^  Us  surprise,  she  had  entered  her  bedroom, 
^  locked  herself  in.  The  stranger  made  two 
^  three  hearty  execrations,  and  then  slowly 
^^Qtted  the  apartment. 

Mary  Lepel  was  now  left  to  her  own  reflections, 
^  they  did  not  happen  to  be  the  most  consola- 
^.  She  had  not  discovered  who  was  the  in- 
^^oal  into  whose  power  she  had  fidlen ;  but  by 
^  cueful  mtaner  in  which  he  concealed  his  fea- 
^^te,  it  was  very  possible  he  was  some  one  of 
^QMqnence.  There  could  be  little  doubt  she 
*^been  kidnapped  for  some  abominable  purpose ; 
*^from  what  the  gentleman  in  the  velvet  mask 
^  lUowed  to  escape  him,  it  appeared  as  if  there 
^^  odier  parties  to  the  transaction. 
She  shuddered  as  she  thought  of  the  fiate  that 


sutter  tierscit  to  l^e  disbeai 
looked  bad  enough,  fur  she  fi 
greatly  incensed  her  captor  I 
towards  him ;  nevertheless,  al 
had  Cassandra,  or  any  oth€ 
been  placed  in  the  same  poi 
have  conducted  herself  more 
had  done.  With  this  cons 
spirit  rose,  and  she  determim 
if  there  existed  any  possibil 
At  the  summons  of  her  at 
to  the  room.  She  now  paid 
to  the  old  woman's  moven 
fancied  she.  saw,  that  shi 
object  of  stricter  attention, 
pression  lurked  in  her  cat 
rarely  left  the  apartment.  H 
fbrtnddinz.  more  faae.like  th 
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one  was  a  woman  though  a  most  unfeminine 
•peamen  of  her  sex ;  and  the  youthftil  Maid  of 
Honour  felt  in  her  society  a  degree  of  safety 
^ich  she  could  not  have  experienced  had  she 
1^  left  alone. 

It  was  a  tantalising  thing  in  her  opinion  to  be 
pl^  with  a  person  so  incapable  of  anything 
w  social  communication^  when  she  was  so  ex- 
f  tremely  anxious  to  obtain  a  little  knowledge  that 
^  •ight  enable  her  to  shape  her  course  with  safety. 
i  *hc  Brigadier's  daughter^  however,  bore  the  depri- 
■:  ^on  of  conversation  with  as  much  philosophy 
I  tt  might  be  expected  from  a  young  lady  of  such 
L    '^•loic  tendencies 

n  The  dinner  had  been  enjoyed  with  a  tolerable 
L-  ^^ypetite;  for  the  poor  captive  thought  it  most 
f  advisable  to  appear  as  nearly  reconciled  as  pos- 
*3>le  to  the  position  in  which  she  had  been 
J^^eti.  She  thought  that  if  she  could  lull  sus- 
fAotif  fiunlities  for  escape  would  be  much  more 
^y  to  be  afforded  her,  than  if  she  fretted,  or 
^^^cime  restless  and  troublesome. 

Tie  time,  however,  hung  very  heavily  oh  her 

'^Hds;  and  she  could  not   avoid  occasionally 

^•Kng  extremely  uncomfortable.     Towards  the 

^"^  (of  the  day  her  silent  attendant  left  the  room. 


French  song ;  and  with  lit 
cliair,  and  placed  it  by  her  ai 
might  have  noticed  that  he  ' 
ward,  and  verj  unsteady  in 
had  considerable  difficulty  ii 
tlie  denred  pofdtion,  and  vei 
the  yonng  lady's  toes. 

She  took  no  notice  of 
sidling  up  to  her,  going  toiu 
and  peering  impudently  into 
voice  he  continued  his  unmi 
last  he  sat  himself  by  her  i 
legs  stared  her  full  in  the  fac 

"  I  hope  Mademoiselle  is 
he  said.  "  I  am  monstiousl; 
admirable  a  beauty  endeavo 
spoil  her  attractions  by  looki 
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gods  for  the  good  fortane  that  has 
so  matchless  an  acquisition.  It  is 
our  retreat  shotdd  be  discovered, 
lain,  till  arrangements  are  made  for 

I  a  position  infinitely  less  agreeable, 
sen  chosen  as  an  agent  to  transport 
3  where  yoa  must  become  very  much 
ime  than  some,  who  are  not  your 

you  are  likely  to  be,  should  they 
remain  at  the  Court  of  his  Britannic 

I I  must  needs  acknowledge,  if  erer 
an  could  push  aside  all  rivals,  you 
on.    They  thought,  poor  fools !  I 

much  as  they  did.  They  made  a 
t.  Mademoiselle,  I  assure  you.  I 
ligiously.    I  swear  to  you  I  never 

so  much  to  my  fancy.  I  am  quite 
Q  I  look  at  that  exquisite  hce.  ^Tis 
0  bring  about  another  Trojan  war.^ 
A  listened  attentively  and  in  perfect 
nr  companion's  volubility.  She  sat 
n  attitude  which  would  have  com- 
idmiration  of  that  unrivalled  teacher 
nt,  the  peerless  Penelope  Stiffand- 
s  muscle  moved^  not  a  word  escaped 

M  2 


;,'einice  tins  been  terrible,  tliti 
may  be  thwuglit  as  little  caus 

"  Your  position  is  indeed  i 
are  a  dove  in  the  claws  of  a  b 
brood  of  bawks.  I  alone  ca 
save  yoa,  Mademoiselle.  Yoi 
your  life  in  a  distant  prison, ' 
victims  1  could  name;  or  bes 
as  a  female  slave,  which  one 
you }  or  shut  up  in  a  mad-ho 
desire  of  anotlier.  You  shal 
little  queen,  and  you  shall  i 
MademolseUe  ?'' 

Mary  Lepel  shuddered  as 
that  had  been  designed  her  b 
she  bad  made  ;  but  her  cooi 
her. 
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tbe  best  of  my  belief,  I  have  no  enemies.  I  have 
done  noAing  to  excite  enmity;  I  have  never 
mored  any  one  by  word,  thought^  or  deed.*' 

''Mademoiselle,  it  is  your  beauty  that  hath 
done  you  so  much  mischief/'  answered  the  gentle- 
ttm  in  the  Yelvet  mask ;  and  then  in  a  more  im- 
fittioned  manner  added,  as  he  sought  to  place 
Ui  ann  round  her  waist,  ^'  it  is  your  beauty  that 
nostfree  you  from  its  fatal  consequences." 

^Unhand  me,  sirrah  !*'  she  exclaimed,  her  eyes 
ftahing  with  indignation,  as  she  endeavoured  to 
fee  herself  from  his  embrace.  ^'  Your  tale  I 
Qnnot  doubt  is  a  fabrication.  Your  conduct  suf- 
ftaeatly  proves  to  me  how  unworthy  you  are  of 
tte  slightest  confidence.^' 

**  Nay,  my  charmer  1  I  swear  to  you  I  have 
*Uied  nothing  but  the  truth,''  added  her  compa- 
4oii,  drawing  her  graceful  figure  towards  him; 
*iml  I  will  take  the  oath  on  those  rosy  lips.^ 

''Villain !  you  shall  dearly  repent  this  insult !" 
^ried  the  Brigadier's  daughter,  struggling  with  all 
^or  power  to  elude  the  threatened  caress.  Her 
^Hngtb,  however,  was  insufficient  for  her  de- 
%MW,  She  bad  to  combat  against  a  man  equally 
warned  intb  wine  and  lust,  who  had  determined 
)■  llie  infiunous  course  he  meant  to  adopt.    She 


'» 

■  ■ 

-I 


mask  tell  otl,  and  she  liad 
recognising  the  unpreposses 
King's  Hanoverian  favourite 

The   Baron,    disconcertec 
loosened  his  hold,  and  his  f 
diately  took  advantage  of 
from  bis  embrace. 

^^Is  this  the  way.  Baron 
manded  with  dignity, ''  you 
less  subjects  of  the  sovereij 
possess  ?  The  consequence 
have  dared  to  commit  may 
than  you  imagine.    I  insist 

if  immediately  restoring  me  t 

ij  ■ 

|!  take  care  to  exact  from  you  i 

:i 

i  atrodous  insult  you  have  oil 

:!  The  face  of  the  Baron  wa 

[  I  whilst  confusion  kept  him  c 


•I 
1 1- 


■  > 
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itttBiidiiig  the  care  he  had  taken  to  preserve 
iognito.      He  at  last  found  words  with 

0  express  himself. 

1  know  me  then.  Madam  Lepel?"  he  at 
ttered,  pretty  well  sobered  by  a  considera- 
the  results  of  this  adventure,  should  the 
lady  make  her  firiends  acquainted  with  it. 
dwever,  he  determined  to  prevent  at  all 
.  ^^  I  am  afiraid  the  discovery  will  be  more 
us  to  you  than  to  mysel£  It  forces  me 
edsive  line  of  conduct.    I  will  give  you 

consideration*  In  four  and  twenty  hours 
my  return;  and  if  the  same  pride  and 
rj  influence  you,  to  the  extent  they  have 

done,  your  doom  will  be  sealed.  Take 
;•  Accept  the  good  offices  of  a  friend, 
le  has  it  in  his  power  to  serve  you.'' 
.ying  the  Baron  Bothmar  made  his  captive 
[}w,  and  marched  out  of  the  room,  in  as 
»  a  state  of  embarrassment  as  it  was  pos- 
r  a  Hanoverian  nobleman  to  get  into.  The 
si's  daughter  recognised  the  courteous 
ntof  the  discomfited  Baron,  with  the  very 
t  inclination  of  her  pretty  head ;  and  saw 
r  dosed  upon  him  with  a  degree  of  satis- 
ibe  could  hardly  bring  herself  to  acknow- 


wert  not  inipossihlc.  bhi'  ha 
HunoveriaTis,  both  by  the  1 
aiid  was  now  ready  enough 
might  have  been  led  by  j< 
mark  her  out  for  destructioi 
have  reached  Leicester  Hon 
that  amongst  her  numerous 
quickly  raise  fur  her  a  chw 
Prince  Oroondates ;  and,  act 
never  bad  a  distressed  lady 
the  interposition  of  such  a  ht 
Mary  Lepel  was  not  distti 
day.  Her  silent  attendant  cat 
and  carried,  scrutinized  her 
her  morements  with  cat-like  % 
her  uneasiness  had  greatly  in 
contrived  to  get  through  th 

Quietude :  and  liavinir  tnlcAn  i 


her  spirit  had  become  more  capable  of 
the  difficulties  of  her  position.  She  had 
nto  the  adventure  thoroughly,  and  saw, 
ed  she  saw,  why  so  much  mystery  had 
splayed;  why  her  attendant  had  been 
ieprived  of  all  use  of  the  two  principal 
why  the  yelyet  mask  had  been  adopted ; 
the  Baron  had  always  chosen  to  converse 
h. 

>oked  ont  of  the  window,  and  saw  close 
Umade  gravel  walk  a  box  tree  cut  in  the 
the  Queen  of  Sheba,  whilst  at  a  little 
was  a  similar  effigy  of  King  Solomon. 
m  therefore  lay  in  that  direction,  from 
did  not  seem  possible  to  escape,  for  a 
1  encompassed  it. 
Qoming  meal  was  passed,  and  the  old 


\ 


i 


I 


1 


it 


partly  open  close  to  her,  anc 
pause  she  glided  into  the  ch 
led. 

The  persons  conversiiig  w< 
inner  room,  the  door  of  wbi 
open ;  sod  fencying  she  heftrd 
tioned,  Mary  Lepel  crept 
through  a  spacioas  apartma 
nished,  and  ventared  to  pee; 
by  the  ude  of  the  hinges,  n 
what  was  going  on,  without 
within.  The  fint  object  hei 
the  gaunt  figure  of  Madeni' 
The  poweriol  &vourite  was  « 
an  angry  voice,  with  nolei 
Madame  Kielmansegge,  whoi 
filled  an  arm-chair,  near  a 
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^^  ^fu  tiuB  and  blue.    Baron  Bothmar  was  at 

i  we  distance,  listening  to  their  communications. 
^  it  so  happened  that  Mary  Lepel,  though 

^itadily  recognised  the  persons  of  every  mem- 
^  of  this  worthy  trio,  and  could  every  now  and 
^  hear  her  name  mentioned,  could  only  guess 
^  tbe  subject  of  their  discourse  ;  for  they  spoke 
ft  German— «  language  with  which  imfortunately 
htwas  totally  unacquainted.  We  must  there- 
He  explain  that  the  ladies  were  acquainting  the 
BDtleman  with  the  great  success  they  had  had 
ith  the  King  in  all  their  recent  proceedings; 
lit  they  had  so  fomented  the  quarrel  between 
im  and  bis  son,  that  a  proposal  had  even  been 
Ude  and  considered  by  his  Majesty  to  kidnap 
b  heir,  and  send  him  to  the  plantations ;  that 
^  Gk)uth  Sea  Scheme  had  turned  out  a  most  ad- 
mtsgeons  speculation,  though  the  immense  gains 
'  Sir  John  Blunt,  and  the  suspicious  ma- 
liBaTres  of  the  more  active  of  his  coadjutors  had 
hesdy  excited  the  public  attention. 

Uiey  gossiped  on  such  matters  with  marvellous 
itibility,  occasionally  refreshing  their  tongues 
kh  tiie  contents  of  their  glasses,  which  the 
tlon  with  an  impressive  gallantry  took  case  fire- 
tetlytofilL 


:•  .        I, 

•i'l-; '  i 


^uiie  to  tiie  magistrates,  ana  tr 
j)lied  to  the  Secretary  of  State  ; 
tliat  a  large  reward  has  been  off 
covery  of  the  place  where  tl 
concealed.  I  had  no  idea  her  at 
caused  such  a  stir  as  there  m 
the  town  about  her/' 

**  Oh  it's  ever  the  case,  my 
burg/'  replied  Madame  Kielman 
of  her  immense  head.    "  There 
strous  deal  more  fuss  made  aboi 
nothing  little  chits,  if  anything 
than  they  are  worth.'' 

*'  But  we  must  be  quick,  Bi 
thin  lady.  '^  I  cannot  rest  till  this 
of  in  a  manner  that  shall  pren 
us  for  the  future.    There  is  a  si 
she  could  be  ROt  on  board  on  the 
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P^on,  as  she  took  a  good  sip  at  the  glass^  '^  Pm 
^  the  short  and  sure.     We've   got    her   fast 
^OQgh,  and  can  dispose  of  her  as  we  like,  with- 
out exciting  suspicion.    To  take  her  to  the  ship 
^^^  be  to  risk  discovery.    I  think  there  could 
^  no  great  difficulty  in  getting  rid  of  her  at 
oiice." 

''I  think  so  too/'  said  the  Schulenburg  in  a 
bedded  tone.  ^^  The  Lord  has  placed  her  in  our 
hands,  let  us  avail  ourselves  of  His  goodness.  The 
King  too  has  been  inquiring  urgently  afiter  her ; 
I  think  we  should  best  consider  our  own  safety, 
by  quietly  putting  her  out  of  the  way.  The  old 
^  you  employ  would  manage  the  matter  as  ex- 
peditiously as  possible/' 

Mary  Lepel  stole  away  from  the  door  as  noise- 
'^y  as  she  had  approached  it.  As  she  did  so, 
^  saw  on  a  table  several  articles  of  female  ap- 
Ptid  which  there  could  be  no  doubt  the  two  fa- 
^Oorites  had  placed  there  upon  their  entering  the 
'^OQse.  The  thought  entered  her  mind  that  by 
^1^  assistance  she  might  succeed  in  making  her 
^^Gspe.  In  the  next  moment,  with  a  mask  on  her 
^oe,  a  hood  over  her  head,  a  muff  in  her  hand, 
^^  as  quickly  putting  on  a  few  other  articles  of 
^  lady^a  walking  costume,  she  went  out  of  the 


uf  their  mistress,  with  a  vast 
opened  the  street  door  where  a 
standing.  The  steps  wera  ins 
the  lady  got  in,  the  door  was  Ii 
carriaga  rolled  off.  The  footm 
ing  they  had  brought  two  lac 
surprise  at  only  one  returning. 
in  the  aeirice  in  which  they  wc 
tice  of  anything  respecting  the 
ever  strange  it  might  be ;  and 
had  thought  proper  to  enter  tht 
Madame  Kielmansegge,  they 
sidered  that  they  had  no  husioei 
and  had  nothing  to  do  hot  to 
the  &t  coachman  to  drive  home 
functionary  did  with  as  mnch 
could  put  into  the  heavy  beela 
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^  and  oderity  the  most  astonishing.    She 

bed  at  her  own  courage,   and  wondered 

at  her  presence  of  mind  in  a  position  of  so 

danger.   •  But  so  far  she  had  done  well. 

was  still  much  to  do.    She  was  in  the  car- 

}f  a  most  vindictive  enemy,  and  where  that 

;e  might  be  taking  her,  she  had  not  the 

lea,  and  she  did  not  dare  to  inquire. 

some  time  the  handsome  vehicle,  with  its 

achman  sitting  in  great  state  on  the  box, 

le  three  tall  footmen  clinging  to  the  back, 

ded  along  a  road  bounded  on  each  side  by 

I.    It  was  evident  from  the  number  of  ve- 

of  different  kinds,  and  of  horsemen  they 

hat  they  were  not  a  long  way  distant  from 

She  next  passed  several  comfortable  looking 

ons,  and  presentiy  came^upon  long  straggling 

if  houses.    She  looked  in  vain  for  any  ob- 

le  could  recognize;  she  had  not  the  most 

t  idea  where  she  was,  or  where  she  was 

In  all  the  numberless  adventures  she  had 

if,  she  remembered  nothing  so  extremely 

Tassing  as  the  one  in  which  she  was  now 

mL 


CHAPTE 


JEN  NY's 


t .,  u 


"  Ah,  ma'am,  yoo  did  not 
"  ril  teU  yoa  aU  her  hiatoi 
At  this  Charles  Stanhope  g 
"  At  Leicester  House  her  [ 
And  Nanty  Lowther  was 

•IB  CHARLB8 

'<  Vm  monstrous  uneasy  t 
Lepel/'  exclaimed  Sophy  I 
den,  as  they  sat  together  in 
room  finishing  their  toilet, 
happened  to  her.    She  was  t 
me,  and  I  own  I  was  vastl) 
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• 

^ng  troubled.  '^  But  she  is  now  just  as  she  was 
*t  school,  the  best  of  us  all.  Parbleu !  I  would 
'^ther  have  lost   two    lovers  than    one    Mary 

Ill  be  hanged  if  I  would  not  rather  have  lost 

*  dctten/'  cried  the  other  with  animation.    ^*  In 

^^  child,  I  think  both  of  us  could  spare  a  few. 

^  Would  readily  give  up  all  my  lot,  even  including 

'^^rborough,  much  as  I  like  that  queer  creature, 

^  get  back  our  beloved  Molly." 

^  Would  you  give  up  that  dear,  deceitful,  lan- 
P^iahing  Lowther,  ma  chhre  F''  inquired  her  com- 
P^on  archly. 

^'Oh  do  not  name  the  wretch  to  me.    I  posi- 

**^cly  hate  him  1**  answered  Sophy  Howe.    **  I 

^  indeed.    I  hear  he  is  always  with  that  good- 

^-nothing  jade  Lady  Bab  Brilliant.     I  rarely 

^  his  worthless  face,  except  in  public,  when  in 

^  odious  way  he  sometimes  ventures  to  say  a 

^vil  thing  to  me  as  if  he  had  seen  me  for  the 

''^  time.    It  so  moves  one  to  be  treated  in  this 

^bomimible  manner,  that  one  can  scarcely  refrain 

^m  boxing  the  coxcomb's  ears.'' 

^Ahf  ma  migfunme^  I  doubt  he  is  half  so 
^^OnUflsome  as  Aigyle,''  said  Mary  Bellenden, 
I^'^HtiDg  Bome  French  ribbons  into  her  hair.    ^*  I 
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aloof  trom  me  as  thougn  i  naa 
Z>it*w  /  if  1  did  not  like  him  ; 
would  give  the  yarlet  his  c 
first  time  I  met  him.  If  I  but 
he  withdraws  himself  as  if  to 
Grace.  If  I  mention  Dorm 
vokingly  anxious  I  should  enjo 
society ;  and  if  I  smile  on  the 
becomes  quite  rampant.  I 
not  agreed  to  meet  him  to-day 
«  What,  at  Jenn/s  Whim  r 
hastily,  "  I  wouldn't  give  up 
enjoying  there,  for  a  hundred 
gyles  together.  Why,  I  hav( 
derstand  that  we  shall  pass  ou 
we  shall  be  vastly  loath  to  lea^ 
for  dinner.  I  greatly  enjoy  ti 
entertainments*    lis  a  prodijn 
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iQcy  toM  of  her  beautiAd  bead.  ^  Reading  a 
dtthumbed  volume  of  the  Spectator,  or  listen- 
K  to  the  disputations  on  philosophy  the  Princess 
loibnd  of  encouraging,  till  the  disputants  are 
if  kept  by  dread  of  their  illustrious  patroness 
Q  pommelling  each  other  on  the  spot,  varied 
the  interminable  gossip  of  the  Duke  of  Devon* 
re  respecting  the  grandfathera  and  grandmo- 
n  of  my  Lord  this,  and  my  Lady  t'other  :— 
ig  me,  if  I  am  not  heartily  sick  of  it.'" 
^8an$  daute,  being  Maid  of  Honour  is  dull 
k  sometimes,'^  added  Mary  Bellenden,  '^  pro- 
ioosly  dull  work ;  but,  ma  foi  I  there  is  also 
eh  amusement  in  it.    We    have   plenty   of 


^'^ 


'Fools  are  to  be  found  everywhere,  and  a  pa- 
Bis  sure  to  be  their  head  quarters,'^  answered 
'  lively  firiend,  as  she  carefully  placed  a  patch 
iti  sppointed  place.  ^'  It's  a  monstrous  good 
Dg  we  are  allowed  pretty  well  to  do  as  we  like, 
011  not  in  presence ;  and  our  hardest  task 
m  on  duty  is  to  keep  our  countenances.  The 
tt  help  certainly  to  render  us  pretty  comforta* 
»  inom  Prince  particularly.  May  I  die  a  maid/' 
I  crifidf  laughingly,  ^  if  ever  any  poor  woman 
I  plagued  with  such  a  mass  of  awkwardness 


"  Well,  child,  he  furtliermoris 
inquiring  what  I  should  do  if  li 
of  my  rosy  lips." 

"  Eit'il  pottible  ?  and  what  d 

"  I  replied  I  should  heartily  b 

"Mafoi!  that  was  well  sai* 
reply  to  that  ?" 

"  He  laughed,  and  chocked  n 
and  told  me  he  shoold  try  hia 
vourable  opportunity.  And  adi 
English :  '  I  should  zee,  I  shou 
plied  :  He  should  feel,  he  shouli 

"  Mon  Dieu  /  he  is  a  sad  buii 
Princess," 

"And  a  sad  lover  to  our 
Molly )"  answered  her  friend,  i 
apropos  of  lovers ;  I  had  might; 
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^ku !  You  went  alone !" 
^^  be  sture  I  did.  I  tried  to  find  out  my 
')  but  could  not  distinguish  him  among  so 
7«  I  was  not  long  before  a  smart,  well-made 
berd  makes  up  to  me ;  and  he  uttered  so 
J  inquiries  after  my  sheep,  and  as  to  whether 
ambs  had  gone  astray,  and  the  like  rustic 
ions,  with  a  good  deal  of  wit,  that  I  was 
ily  diverted.  He  seemed  no  less  enter- 
I  by  me,  for  I  did  my  best  to  shine,  and  I 
•se  succeeded,  for  he  did  not  leave  me  all 
rening.  He  was  so  vastly  pleasant  and 
t,  I  began  to  be  prodigiously  curious  to 
who  he  was  ;  and  I  could  easily  see  by  his 
ons  he  was  no  less  anxious  to  discover  who 
.  At  last  we  both  agreed  to  unmask  at  the 
moment.  And  who  do  you  think  the  fellow 
fter  all  ?" 

lafoi !    Perhaps,  some  city  apprentice.'^ 
nthony   Lowther,  as  I  hope    for    a  hus- 

fon  Dieu  ?^ 

^6  both  were  not  a  little  astonished  by 
atnal  discovery;  but  he  positively  swore  he 
me  all  the  time  by  my  incomparable  shape ; 
rowed  as  stoutly  I  knew  him  by  his  genteel 


in  the  Ring,  yesterday,  ma  cfii 
"  No,  Molly,  not  a  word.  1 
for  I  want  to  be  off  to  Jenny's 
"  1  wat  riding  on  a  higb-sj 
when  he  shied  at  a  loldier  cro 
in  a  moment  was  off  at  speed, 
have  been  o^  too,  had  not 
made  a  nub  and,  at  some 
pulled  him  short  up.  I  wore 
do,  and  my  squire  had  not  thi 
of  who  he  had  rescued ;  bnt, 
monatrons  fine  speech  reape 
satiafaotion  at  baving  been  of 
discovered  myself.  He  waa 
confusion,  and  I  rated  him 
lantry  to  strangen ;  protestini 
be  did  me  by  bis  riskbg  his 
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^^ngham,  and  as  soon  as  I  replied  to  their 

^er  greetings,  my  fine  Colonel,  in  the  usual 

^MgeoD,  makes  me  a  low  bow,  as  much  as  to  say 

Tour  very  humble   servant ;  and  would  you  be- 

W  me,  ffia  belle  /  trots  away  as  unconcernedly 

^  if  leaving  the  merest  acquaintance   in   the 

The  two  beauties  at  last  completed  their  toi- 
1^  and  in  a  very  short  time  afterwards  they 
^^t  have  been  seen  in  a  hired  chariot  taking 
^  road  to  Chelsea.  They  laughed,  and  talked 
4  the  way  about  who  they  were  going  to  meet, 
^  how  they  should  behave  to  them.  But  whilst 
Biejr  are  progressing,  it  would  be  perhaps  as  well 
«  we  were  to  say  something  about  their  place  of 
destination. 

Jenny's  Whim  was  a-  celebrated  suburban 
^ivem,  situated  at  the  end  of  the  wooden  bridge 
^  Chelsea.  There  were  gardens  attached  to  it, 
^  a  bowling-green,  and  parties  were  frequently 
Bide,  composed  of  ladies  and  gentlemen,  to  enjoy 
iky's  amusement  there  in  eating  strawberries 
>ld  cream,  syllabubs,  cake,  and  taking  other  re- 
Ishments,  of  which  a  great  variety  could  be 
iMned,  with  cider,  perry,  ale,  wine,  and  other 
inon  in  abundance. 


'  I 


,i::i    'r 


"li^ 


the  Dukeof  Marll)oroui7h  cut 
and  the  roses,  and  daisies,  c 
berries  that  spread  their  allui 
path. 

This  was  a  favourite  rer 
in  courting  time — a  day's  j 
Whim  being  considered  by  tb 
enticing  enjoyment  that  could 
often  the  hearts  of  the  most 
way  beneath  the  influence 
Jenny's  Whim,  therefore,  ha 
season  plenty  of  pleasant  pai 
of  both  sexes.  Sometimes  a 
filled,  and  its  gardens  throngi 
mental  visitors. 

The  two  Maids  of  Hono 
there  with  very  little  difficult 
shewn  into  a  clean  and  tidy  c 
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lightly  ran  tip  the  stairs  and  entered  the 
ims, 

followed  a  volley  of  friendly  greetings, 
ty  compliments,  and  pleasant  speeches, 
f  without  end,  which  helped  to  create  an 
)f  excellent  mirth.  Anthony  Lowther 
J  to  press  the  siege  he  had  hitherto  car- 
>  cautiously.  He  was  amazingly  tender 
tention,  and  gazed,  as  though  with  a 
ming  with  passion,  at  the  animated 
3my  of  his  mistress.     His  lustrous  eyes 

of  that  languishing  expression  which 
i  so  expressive  an  affix  to  his  name,  and 
er  was  as  dangerous  as  his  looks. 
1  Argyle  was  equally  resolved  to  capti- 
t  he  had  very  opposite  ways  and  means 
so.     He  was  a  totally  distinct  sort  of 

the  distinguished  L%^y  Killer,  to  whom 
{list  alluded ;  possessing  about  as  much 

as  Nanty  Lowther  had  assurance,  and 
ignorant  of  the  philosophy  of  a  woman's 
his  friend  boasted  of  being  learned  in  it. 
nel  Argyle  was  sincere,  devoted,  honest, 
»8 ;  he  would  stop  at  nothing  to  obtain 
^erdon  as  the  hand  of  Lord  Bellenden's 
;  but  he  required  as  much  sincerity,  as 

I.  N 


I'lie  little  party  sat  at  a  smal 
the  open  window  enjoying  tlit 
cream,  making  pleasant  observ 
groups  below,  and  interchai 
and  jeata  with  equal  facility.  1 
the  Btnwberriei  better,  and 
diapoacd  for  ■■  mooh  cnjoyi 
afforded.  There  vaa  maeh  talk 
and  plenty  of  good  hamonr, 
and  reaemd  Colonel  appeuBi 
completely  at  hi*  eaae^  >»  i 
Nanty  Lowther  ondoubtedfy ' 

"  1  anmKHel  amwondronai 
claimed  Sophy  H9we  in  bei 
manner,  u  ahe  apooned  up 
■*  But  I  bnoy  there  may  be  « 
tronblsiome  worid  than  eat 
Jennv^i  WUm." 
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^  the  first  speaker.  "  Of  course  your  company  is 
«1  the  feast  to  us  two  simple  damsels.  Is  it  not 
MoDyr 

^^Samdouiey"  replied  Mary  Bellenden ;  "straw- 
"*nies  and  cream  are  very  well  in  their  way; 
^  igreeable  beaux  are  a  much  choicer  dish.'' 

Mr.  Lowther  endeavoured  to  explain  ;  but  the 
^  lively  girls  would  not  understand  his  expla- 
^on,  and  insisted  that  gentlemen  so  extremely 
l^ilant,  so  prodigiously  civil,  and  so  exquisitely 
^bred,  rose  in  their  estimation  like  South 
tet  Stock. 

*•  Talking  of  South  Sea  Stock,"  said  the 
H)lonel,  "the  people  seem  in  a  desperate  frenzy  to 
i&bark  whatever  they  possess  in  this  popular 
peculation.  Sir  John  Blunt  has  become  a 
>^ter  man  than  the  Prime  Minister,  and  his  le- 
^ces  are  more  numerously  attended  !" 

*  Never  mind  Sir  John  Blunt,  ColoneV  cried 
^«  lively  Sophy  Howe,  refilling  her  mouth  ;  "  we 
^re  no  room  for  him  here.  Pm  sick  of  hearing 
^c  fellow's  name.  We  haven't  met  to  discuss 
^t  merits  of  South  Sea  Stock,  but  of  strawber- 
^  and  cream.  We  will  have  nothing  to  do  with 
Munmofi.     Scandal   and  Gossip  are   our    only 

N  2 


"  Oh  your  liumble  servant 
Howe  jumping  up  and  hasti 
"  Child,  why  don't  you  shev 
Lowther's  compliment  to  a 
dreuiog  lier  Bchoolfellow. 

"  Ma  fit,  Pm  Tutly  obligw 
Bellendeo*!  danghter;  ''bat 
pasKd  for  Venus,  irhom  of  a 
seraUe,  that  tbe  complimont 
out  of  date.  What  do  yoa  tl 
Colonel  r 

"  To  tell  you  the  plain  tn 
opinion  of  Madam  Yenw/*  i 
graTely ;  "by  all  aoconota  ibe 
of  cliBTacten.  I  hadiMiheryc 
to  a  more  repectable  perwnaf 

"  Oh  fie^  Colonel  I"  exdai 
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:,  for  fear  they  should  afterwards  be 
IS  ill  as  the  bewitching  goddess/' 
y  part  I  am  monstrous  taken  with 
id  Anthony  Lowther^  filling  his  mouth 
**  her  free  nature  and  liberal  disposition 
:h  as  ought  naturally  to  belong  to  the 
ires  themselves.  She  is  undoubtedly 
ss ;  and  the  more  nearly  they  resemble 
ir  natures,  the  more  closely  will  they 
er  in  their  power.'* 

.^8  something  to  know  that,''  cried  So- 
3  with  a  laugh  ;  ^^  but  goddesses  are 
ligh  for  imitation.  My  modesty  would 
le  to  take  such  a  model." 
odigious  glad  to  hear  itl'^  exclaimed 
^le  with  emphasis.  ^'  But  let  us  get 
r  feast.  It's  mighty  well  talking  of 
ies ;  but  I  for  one  know  a  modem  one 
liat  Greece  and  Rome  could  boast  of, 
of  women.** 

a  flatterer  for  you  !**  cried  Sophy 
ising  with  her  well-filled  spoon  half 
mouth.    ^^  *Tis  a  thousand  pities  you 

know  that  matchless  fair.  She  should 
!n— our  mistress ; — the  one  sole  head 
r  our  humble  community.*' 


time,"  here  observed  Anthun 
the  impressiveness  of  a  love 
not  going  to  renounce  his  con 

"  Not  for  worlds  I"  replied  £ 
ing.  **  For  my  part,  I  can't  d< 
must  be  my  companion  and  g 
all  that  the  litde  dog  is  to  thi 
a  step  ttnleaa  h»  shews  me  ^ 

"Ma  fai,  it  is  just  so  witi 
Bellenden's  dsoshtar.  "  I  aei 
fog ;  bot  Cnpid  is  my.  linlt-bc 
safely  and  pleasantly  throa|^  1 

"'£gad|  I'm  inclined  to  t 
monstrons  bosy  time  of  it  1* 
Lowther.  **  He  plays  little  d 
boy  to  another: — it  is  to  b« 
are  well  lemnnerated." 
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^  «t  several  more  of  the  same  nature ;  and  their 
pkttBDt  repast  proceeded  most  pleasantly  till  its 
^^ndiuion.  A  division  of  the  two  couples  then 
took  place.  Sophy  Howe  and  Anthony  I-#owther 
Wdng  from  the  window  upon  the  various  parties 
^  the  garden  and  bowling  green;  and  Colonel 
Aigyle  and  Mary  Bellenden  remaining  in  a  dis- 
tet  party  of  the  room  engaged  in  a  conversation 
^  appeared  more  than  ordinarily  interesting  to 
^both. 

Lord  Bellenden^s  daughter  had  made  such  con- 
>tiat  use  of  the  finishing  graces  of  her  education, 
^  all  her  acquaintance  were  as  well  acquainted 
^  every  shrug,  grimace,  nod,  shake,  and  pet 
phrise,  as  herself.  They  had  once  had  a  marvel- 
loot  effect ;  and  the  most  accomplbhed  French- 
woman of  that  age  might  have  been  satisfied  with 
^impression  she  produced  by  a  judicious  use  of 
^^te,  at  her  first  entrance  into  society.  But  then 
^^  were  novelties: — ^now  they  were  as  well 
^vn  as  the  signs  in  the  Strand. 

8he  therefore  began  to  relax  a  little  in  repro- 
^^MJiig  her  Parisian  recollections ;  administering 
^Ita  sparingly^  according  to  the  state  of  the 
^tinty  and  modifying  her  French  prejudices  to 
tsader  them  more  intelligible  to  an  English  mind. 


usual.  He  spoke  in  a  vein 
right  feeling,  and  finding  hims 
waa  &tt  getting  rid  of  the  ot 
undentanding  with  the  objn 
For  it  wu  at  erident  u  light 
that  the  gallant  Colonel  waa 
^e  beaatifiil  Mary  Bellendn 
pretty  olfltr  that  that  elegant  ■ 
was  as  well  diapoaed  towlrda  1 
sible  for  ao  distingoiahed  a  bi 
a  male  acquaintance.  TittM 
municationa  did  a  Taatdeal  of 
of  both.  Tliey  determined  t 
they  ooold,  of  whatever  sbxid 
matoal  attachment. 

In  the  meantime  there  wai 
nattHe  gtnng  on  between  the 
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^^nale  hearts.  His  words  were  most  powerful ; 
bat  more  powerful  still  were  his  looks.  His  soft, 
seductive  air  was  exercised  upon  his  heedless 
companion  with  a  most  striking  effect ; — ^his  delu- 

• 

Hie  smile,  his  enamoured  glance,  were  singularly 
potent 

The  giddy  Sophy  heard  his  thrilling  praises 
^th  a  careless  ease,  as  though  they  were  things 
she  did  not  much  care  for :  she  appeared  to  treat 
^  matter  as  a  jest,  and  bantered  her  lover  on 
^  extent  of  his  devotion.    She  played  with  the 
^une  she  had  herself  created ;  yet  approached  it 
''^uer  and  nearer  till  it  threatened  to  scorch  her 
*uh  its  beat.     This  apparent  carelessness,  how- 
^^)  did  not  deceive  the  experienced  eye  of  such 
^pn^essed  lady-killer  as  Nanty  Lowther.    The 
^  was  merely  fluttering  before  the  eyes  of  the 
^^^ul  fowler,  previously  to  the  move  that  was  to 
^  her  irretrievably  in  the  net. 

hi  this  manner  the  two  pairs  of  lovers  amused 
^l^cinselves  for  some  time,  till  they  thought 
I^per  to  enter  the  gardens,  and  observe  the 
^Qaements  chat  were  there  being  enjoyed.  From 
^  scene  they  soon  found  it  necessary  to  take 
^Qr* departures,  as  they  discovered  that  the 
^Ooentric  Lord  Peterborough   was  amongst  the 


to  wJiom  liis  gallant  attentii 
cuous,  as  tlicy  were  ritliculo 
frame  was  bending  obsequio 
nion,  as  he  flourished  in  hit 
bludgeon — often  much  too  ne 
jiany  to  be  agreeable.  He  ha 
exquisite,  who  in  his  bearinj 
choice  specimen  of  vulgar  cod 
in  a  bran  new  suit,  with  a  i 
and  periwig,  fidly  satisfied  i 
was  monopolising  all  the  admi 
Lord  Peterborough,  as  he 
favourite  stick,  brought  it  or 
with  prodigious  force  on  the 
Had  the  blow  faWea  a  little  1< 
knoclced  the  man's  head  off; 
sent  to  a  most  inconvenient  c 

cocked    hat    and    win--    ami     y 
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inc  litde  party  from  the  Court  having  wit- 
ncned  tbis  scene  made  a  hasty  retreat,  rather 
^  bring  upon  themselves  the  notice  of  the 
cooentric  EarL  Sophy  Howe  insisted  upon  being 
^^  to  the  Chelsea  Bun- House ;  a  demand  im- 
'i^tely  seconded  with  equal  vivacity  by  Mary 
^^Oenden.  The  gentlemen  had  nothing  for  it, 
but  to  submit;  and  in  a  short  time  the  lovers 

^  before  them  the  identical  long  low  build- 

• 

%  at  that  time  so  celebrated  throughout  the 
Bi€tix)polis. 

They  were  just  on  the  point  of  mounting  the 
'teps,  for  a  supply  of  the  delicious  little  cakes  for 
*bich  the  place  had  become  fkmous,  when  a 
^vriage  was  noticed  approaching,  with  rather 
'^^  than  the  usual  speed  attempted  by  such 
^^bides  in  those  days. 

^BonDieu.^^  exclaimed  Mary  Bellenden,  in 
"^^  surprise.  ''  Here  comes  the  Schulenburg's 
^'^riot  I  wonder  what  evil  errand  she  has 
b^  sbout  We  will  have  a  good  look  at  her  at 
•^  rate.** 

''b  it  the  Maypole  or  the  Elephant  and 
^^••fle  ?^  inquired  Sophy  Howe,  laughingly.  "  Or 
^  tte  two  Dulcineas  taking  the  air  together  ?'' 

^It  must  be  the  former,'^  observed  Anthony 


"  Ihcre  IS  but  one  ]>erson  ii 
sorvod  the  Colonel,  wlio  w.i' 
the  approaching  vehicle,  as  wc 

The  awkward  cumbrous  Bn< 
proached  at  a  moderate  troi 
coachman,  now  looking  more  . 
Chancellor,  and  with  the  three 
same  flaring  livery  clinging  beb 
down  on  the  side  nearest  the  1 
the  little  party  who  had  jost  < 
see  into  the  vehicle  without  a 
person  only  was  visible,  and  si 
door  as  greatly  to  favour  Soph 
having  a  good  stare— to  obteiti 
she  planted  herself  a  little  bef< 
fully  intent  upon  raising  a  laug 
the  royal  fevourite. 

The  carriase  had  reached  the 
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^^radoos  Heavens^  that  is  not  Mademoiselle 
^^denbui^  I"  ezdaimed  Sophy  Howe. 
^That  is  our  dear  Molly  Lepel's  voice !''  cried 
'vy  BeUenden^  looking  extremely  excited.  ^^  I'm 
^itis.  Stop  the  carriage,  Colonel;  for  God's 
kt  stop  the  carriage.  There  is  foul  play  going 
i« 

**Hie,  coachman  !'* 

^8top,  rascal !''  cried  both  gentlemen  at  once ; 
d  at  the  same  moment  both  sprung  forward. 
^e  coachman  did  not  seem  inclined  to  stop^  as  he 
1  before  now  found  it  necessary  to  employ 
Teased  speed  on  such  summonses,  instead  of 
[ling  up ;  and  fearing  his  mistress  was  about  to 
complimented  after  the  customary  fashion,  he 
ipped  his  horses  preparatory  to  a  start 
)n  went  the  carriage  at  full  speed,  with  a  lady 
darning  out  of  the  open  window  and  the  two 
tlemen  in  furious  pursuit,  shouting  lustily  to 
passengers  to  stop  the  horses ;  which  had  such 
eflfect  upon  all  persons  within,  hearing  that  a 
h  was  made  by  every  man  within  a  reasonable 
:anoe,  in  the  firm  conviction  one  of  the  Eang's 
f  firows  was  canying  off  the  lady  who  was 
ing  out  so  lustily, 
^he  carriage  was  stopped  :  the  gentlemen  soon 
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opened  the  door,  and  to  the  oompleto  beirilder- 
ment  of  the  portly  coachman  and  fail  time  tall 
asnstants  in  ciimaon  and  goldr4ue^  a  itnngB 
young  lady,  whose  mask  bad  dropped  off  in  hm 
stra^le,  was  carried  feinting  oat  of  the  nhide. 
At  neither  of  the  servants  could  gin  any  loeonnt 
of  bow  they  came  hy  her,  and  abe  waa  imine* 
diately  recognised  as  the  misnng  daoghtar  of  Bri- 
gadier General  Lepel,  they  were  on  the  punt  o£ 
being  roughly  used  by  the  damorooa  mob  tliat 
had  quickly  assembled,  and  wen  extremely  dni- 
rona  of  han^ng  them  together,  when  «  oomtaUs 
coming  up  ended  the  discnaaion  by  taking  all  fii^ 
to  the  round-house  on  the  nnnioal  obaiga  of  itaal. 
ing  a  Maid  of  Honour. 

The  accused  were  acoonpanied  by  a  notaam 
assemblage,  pelting  them  witii  mod  tiU  tlwir 
gaudy  finery  waa  in  a  mostwoeAilptBUe.  Dm^ 
pointed  in  the  summary  jutioa  Uwy  iMM  -m  ' 
desirous  of  inflicting,  the  mob  taand  tbab  lagu 
upon  Mademoiselle  Scbnlenbaig^i  f 
which  they  soon  made  in  a  oooditian  to  Iw 
only  at  a  ^-aty. 


b 
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CHAPTER  XL 

PinNG  TIBHES  AT  COURT. 

From  peer  or  bishop  'tis  no  easy  thing 
To  draw  the  man  who  loves  his  God  or  King ; 
Alms !  I  copy ;  or  my  draught  would  fail, 
IVom  honest  Mahomet  or  plain  parson  Hale. 

POPB. 

Once  more  we  must  return  to  courtly  scenes, 

0r  rather  to  scenes  that^  though  they  belonged  to 

the  Court,  had  little  of  the  Court  belonging  to 

them.    We  return  to  his  Britannic  Majesty,  who 

happened  to  be  closeted  with  his  Prime  Minister. 

Were  they  absorbed  in  discussing  the  extraordi- 

'^  state  of  affiiirs  on  the  continent,  or  at  least 

^■iiMing  their  attention  to  some  of  the  many  im- 

I'^^itBiit  points  included  in  home  politics  ?    Sir 

^bert  Walpole  was  an  able  man  ;  and  his  able 

^'^^^aares,  notwithstanding  the  unprincipled  oppo- 

•**ioii  hie  met  with,  had  been  greatly  approved  by 


or  discussing  new  measures  ? 
notliing  of  the  kind.  They  i 
oppoute  eecfa  other,  yet  at 
taoce,  with  no  other  occapi 
thdr  pipes. 

Tes,  the  King  ma  in  an 
mood,  irith  lome  Mtu&etory  i 
ing  hu  Huoreriui  territoriee  1 
completed*  end  he  had  ehown 
tion  of  hii  merits  by  inTiting 
and  imolu  a  pipe  widi  him. 
accepted  the  invitatiottj  and 
minntea  aince  he  had  been  pr 
dovn  and  apply  himaelf  to  a 
at  he  behdd  in  the  handi  of 
the  royal  nooth  had  opened 
bat  amoke. 

ThH.  ..I-  til.  ITinff  in  hw  lit 
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^  things  in  that  tobacco  smoke.  Faces 
bad  not  seen  for  years  or  wished  to  see, 
to  glare  at  him  from  every  dissolving 
ibove  him ;  and  the  one  face — ^the  fair 
e  that  had  so  long  haunted  him,  seemed 
forth  from  the  mass  of  vapour  before  it 
with  the  surrounding  atmosphere,  with 
;hing  expression  which  had  often  before 
'  troubled  his  conscience, 
inister  was  much  better  dressed  than  his 
He  was  not  an  exquisite,  but  he  appeared 
le  the  head  of  his  family  and  the  Prime 
of  England.  He  looked  becomingly  grave, 
ked  with  the  air  of  one  fully  appreciating 
ous  mark  he  was  enjoying  of  his  royal 
x>nfidence.  This  confidence,  however,  it 
it  all  likely  he  woidd  abuse— simply  be- 
^et  nothing  had  been  told  him.  Sir  Robert 
r  a  break  in  this  long  silence ;  and  busied 
dth  thinking  of  the  subjects  most  likely  to 
I  Majesty's  observations.  Foreign  policy, 
of  parties  at  home,  finance,  war,  religion, 
md  taxation,  were  rapidly  run  over ;  and 
*acious  sovereign  opened  his  lips  only  to 
le  smoke,  he  kept  so  systematically  draw- 
f  his  day  pipe. 


va^uui  iiiaL  at  every  exiiaial 
mouth.  Sir  Robert  was  begii 
He  wai  a  public  speaker,  usei 
actioa  of  his  orgaai  of  speed 
inactiTity  became  eztramely 
Robert  was  ■■  loyal  a  oooitie 
palaoe.  He  would  not  on  ai 
the  uanal  etiquette. 

The  Miniiter  pafied«  and  tl 
equal  ailence  and  ■olemnitj 
minDtea  longo'.  At  laat  hia 
remored  the  end  of  hia  pipe 
lips,  and  tnmed  hia  dull  gaie 
The  watdiAil  atateaman  in  ■ 
month  diamiaa  ita  oompanio 
speotftilly  towarda  hia  aoraraii 
hia  Mqeity  the  information 
nottant  noints  be  had  ao  diU 
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Oh!  superlatiye  puddings,  please  your  Ma- 
jesty^^  answered  the   Minister,  a  little  discon- 
^^'^^^  at  being  obliged  to  speak  on  so  totally 
iin^pected  a  subject  as  the  merits  of  the  King's 
cook.    ^  His  Majesty  will  glide  at  once  to  a  sub- 
i^  of  a  higher  interest,"  thought  he.    But  this 
expectation  was  disappointed  by  the  King  return- 
ing the  pipe  to  his  mouth,  and  beginning  to  smoke 
with  more  energy  than  ever.    The  silence  now 
K^ed  more  intense ;  and  Sir  Robert  Walpole 
P^ed  on  with   the  fullest  conviction  that  the 
King's  confidence  was  not  to  be  coveted  by  any 
nMui  who  loved  the  cheerful  sounds  of  the  human 

After  another  long  interval  had  elapsed  the 
^g  made  a  second  brief  communication.  It 
^  nothing  more  than  a  question  as  to  the  price 
^  tobacco ;  which  was  as  briefly  answered  as  it 
^  spoken.  In  this  way,  infinitely  to  the  dissa- 
^^'^ftction  of  the  Prime  Minister,  his  Britannic 
^^esty,    at   immense  long  intervals,  avoiding 

^^^  reference  to  matters  of  importance,  made 

'^^'teks  and  asked  questions  of  an  extremely  un- 

^^^>ifidential  nature. 
It  seemed,  however,  as  if  his  mind  was  wan- 

^^^g;  for  the  King  did  not  look  as  though  he 


iiara  ininKing  lo  aiscover  wr 
was  certain  that  he  never  coul 
to  the  high  honour  of  atnold. 
Majesty,  onleu  then  wu  eoi 
he  was  to  be  cooialted. 

Coold'it  be  reapectingthe  an 
and  Verden  to  tlie  Eleotorate  '■ 
ftTODiite  project  with  the  Kx 
likely  that  hi*  Mqeatj  reqtur 
bringiBg  it  to  a  coDclonon. 
connexion  with  the  aeeret  mi 
had  heardj  of  hia  Mqee^ 
SGholenbiug  t  It  was  rery  ni 
conmlted  by  the  King  on 
portant  a  step.  Could  it 
tenons  a&ir,  of  which  be  i 
any  anthenlao  inteUigeooBt  i 
neoted  with    Hanorer.    in    « 
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ihougli  he  had  sounded  the  mistresses,  and 
**pttmped^'  the  Turks,  he  had  learned  nothing  re- 
specting it  from  either. 

"  My  dear  friend,*'  said  the  King  very  gravely, 
^  ^^  was  replenishing  his  pipe,  "  I  much  desire 
to  possess  your  valuable  opinion." 

*'Now,''  thought  Sir  Robert,  "  it  is  coming ;" 
^i  he  felt  a  secret  satisfaction  at  his  own  saga- 
^^  in  anticipating  the  King's  intention.  While 
Ms  Majesty  re-lit  his  pipe,  his  Minister  launched 
°^t  in  well-studied  phrases  upon  the  pride  and 
'^Ppiness  he  felt  in  the  honour  his  sovereign  con- 
ferred upon  him  in  asking  his  advice.  The  King 
*DDoked  on,  and  nodded  his  head. 

**Yes,    my    dear   Sir    Robert,    I   want    your 

opinion/'  continued  the  King.  "The  Schulen- 
burg— '* 

''The  secret  marriage,"  thought  the  statesman 
^  Wmself ;  **  I  thought  as  much." 

"The  Schulenburg  is  very  anxious — "  added 
*e  King. 

^  No  doubt  she  is,"  thought  the  Minister.  "  I 
'^pe "  said  he,  in  a  confidential  yet  perfectly  re- 
stful tone,  "  that  in  a  short  time  all  cause  of 
inziety  may  be  removed." 

"I  hope  so  too,  my  good  friend,"  said  the 
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King ;  and  he  continued  to  smoke  widi  a  perti- 
nacity extremely  proyoking  to  the  tntdised 
statesman.  **  I  told  her  I  thought  you  ooold  SMUt 
her,  if  any  one  could/'  at  last  he  added.  Sir 
Robert  poured  out  his  thanks  most  oopioiisly^— 
'^  But  she  appears  to  me  in  a  very  critical  state.^ 

Sir  Robert  was  astonished,  and  looked  con- 
cerned. He  had  not  heard  of  the  lady's  illneasy 
or  he  should  have  sent  to  make  inqaiiies.  He 
hoped  the  indisposition  was  not  so  serious  as  was 
supposed.  In  his  hearty  however,  he  was  ezteemely 
glad  there  existed  a  chance,  however  remote^  of 
getting  rid  of  so  troublesome  an  mtrigutmte. 

*^The  Schulenburg  is  not  ill,''  observed  tlie 
King,  gravely;  ^'it  is  her  parrot  diat  is  india* 
posed/'  ^ 

Sir  Robert  looked  bewildered.  He.  ftoflght 
that  the  mind  of  his  sovereign  was  wandering;  * 

*  ^'  Yes,  the  Schulenburg's  parrot  is  moDlto^'* 
said  his  Majesty  quietly,  after  a  few  mora  pnfi^ 
*'  and  I  told  her  I  would  ask  yoa  what  traatmcttt 
it  should  have.'' 

"  Wring  its  neck,  and  the  Schalenbiug's  leO'l^ 
the  disconcerted  Minister  would  hava  eadafaMdilf 
he  had  not  restrained  his  rising  ind^gMiiDi||viia4| 
was,  he  had  great  dijfficulty  in 


r  - 
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"P«  It  appeared  such  a  deplorable  humiliation, 
'^rhehad  been  indulging  in  so  many  speculations 
**  the  cause  of  his  sovereign's  condescension.  In- 
^d  of  requiring  his  judgment  in  a  matrimonial 
Juttice,  or  the  annexation  of  a  province,  he  had 
^  called  upon  to  prescribe  for  a  parrot  with 
e  pip. 

Portunately  for  him,  the  doors  leading  to  the 

te-room  opened  at  that  moment,  and  the  stal- 

Kft  Mahomet  made  his  appearance. 

**Who  waits?"  demanded  the  King,  without 

^ng  his  pipe  from  his  mouth. 

^'The  English  General   Lepel,  most   dreaded 

^ !  and  his  daughter,'*  replied  the  Turk,  with 

'  customary  salutation. 

'*  His  daughter !  the  Brigadier's  daughter  V*  ex- 

imcd  the  King.   "  How  is  this,  Walpole  ?    The 

igadier's  daughter  that  was  missing  comes  here 

4  her  father^  desiring  an  audience  V 

**  He  must  have  good  cause  for  taking  such  a 

P,  please  your  Majesty,*'  answered  the  Minister, 

"f  you  may  be  sure  he  would  not  do  so.** 

Admit  them,**  said  the  King ;  and  in  a  mo- 
^t  the  Turk  had  disappeared.  The  King  and 
^  Minitter  puffed  on  in  perfect  silence ;  but  the 
Moos   Walpole  felt  a   conviction  that  there 
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must  be  something  more  than  onUnarf  in  Um 
Brigadier  seeking  an  audience  at  tbattiiiMh  Than 
WM  something  more  than  ordinary  diat  ooold 
have  induced  sach  an  accompUahed  oomtier  u 
Brigadier  General  Lepel  to  disturb  hii  aovereign^s 
privacy.  But  though  the  Brigadier  waa  a  oonr- 
tier,  he  was  also  a  father;  and  the  ootiaga  th*t 
had  been  committed  on  hit  child  vaa  one  he 
could  not  hear  of,  courtier  aa  he  waa,  withntt 
seeking  to  bring  the  criminala  to  joatioa.  He 
therefore  sought  an  audience  vitli  the  King,  that 
his  daughter  might  make  him  acquunted  iriA  the 
infamous  transaction. 

The  old  beau  and  his  lovely  daughter  eotered^ 
not  a  little  surprised  to  find  the  King  and  hia 
Minister  so  employed.  They  were  gnuioiuly  re> 
cwTcd  by  the  sovereign;  and  Sir  Robert  abo 
encouraged  them  with  a  glanoe  of  i 
On  being  asked  what  had  bron^t  t 
palace,  the  Brigadier,  in  forcible  II 
to  the  abduction  of  his  child,  and  i 
King  would  listen  to  her  ataleraent  of  the  extf 
ordinary  adventure  in  whicli  she  had  been  madi 
the  chief  actor.  The  King  Iiiivtng  readily  granted 
the  desired  penniasion,  Mary  Lepet  stepped  for- 
ward, and  with  a  aingular  union  of  grace  and 
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•^^ty,  that  would  have  done  honour  to  the  best 
^^T  favourite  heroines,  gave  a  circumstantial 
^^nt  of  the  whole  proceeding, 
^c  King  listened — apparently  with  profound 
^ntion  ;   instead  of  which,  his  attention   was 
"orbed  by  the  beauty  of  the  youthful  Maid  of 
onour :  and  by  the  associations  which  arose  out 
&  fancied  resemblance  she  bore  to  a  lady  whose 
rtoiy  was  intimately  connected  with   his  own. 
f  Bobert  Walpole  also  listened — his   interest 
libly  increasing  as  the  narrative  progressed ;  and 
Iftst  he  forgot  his  pipe  in  considering  the  extra- 
ilinary  character  ot  the  disclosures  he  heard.    It 
'Ht  out ;  and  he  put  it  aside. 
The  King's  attention  was  at  length  drawn  to 
^  Lepel's  story,  by  hearing  the  name  of  Baron 
Dthmar;  and  as  soon  as  he  caught  the  meaning 
the  Baron's  connection   with  the  mysterious 
l^nture,  he  glanced  at  his  Minister  with   an 
l^ression  that  fully   satisfied   Sir    Robert  the 
^  felt  as  indignant  as  himself.     He  smoked 
^  more  vigorously  than  ever — never  attempting 
^interrupt  the  narrator  in  her  revelations;  but 
^  time  to  time  casting  looks  at  his  Minister, 
^  the  latter  well  knew  how  to  interpret 
^  last  the  Brigadier's  daughter  came  to  that 

^OL.  II.  o 
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part  in  her  narrative,  where  she  diacoYwed  the 
connection  of  Mademoiselle  Schulenbnrg  and 
Madame  Kielmansegge  in  the  tnuisaction.  The 
King  looked  uneasy ;  but  as  the  young  lady  pro- 
ceeded to  relate  her  escape  disguised  in  Made- 
moiselle Schulenburg's  apparel^  her  drive  in  her 
carriage  from  the  house  in  which  she  had  been 
kept  a  prisoner,  and  her  joyful  recognition  by 
her  friends ;  the  forcible  stoppage  of  the  carriage^ 
and  the  care  and  affection  shewn  to  her  by  her 
schoolfellows,  till  she  was  sufficiently  reoovered 
to  proceed  to  town,  his  interest  was  again  deeply 
excited. 

Sir  Robert  Walpole  had  heard  the  partiflip»- 
tion  of  the  King's  mistresses  in  the  abdnctian  of 
the  Brigadier's  daughter  with  some  ahumii  fearing 
their  overpowering  influence  would  ahut  oat  all 
hope  of  justice  from  the  Brigadier;  bat  ea  lie 
witnessed  the  King's  increased  intereat  in  the 
narrative,  his  distrust  gave  way^  and  he  bcigao  to 
speculate  on  the  chance  it  aflforded  of  being  naed 
to  some  profit  against  these  miachievona  wooaii 
— an  estremely  desirable  return  for  the  hnmiKn* 
tion  he  had  so  recently  had  to  endnra^  in  lelatMm 
to  Mademoiselle  Schulenburg's  pamAi 

The  Brigadier's  daughter  bad  ewrimml 
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^■^^'THtive  to  its  conclusion,  in  a  manner  that 
°^^st  have  satisfied  the  most  sceptical  as  to  its 
^th.  She  felt  it  to  be  an  arduous  task,  a  task 
that  would  have  tried  the  ability  of  a  Clelia  or  a 
Statara-  but  as  she  had  so  well  undergone  the 
^^\^  and  perils  of  these  adventures,  she  satisfied 
'^crself  that  there  could  be  nothing  very  formid- 
*We  in  her  going  through  a  narrative  of  them. 
^"^  acquitted  herself  exceedingly  well,  and  made 
*  Powerful  impression,  where  it  was  most  essen- 
"^  to  her  interests. 

^liere  was  a  silence  of  some  few  minutes  at  the 
^'"^^ination  of  her  narrative,  only  broken  by  the 
''^Ktxlar  exhalations  of  the  royal  smoker.  Sir 
*^l>ert  did  not  like  to  disturb  it,  not  knowing 
^"^tiier  he  might  do  harm  or  good ;  he  waited 
^^  lus  royal  master  to  give  him  his  cue.  The 
'^^^^  looked  extremely  grave,  and  puffed  on 
^^^  a  steady  regularity,  as  if  he  did  not  intend 
^  l^^ve  off  till  the  pipe  was  exhausted. 

Take  your  daughter  home,  Brigadier,*^   he 

^'^  at  last,  remitting  for  a  moment  his  whiffs ; 

^^  will  consider  what  is  best  to  be  done.'^     On 

"Ting  these  words,  the  King  discharging  another 

^"^^'^Uhfiil  of  tmokcj  gently  raised  the  suppliant 

''*^  of  Honour  with  one  hand,  and  kissed  her 
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cheek,  then  gave  his  disengaged  band  tD  be 
luted  by  her  father ;  and  then  more  gravely  than 
ever,  puffed  away  whilst  the  father  and  daughter 
retired. 

The  King  made  a  sign  to  his  Minister  to  mew 
his  pipe,  which  he  did,  and  both  smoked  away 
again  in  profound  silence.  Although  Sir  Robert 
Walpole's  tongue  lay  idle,  his  mind  was  even 
more  busy  than  usual.  The  King's  Hanoverian 
favourites  had  been  intolerable  dogs  to  the  ma^ 
chinery  of  his  government ;  their  rapadty,  their 
ignorance,  and  their  ambition  doing  the  Kng 
incalculable  mischief  with  his  subjectsii  and  giving 
his  Ministers  continual  annoyance.  Bat  they 
were  a  privileged  nuisance,  which  he  and  hie  col- 
leagues not  only  were  obliged  to  tolerate,  bat  were 
equally  obliged  to  court 

Sir  Robert  thought  that  an  opportanity  was 
opening  for  getting  rid  of  these  foreign  haipiea 
— who,  notwithstanding  his  apparent  friendli- 
ness towards  them,  he  had  long  felt  to  be  ihonu 
in  his  side— and  was  eager  to  avail  himaelf  of  it ; 
but  the  Minster  knew  this  was  involved  not  only 
in  difficulty  but  in  danger.  The  ELing  was  sad& 
a  creature  of  habit,  that  whatever  his  oonvicCionr 
might  be,  he  was  so  used  to  be  led  by  his  &voii&-! 
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mountable  obstacles  in  the  faiher't  animoaity^  to 
which  fresh  fuel  was  daily  given  by  the  arts  of 
his  wily  favourites.  That  the  King  shoald  have 
made  an  inquiry  after  his  son  without  an  impte- 
cation^  was  a  most  favourable  omen,  and  the 
Minister  immediately  took  advantage  of  i^  by 
representing  to  his  Majesty  his  Royal  Highneaa'a 
extreme  concern  at  having  excited  his  Majesty's 
displeasure ;  and  his  intense  desire  to  shew  him- 
self as  dutiful  and  affectionate  as  his  royal  fiitfaer 
could  wish  him  to  be. 

This  was  a  pure  fiction ;  but  Walpole  had  pre- 
viously given  the  Prince  much  sensible  advice  on 
the  subject ;  and  although  the  latter  was  entirely 
indifferent  whether  the  quarrel  was  made  op  or 
not,  he  had  given  permission  to  the  Bfinister 
to  take  what  steps  in  the  affiur  he  tfaoaglht 
best. 

^^  Send  for  the  Prince,''  replied  the  King ;  and 
smoked  on  apparently  quite  unboneemed  at  the 
evidence  he  had  just  heard  of  bis  son'to  oentrition. 
Sir  Robert  lost  no  time  in  fulfilling  the  royal 
command ;  and  then  quietly  refilled  bis  pipe  irftk 
tobacco  and  recommenced  smoking  with  aiQM 
gratification  than  ever  he  bad  pven  te  ttsil 
amusement  in  his  Ufis.    He  anticipated  the 
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^Qrable  result  from  the  approaching  interview, 
^^  ^th  the  powerftd  assistance  of  the  heir  ap- 
^Dt  began  to  hope  he  should  get  rid  of  the 
^Hg's  ugly  harem  and  Hanoverian  council, 
^withstanding  his  Majesty's  indolent  disposi- 

^Hiiist  both  parties  were  absorbed  by  their 
ections^  the  folding  doors  were  suddenly  thrown 
ie  open  by  the  liveried  Pages,  and  with  all  the 
Oniony  due  to  his  rank,  the  Groom  of  the 
sivnbers  announced  **  the  Prince  of  Wales.*' 
I^he  Minister  rose  as  the  heir  apparent  entered. 
^  Prince  did  not  assume  any  extraordinary 
Tee  of  feeling  as  he  advanced  towards  the  chair 
>^liich  his  father  sat  smoking,  as  unconcernedly 
Lf  there  had  never  been  the  slightest  ill  feeling 
Ween  them.  Indeed  his  Majesty  looked  upon 
heir  as  he  would  have  noticed  the  appearance 
^  total  stranger. 

(lie  Minister  with  a  sort  of  trembling  appre- 
^4on,  regarded  this  mutual  indifference.  It 
'«red  greatly  from  ^  The  Return  of  the  Prodigal 
^^  he  had  allowed  his  imagination  to  depict. 
^  Royal  Highness  he  thought  should  have 
^ked  more  contrite,  and  then  his  Majesty  would 
*€  looked  more  conciliatory.    As  it  was,  one 
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heavy  sullen  set  of  features  appeared  the  reflec- 
tion of  the  other. 

The  fears  of  the  statesman  were  at  last  relieved 
in  the  most  agreeable  manner;  for  when  the 
Prince  approached  his  father,  the  King  though 
he  continued  smoking,  nodded  to  his  son.  His 
Royal  Highness  filially  returned  the  recognition 
with  the  same  motion  of  his  head. 

^^  Take  a  pipe,  George/'  said  the  King. 

The  Prince  took  one  from  the  table,  quietly 
filled  the  bowl  from  the  tobacco  box,  lit  it,  drew 
a  chair  near  his  father,  and  gravely  commenced 
smoking.  The  Minister  sat  down  with  a  Ugfat 
heart.    The  reconciliation  was  complete. 

The  King,  the  Prince,  and  the  Prime  Minister 
smoked  for  some  time  in  silence;  but  the  most  im« 
portant  arrangements  were  ultimately  settled  before 
the  trio  separated.  His  Britannic  Majesty  briefly 
stated  that  he  had  determined  to  visit  Hanover, 
and  should  leave  his  son  guardian  of  lus  English 
dominions  during  his  absence.  This  jonmey  had 
a  double  object — ^to  give  his  attention  to  m  matter 
that  troubled  his  waking  and  sleeping  tbougbta, 
and  to  prevent  Baron  Bothmar  and  his  assocJatss 
from  continuing  their  evil  designs  upon  the  Bri- 
gadier's daughter. 
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. ,  ^^  Prince  heard  the  distinction  conferred  upon 
^1  and  thought  less  of  the  additional  import- 
^^  he  would  gain  by  it,  than  the  additional  ad- 
^^■ges  it  would  confer  for  carrying  out  his 
deogns  upon  his  Consort's  ^*  Maids  of  Honour." 


o  3 
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CHAPTER  XIL 

NO    POPE-BT. 

Ah!  Mend!  'tis  love— thiitniaycMlnan know* 
In  vain  mf  structarea  rise,  my  g*"***"  ffow. 
Id  vain  tait  Thames  reflects  the  donbb  mam 
Of  hanging  moantains,  and  of  aiopiiig  pmm»  i 
Joy  Uvea  not  here  i  to  hsppiei  leati  tt  flia^ 
And  only  dwella  where  WorOey  cMta  hK  tim. 

It  may  not  perhaps  be  onknmm'  to  tiw  nwiliir 
tbat  within  a  few  milea  of  our  oyeignnm  metro- 
poUa,  there  exists  as  perfiwt  an  Arcadia  u  tte 
most  clusical  of  citisens  oonld  leqnire.  At  leut 
in  this  light,  it  was  regarded  early  in  the  last 
centary ;  not  perhaps  so  much  by  such  men  of 
business  living  east  of  Temple  Bar  as  are  now 
designated  by  that  name,  to  wltoin  the  nearer  knd 
therefore  more  accessible  Hi^ney  or  Islington, 
Clapham  or  Kennington>  acoording  to  s< 
ticular   predilection,  poaaened  Arcadian   charmii 
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tbdr  rural  desires ;  bat  certainly  by 
B  of  the  commiinity  who  put  forth 
msions  to  refinement  and  education, 
racing  Richmond  and  its  neighbouring 

looked  upon  as  a  peculiarly  desirable 
I  summer  residence, 
these,  such  persons  as  were  in  any 
ed,  or  were  desirous  of  being  thought 
ith  the  Court,  formed  a  considerable 
1  therefore  many  people  of  distinc- 
3e  found  possessing  either  houses  or 
Richmond,  Ham,  Petersham,  Hamp- 
nham.  Hammersmith,  Kew  and  Isle- 
other  places  in  their  vicinity.    This 
!en   a  favourite    neighbourhood   with 
which  Richmond,  Kew  and  Hampton 
lontain  evidences,  and  the  new  family 
posed  in    this   respect,  to  adopt  the 
r  predecessors.    The  old  palaces  were 

much   approved    of,  and  Richmond 

Pdace  and  Hampton  Court  became 

ivourite  summer  haunts  of  the  royal 

ngland. 

business  happens  just  now  to  have 

do  either  with   Kings  or  Princes,  or 

ny  of  their  titled  or  untitled  followers. 
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although  it  lies  mth  an  indiTidnil 
at  this  period  to  possess  indiipotable  dainu  to 
distinction,  and  who  resided  in  a  TJlla  within  dM 
favourite  district  just  mentioned.  Hill  Tilla  was 
very  pleasantly  situated  on  the  baoka  of  the 
Thames,  near  Twickenham ;  and  iti  owner  was 
the  fashionable  poet  of  his  age,  a  msn  wbose  ae- 
qaaintance  was  considered  an  bonoar  bj  nbUs- 
men  of  the  highest  character  and  inflaenoe,  and 
around  whom  many  of  those  stars  that  loae  above 
the  literary  horizon  seemed  content  to  revolve^  as 
thongh  they  cared  only  to  perform  tlie  daty  of 
satellites  to  so  great  a  luminary.  Tbh  lominsrj 
was  Alexander  Pope. 

He  sat  in  an  easy  chur  in  a  bandwindy-fiv- 
nished  drawing-room,  the  gilass 
upon  a  verdant  lawn.  He 
elaborate  neatness—an  evident  oompromiae  b^ 
tween  splendour  and  simpHcity,  whioh  wiiiU  it 
could  be  classed  with  nether,  partook  of  boA. 
Tet  all  the  care  that  had  been  lavished  u] 
hia  toilet  could  not,  conceal  from  the  spectati 
that  his  features  were  not  hanilsome,  tliat 
figure  was  diminutive,  nay,  even  deformed 
and  that  his  whole  appearance  was  mean, 
but     for     the    intellectual    expression    of    the 
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yart    of  the  face^   extremely    unprepos- 


rtheless,  at  the  moment  he  is  unconsci- 
tting  for  his  portrait,  he  was  as  well  satis- 
1  himself  as  was  the  beautiful  Narcissus 
ery  height  of  his  self-affection.  He  be- 
lat  he  was  about  to  prove  the  nothingness 
ical  perfection  compared  with  the  more 
ive  charms  of  intellect,  and  that  the  proof 
)e  displayed  in  a  manner  the  most  flatter- 
his  vanity — of  which,  like  all  deformed 
f  he  had  an  ample  share — as  it  was  pos- 

*  man  or  woman  to  imagine. 

ig  his  numerous  admirers  of  both  sexes, 
)pearance  the  most  ardent  and  the  most 
t  was  a  young  and  beautiful  married  lady 
y,  who  held  the  first  place  in  the  world  of 
To  draw  so  fair  a  creature  from  the  adu- 

*  a  crowd  of  handsome  and  noble  adorers, 
iuraph  only  to  be  achieved  by  a  master- 
nd  when  he  thought  he  had  found  in  her  be- 
towards  him  unmistakable  indications  that 
tired  of  the  insipid  flatteries  of  handsome 
d  titled  fops,  and  that  her  eminentlygifted 
;  held  in  supreme  contempt  the  advantages 
it  might  possess  as  perfectly  at  a  prince,  he 
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felt  satisfied  his  was  the  master-mind  to  adiifliva 
it. 

He  had  seen  her  turn  from  the  moit  emineDt 
of  the  gay  insects  of  fashion  who  had  their  ton- 
shine  in  the  eyes  of  her  sex,  to  speak  to  him  in 
language  of  the  most  gratifying,  of  the  most  en- 
couraging tone  and  tendency*  He  had  been* 
habituated  to  praise,  and  to  praise  of  at  oovetable 
a  kind  as  a  popular  poet  could  desire ;  for  it  came 
from  eminent  scholars  and  men  of  higUy  coltivHted 
understandings  holding  commanding  poutiona  in 
the  great  world  in  which  he  was  so  ambitioiia  of 
moving ;  but  all  this  affected  him  but  little  in  com- 
parison with  the  honeyed  accents,  aooompanied  aa 
they  were  witli  the  thrilling  glances,  of  one  &b^ 
cinating  woman. 

Alexander  Pope  had  had  no  experience  in  th» 
affections  of  women  of  a  rank  so  much  higher 
than  his  own*  He  had  heard>  he  had  seen  many 
things  not  likely  to  give  him  a  very  exalted  opinion 
of  their  moral  qualities ;  and  when  he  had  b^gan« 
to  address  the  lady  who  so  distingnishad  hiniyinn 
language  of  high  wrought  gallantry  that  ooild  not 
be  misunderstood^  and  found  it  listened  to. 'witL 
more  favour  than  she  chose  to  voadisafc  to  tkei 
flatteries  of  his  noble  rivals,  as  he  w^^  pleased  .^a 
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i^der  them,  he  could  not  but  be  satisfied  he 
'  guning  ground  in  her  fkvour. 
He  bid  next  addressed  her  in  complimentary 
nes— so  complimentary  indeed,  that  a  woman 
>9es8ed  of  the  smallest  discernment  must  have 
n  the  passionate  heart,  that  in  every  tender 
e  throbbed  in  her  service.  Smiles  of  the 
it  bewitching  character  rewarded  his  muse; 
i  the  imagination  of  the  poet  revelled  in 
inexpressible  ecstacy,  as  he  saw  in  the  ap- 
'▼ing  looks  of  his  mistress  how  completely 
responded  to  the  sentiments  he  had  dared 
szpress. 

k)  far  all  proceeded  in  accordance  with  his 
Bt  sanguine  wishes ;  but  he  found  that  to  pro- 
d  further  in  the  affair,  he  must  enjoy  advan- 
^  which  the  few  interviews  he  was  enabled  to 
ain  in  the  gay  circles  in  which  he  met  the  lady, 
not  confer.  Emboldened  by  her  encourage- 
it,  he  invited  her  to  visit  his  villa  to  inspect 
garden  he  had  just  laid  out  on  a  new  plan ; 
9  as  if  to  complete  his  satisfaction,  she  readily 
dented — ^indeed  she  expressed  the  utmost 
ght  at  the  idea. 

f  r.  Pope  was  now  waiting  in  his  handsomest 
rtment,  the  opportunity  which  was  to  enable 
1  to  forward  his  suit  in  the  most  satisfactory 
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manner.  He  had  used  the  greatest  can  that  his 
villa  should  be  seen  to  the  greatest  advantage  by 
his  beautiful  visitor.  Everything  had  been  placed 
where  it  could  be  seen  to  the  best  effect ;  funutare, 
ornaments^  flowers^  pictures^  and  books  were  dis. 
played  only  where  they  were  most  likely  to  please 
the  eye.  Nothing  was  allowed  to  intrude  itself  upon 
the  attention  calculated  to  introduce  a  discordant 
association. 

The  care  which  the  poet  had  bestowed  upon 
his  property,  he  had  notfailed,  as  has  already  been 
stated^  to  bestow  upon  himself ;  but  the  gay  lodldog 
chairs  and  tables,  the  handsome  mirrors^  the 
attractive  pictures,  and  the  rest  of  the  well- 
arranged  decorations  of  the  room,  had  evidently 
most  rewarded  his  care.  This  however  it  may  be 
presumed  was  not  his  own  opinion:  fiir  after  he 
had  sent  a  well  satisfied  glance  round  the'apar^ 
ment,  he  never  failed  to  look  much  longer,  and 
with  much  greater  satisfaction  at  the  reflection  of 
his  own  neatly  dressed  figure,  that  was  to  be  seen 
in  a  mirror  placed  conveniently  opposite* 

Satisfied  as  the  poet  was,  both  with  lumself  and 
all  his  appurtenances,  he  was  hi  from  beiqg  per. 
fectly  at  ease.  His  feelings  had  been  powerfiillj 
acted  upon;  he  had  indulged  in  vinons  In^hlBr 
than  those  of  Alnaschar ;  he  liad  raised 


MAIDS   OF   HONOUR.  305 

i^ore  imposing  than  those  of  Solomon;  therefore 
t  cuinot  be  considered  strange  that  he  should  be 
Aiitate  of  considerable  excitement.  Indeed  it 
^d  not  be  exaggerating  to  say  that  he  had  com- 
iktdy  intoxicated  himself  with  his  own  happy 
ndes. 
As  if  to  divert  his  thoughts,  he  snatched  from 
he  table  near  him  some  written  pages  that 
^  been  placed  there^  and  commenced  reading 
vm.  This  he  did  with  so  pleased  and  so  intense 
&  interest,  that  he  became  absorbed  in  the  occu- 
ttkm.  A  few  minutes  had  elapsed  in  this  way, 
1^  a  door  opened ;  but  this  did  not  disturb  the 
eider. 

*Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montagu!''  exclaimed 
^  Krvant  in  a  tone  that  would  have  aroused  her 
^^^^ter,  even  had  the  name  not  possessed  the  pow- 
''ftl  spell  that  had  so  thoroughly  overmastered  his 
^Odties.  The  poet  sprung  from  his  chair  as  if 
^■tBd  forward  by  an  electric  shock,  and  hurriedly 
^rhcing  the  manuscript  on  the  table,  advanced 
'^^nds  the  door  with  as  much  easy  dignity  as  it 
^pouible  for  him  toassume  on  so  short  a  notice, 
'^ttenme  moment  there  entered  his  lovely  visi- 
le qiptrendy  more  fascinating  in  face  and 
tt^  and  more  attractive  in  dress  since  her  re- 
Aom  the  Eait  than  ever. 
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^'  My  dear  Mr.  Pope  !'^  she  ezdaimed,  meeting 
him  with  a  countenance  radiant  with  mules,  as  the 
held  out  her  hand.  '^  I  am  so  delighted  yoa  in- 
vited me  to  this  sweet  place.  It  isy  I  proteat  to 
you,  really  quite  a  Paradise/^ 

'^Believe  me,  my  dear  Lady  Mary/*  oom- 
menced  the  poet,  gallantly  carrying  the  £ur  hand 
to  his  lips,  and  bowing  over  it,  ^  I  consider  it  to 
far  like  a  Paradise,  since  the  Adam  it  acknow- 
ledges has  received  an  angel  for  a  visitor.'' 

^*  Thank  you,  Mr.  Pope,"  she  answered  witit  an 
extremely  graceful  curtsey,  and  an  arch  look;  **« 
vastly  pretty  form  of  welcome,  upon  my  word ; 
but  as  I  have  taken  a  long  flight  from  town,  I 
suppose  there  can  be  no  harm  in  my  reitiiig  my 
angelic  wings.''  Saying  this,  h^  Ladyship  tinew 
herself  into  the  nearest  chair,  and  taking  off  her 
hat,  with  the  same  freedom  flung  it  upon  the  table. 

^^  Ah,  my  dear  Lady  Mary,''  cried  her  lioatt 
with  a  gaze  of  rapture  upon  her  beantifhl  ftatnreaj 
'' you  are  determined  to  find  rest;  bat  will  jcm 
ever  accord  it  to  those  whom  your  charms  pawent 
from  guning  any  ?" 

^*  Bless  my  heart !"  exdaimed  the  ladj^  g^aaos 
ing  round  with  well-pleased  rarpriae!,  ^nAmtr  fi 
pretty  place  you've  got,  my  dear  lit*.  ViSpBywaHi 


.1  It 
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^  withm  80  mighty  elegant  and  tasteful !  On 
^y  word,  I  had  scarcely  conceived  there  could  be 
^y  other  species  of  dwelling  for  you  poets  than 
Ihc  higher  stories  of  Grub-street,  I  vow  there's 
^  monstrous  difference  here.  Pm  not  astonished 
^  write  such  pretty  verses  when  everything 
^kmt  you  is  so  pretty.  I  was  saying  to  that 
•dious  Lady  Bab,  t'other  day,  I  wondered  what 
(^pret  you  possessed  for  composing  poetry  so 
^uch  superior  to  other  people's.  Lady  Bab,  who, 
on  know,  like  your  humble  servant,  is  woefully 
c&dent  in  that  mighty  useful  commodity  called 
■tins,  assured  me  that  you  were  a  Papist,  and 
^  the  Pope  had  given  you  a  dispensation,  or  an 
diligence,  plague  on't,  I  forget  which,  to  allow 
fthe  union  of  rhyme  and  reason,  which  had  hi- 
^erto  been  considered  as  existing  in  the  prohi- 
'ted  degrees  of  relationship  in  the  writings  of 
■^modern  poets.'' 

Lady  Mary  laughed  a  very  pretty  laugh,  that 
^^  her  rosy  mouth  look  a  thousand  times  more 
■dicing;  and  of  course  Mr.  Pope  laughed  also. 

*My  Lady  BaVs  conception  is  not  more  cor- 
M  than  your  own  assumption  of  mental  insuffi- 
ieocy,*^  he  replied  good-humouredly.  "  I  certainly 
II  what  she  styles  a  Papist ;  but  of  dispensations 
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I  know  nothing,  and  of  indulgenoeSy  the  cmly  one 
that  would  be  useful  to  me,  comet  not  from  the 
Pontiff,  but  from  my  readers ;  to  whoee  indul- 
gence I  confess  I  owe  obligations  of  no  ordinary 
character,  though  I  will  not  go  so  &r  as  to  say 
that  it  has  had  the  great  influence  on  my  writings 
your  Ladyship  is  pleased  to  attribute  to  it.  But 
poets,  my  dear  Lady  Mary,  haTe,  at  yon  onghtto 
be  aware,  mighty  little  to  do  with  the  Holy  Fa- 
ther in  the  way  of  inspiration.  It  it  not  to  muiy 
even  the  greatest  and  holiest,  that  they  look  tat 
assistance.  The  Muse  is  feminine,  and  it  rare  to 
procure  some  representative  whose  ezqointt 
beauty  is  as  truly  the  source  of  ererytliing  admi- 
rable in  the  poet's  ideas,  as  is  the  radiant  ton  tlie 
primary  cause  of  beauty  in  the  flower,  and  sweet- 
ness in  the  fruit.  For  myself  I  can  tay  wA  n 
safe  conscience,  that  whatever  merit  my  wfitingt 
may  lay  claim  to,  it  must  have  itt  tola  origin  in 
that  unutterable  adoration  I  have  ever  Mtftr 
the  dear  sex  in  general — ** 

*^  Vastly  good  of  you,  upon  my  honour  I"*  cs* 
claimed  the  lady,  carelestly  pla^^iV  ^'^  '^ 
&n. 

^^  While  waiting  for  the  adorable  indivite|r 
continued  the  poet  with  incceanng  ftrvoBTi  "  itHiffr 
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» 

should  condescend  to  separate  herself  from  the 
mass  of  noisjr  worshippers,  to  receive  the  devofion 
of  a  spirit  whose  whole  existence  was  bound  up 
in  his  deep  and  faithful  service/' 

"  Lord  Mr.  Pope/'  cried  Lady  Mary  starting 
up  as  if  suddenly  recog^nizing  a  portrait,  "  if  here 
is  not  the  picture  of  my  Lord  of  Bolingbroke !  I 
declare  to  you  I  passed  it  at  first.  Dear  now, 
that  I  should  be  so  stupid  as  not  immediately  to 
recognise  so  rare  a  likeness.  Was  ever  such  a 
silly  wretch  ?  I  ought  to  be  annihilated.  I  won- 
der  his  Lordship  doesn't  take  me  to  task  from  the 
canvass ;  but  I  suppose  the  resemblance  would 
not  choose  in  anything  to  act  unlike  its  well-bred 
original ;  and  my  Lord  was  ever  the  best  of  crea- 
tures to  us  poor  women." 

"Yes,"  added  Mr.  Pope,  following  his  lively 
visitor  to  the  place  she  had  taken  up  opposite  the 
picture  that  appeared  so  to  have  attracted  her, 
"  'tis  a  fine  portrait  of  a  rare  original — a  man  with 
the  noblest  gifts  and  the  finest  faculties,  who 
wanted  only  leisure  to  be  a  great  philosopher  as 
well  as  a  distinguished  statesman.  Of  the  many 
noble  friends  it  is  my  good  fortune  to  possess,  I 
look  on  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  as  one  of  whom  I 
ought  to  be  the  most  proud." 
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"  Bless  me  1"  exclaimed  htt  LadjiUp  with  a 
yawn,  as  she  turned  away  to  uiotJier  ofajflot  tfaat 
attracted  her  attcDtion,  "  what  a  sweat  bate  71m 
have  in  china.  I  protest  I  nerer  nw  anythbig  ao 
charmingly  ugly  as  these  lloiu.  My  Ijidy  Bab 
would  give  half  her  jointure  to  poaseaa  anytfaiiig 
so  curious ;  as  she  indulge!  in  a  deligbtfiil  taala 
for  collecting  all  the  monatrontiea  ■hfl  can  BMt 
with,  and  she  now  boasta  of  being  aUa  bo  boat 
any  collection  in  the  kingdom  in  tha  o^neaa  tl 
her  museum.     You  mutt  go  there,  Mr.  PqM.** 

Now  the  last  sentence  waa  said  in  tha  ninplart 
manner  in  the  world.  Tet  any  one  Ion  in  lata 
by  a  great  deal  than  her  compaoionf  tni^lt  hara 
detected  a  satirical  tone  that  gave  qnita  a  difilMtt 
meaning  to  it,  to  that  whioh  it  appaand  to  ftm- 
seas. 

Lady  Mary  then  made  (ba  nmnd  of.  the  moii^ 
in  the  most  animated  way.  eritiaHag  lUa  Mi 
commenting  on  that — her  host  following  her 
erratic  movements  as  cbacly  as  he  conveniently 
could,  expluning  where  expUnalion  was  needed, 
and  by  a  number  of  amusing  anecdotes  iu  some 
way  or  other  connected  with  tlie  different  things 
that  eziUted  hit  beautiful  visitor's  observation, 
mdeavoaring  to  entertain  her.    If  anything  could 
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^judged  from  the  many  bewitching  smiles  she 
^'^^  upon  him,  and  the  innamerable  little 
^''^  of  mirth  that  proceeded  from  her^  his 
^'^ocesi  could  scarcely  be  doubted. 

Her  Ladyship  seemed  the  very  impersonation 
'  bappinesSy  and  possessed  of  an  inexhaustible 
Aov  of  spirits,  that  could  only  have  fair  play  with 
so  intelligent  a  companion ;  whilst  of  him  it  might 
Mf  be  said,  mortal  man  could  not  be  better  sa- 
tlified  with  himself,  or  more  certain  that  the  ra^ 
^ing  creature  beside  him  was  as  much  his  own 
n  heart  and  soul  as  if  she  had  already  con- 
ifiuedit. 

He  increased  his  efforts  to  please,  never  failing, 
Knrever,  on  every  occasion  that  presented  itself, 
Ki  some  indirect  way  to  express  the  feelings  that 
^  Ladyship  had  so  powerfully  excited.  His  gal- 
^try,  warm  as  it  sometimes  seemed,  was  never 
liecked.  Perhaps  it  was  replied  to  by  some  such 
■Kdamation  as  "  provoking  creature  V^  "  torment- 
ing devil !"  "  I  protest,  Mr.  Pope,  you  are  vastly 
oa^mentary  !*'  ^^  surely  no  woman  ever  resisted 
Vidi  monstrous  fine  things  !'^  or  any  of  the  thou- 

Md  and  one  little  speeches  to  which  pretty  wo- 
MKk  have  recourse  when  listening  to  a  suitor  who 

>  not  disagreeable  to  them. 
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At  last  when  the  circuit  of  the  room  had  been 
made^  and  everything  had  received  its  due  share 
of  attention,  and  had  contributed  its  quota  to  the 
very  lively  conversation  that  was  going  on.  Lady 
Mary  snatched  up  her  hat  as  unceremonioualy  aa 
she  bad  thrown  it  down,  and  hastily  putting  it  on 
before  a  mirror,  declared  her  intention  of  viewing 
the  garden.  Her  host,  all  complaiaanoe  and 
gallantry,  immediately  acceded  to  her  wbinii  with 
various  compliments  suitable  to  the  occasion ;  and 
opening  the  glass  doors  they  were  quickly  upon 
the  lawn. 

This  was  a  new  scene  for  the  display  of  die 
lady's  intense  enjoyment;  and  as  she  b^eldthe 
beautiful  arrangement  of  the  flowers  and  trees, 
the  lawns  and  paths  so  different  to  the  old- 
fashioned  garden  plots  with  which  she  was  fiuniliar; 
her  satisfaction  burst  forth  in  the  most  enthnai- 
astic  terms.  She  admired  everything,  she  oom« 
mended  everything,  and  she  was  delighted  widi  - 
everything. 

The  poet  as  he  walked  by  her  side,  appreoiativg 
her  gracefid  gestures,  and  basking  in  her  aniial^ 
smiles  as  to  his  enamoured  fimcy,  her  JjadfAS^ 
floated  amongst  the  flowers  like  some  crcatofa  lil^ 
a  fairer  world,  was  in  the  sefendi  heif^l'^ 
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^*cy.  His  step  became  elastic,  his  spirit  ele- 
^^}  and  his  voice  unusually  musical  and  tender, 
*•  he  gave  expression  to  the  various  classical 
'**^  that  crowded  upon  his  mind,  arising  from 
^  presence  of  so  lovely  a  being  among  objects 
^&U  of  beautiful  associations. 

Every  flower  that  attracted  her  attention  was 
luaediately  gathered,  and  presented  to  her  with 
^e  well-expressed  flattery,  for  which  the  im- 
iVy  of  the  best  poets  of  Greece  and  Rome  was 
^  under  contribution ;  and  every  observation 
^med  to  lead  to  some  peculiarly  felicitous  refe- 
ioce  to  the  most  sentimental  legends  connected 
ith  the  heathen  mythology.'  Lady  Mary  was 
oHie  at  home  in  these  scholastic  compliments ;  and 
y  her  own  allusions  to  the  poets  of  the  ancient 
Xtrid  and  their  graceful  fictions,  contrived  to 
eep  up  this  pleasant  strain  during  the  whole  of 
^  time  she  remained  in  the  garden. 

To  listen  to  the  conversation,  it  would  be  im- 
Qidble  to  imagine  two  minds  so  completely  in 
inion.  They  appeared  to  think,  and  they  ap- 
ciied  to  feel  alike ;  at  least,  so  far  they  went  to- 
^fAer  in  admiration  of  the  beautiful,  and  in  a 
fOipAthy  for  all  the  tender  impressions  that  arise 
^  its  contemplation.    There  was,  or  seemed  a 

^L.  n.  P 


)      I. 

t 

I 

r; 


uiiiiiry  took   him  fro 
Ovid,  to  some  pictun 
and  as  for  the  Poet 
transport  which  his 
pressed.    In  the  coui 
,-j.  ^e  had  ventured  to  ul 

!;'■  passion  his  fair  visito 

she  replied  to  them  i 
mere  matters  of  convc 
her  eloquent  looks  th 
impression. 

In  this  humour  tht 
During  their  absence 
had  been  prepared  for 
hailed  with  quite  as  m 
expressed  at  beholding 
and  with  amazing  alacri 
herself  of  all  th^  a^^^.;^ 
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tt  teeth ;  for  while  she  attacked  the  breast  of  a 
chicken  with  something  more  than  a  fine  lady's 
M^te,  she  rattled  on  in  as  lively  a  fashion  as 
^^  respecting  what  she  had  seen,  and  how  de- 
Jigbted  she  was,  and  anything  and  everything  she 
^d  contrive  to  talk  about ;  whilst  her  lover  sat 
^'Pposite  to  her  too  greatly  excited  by  her  fascina* 
^8  to  pay  as  much  attention  to  his  own  share  of 
^  banquet,  but  drinking  wine  with  his  visitor 
^  quoting  Anacreon,  and  bringing  forth  the 
^'^  sparkling  witticisms,  the  most  sententious 
^boQghts^  and  the  most  poetical  ideas  that  could 
be  brought  in  in  any  way  to  advance  his  object. 

Everything  evidently  encouraged  the  hope  he  so 
strongly  entertained ;  and  the  moment  seemed  ap- 
PKOBching  for  him  to  make  the  decisive  demonstra- 
^  that  should  establish  his  triumph.  Lady  Mary 

^  ind  drank,  and  laughed  and  talked,  as  though 
^  present  moment  was  the  happiest  she  had 
'^Qown.  But  a  fine  lady'sappetite,even  when  excited 
^  i  pleasant  walk,  must  at  last  be  satisfied ;  and 
^fier  leaving  the  chicken  for  the  patties,  and  the 
PHtiei  for  the  cheesecakes,  her  Ladyship  appeared 
4ioat  to  conclude  with  a  last  glass  of  wine,  which 
■ke  attentive  host  was  pouring  out  for  her,  whilst 
lnoting  a  French  epigram  more  remarkable  for  its 

p   2 


316  MAIDS   OP   HONOUB. 

wit  than  its  delicacy^  which  she  evidmtly  enjoyed 
with  no  ordinary  zest. 

'*  Come,  Mr.  Pope,  it's  vastly  ungenteel  of  yoa 
not  to  have  offered  me  music  with  your  banqoe^^ 
she  observed,  after  putting  down  herghas.  "But 
I  see/'  she  added,  pointing  to  a  lute  plaoed  beside 
a  chair,  '^  you  have  provided  an  inBtmmenti 
though  not  a  musician.  Egad^  I  wonder  you  weve 
not  satisfied  with  merely  furnishing  the  deeanten 
and  so  saved  your  wine.''    She  laughed  one  of  her 

■ 

merry  laughs  at  this. 

'^  Your  voice,  my  dear  Lady  Mary,  ia  to  me  a 
music  St.  Cecilia  could  not  have  rivalled,'^  replied 
the  poet. 

^'  Oh,  your  humble  servant  I''  answered  the  lady. 
^'  But  as  my  voice  is  expected  to  do  dnty  on  tina 
occasion  instead  of  the  customary  flutes  and  hatot- 
boys,  harps  and  dulcimers ;  I  thhik  it  might  be  enip' 
ployed  more  harmoniously  than  in  replying  to  tihe 
l^ion  of  immensely  pretty  speeehes  yoa  ba;ve 
been  so  good  as  to  make  to  me  sinoe  my  anivaL 
As  music  I  am  determined  to  have,  I  ahallmBlBBm 
virtue  of  necessity^  and  so  honour  yoa  by  Mpfij^ 
ing  it  myself.^* 

Her  delighted  host  hastened  to  bring  Urn  \Mi 
for  which  Lady  Mary  had  risen  from  her  eUfr,  ttttl 
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^mmencing  a  speech  suited  to  such  a  mo- 

■ 

)  as  he  placed  it  in  her  hands. 

^y  dear  Mr.  Pope  V*  she  exclaimed,  running 
ingers  lightly  over  the  strings,  and  carefully 

tg  them,  **  I  am  about  to  sing  you  a  love 
;  and  it  is  one  that  ought  to  be  well  regarded 
rery  member  of  our  weak  sex,  likely  to  come 
n  the  influence  of  man's  beguiling  tongue/' 
lere  was  a  world  of  arch  mockery  in  the 
s  very  brilliant  eyes,  as  this  sentence  was 
essed  by  her ;  but  before  her  companion  could 
f  to  this  b€uiinaff€f  she  struck  a  few  chords, 
in  extremely  sweet  and  plaintive  tones,  com- 
ced:— 

THE  DESPAIRING  SHEPHERDESS. 

The  silly  sheep  upon  the  mead. 

Now  wander  where  there  may ; 
What  them  beftdl  I  take  no  heed, 

I  care  not  if  they  stray. 
I  hie  me  to  some  secret  nook. 

That's  hid  from  ev'ry  eye ; 
And  there  I  lay  aside  my  crook. 

And  there  I  sit  and  sigh. 

My  eyes  have  long  been  dim  with  grief, 

My  cheek  is  wan  and  pale  ; 
My  heart  is  as  the  antomn  leaf« 

That  sports  upon  the  gale. 
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Gone,  gone !  is  all  the  fond  delight. 

In  happier  hours  it  knew  ; 
And  fled  its  dreams  so  fair  and  bright. 

Since  Damon  proved  untrue. 

The  lark  shall  sing  above  my  head. 
His  requiem  clear  and  sweet; 

The  green -grass  turf  shall  be  my  bed. 
The  earth  my  winding  sheet. 

And  on  the  stone  upon  me  laid. 
These  words  my  fate  shall  tell : — 

*'  Here  rests  at  peace,  a  wretched  maid. 
Who  lived,  and  loved — too  well !" 

The  singer  gave  the  ballad  all  its  proper  ex- 
pression ;  but  doleful  as  it  was,  it  seemed  either 
to  be  foreign  to  lier  nature,  or  else  assumed  in 
mockery  : — for  no  one  could  gaze  on  her  beauti- 
fully expressive  face,  without  perceiving  that  a 
struggle  was  there  going  on  between  the  mirthful 
mood  that  was  so  natural  to  her^  and  the  melan- 
choly one  she  had  only  taken  up  with  the  melan- 
choly ditty  she  was  singing. 

The  struggle  lasted  however  only  as  long  as  the 
song,  for  at  the  conclusion,  the  former  triumphed 
very  audibly,  much  to  the  relief  of  the  listener^ 
who  would  have  better  liked  sentiments  less  des- 
pairing.    He  joined  in  the  laugh  as  heartily 
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^mpanion,  and  rallied  her  on  her  rustic  taste 
^ftllads ;  vowed  she  would  enchant  the  milk- 
^ds  by  singing  them  so  touching  a  strain,  and 
tested  the  words  were  most  unnatural,  because 
^  quite  impossible  any  Damon  could  be  un- 
e  to  her.  Then  he  launched  out  on  the  subject 
the  extreme  felicity  that  must  be  the  lot  of  so 
oared  a  mortal,  and  how  extraordinary  ought  to 
the  devotion  to  her  of  the  happy  man  distin- 
shed  by  her  regard.  This  led  to  a  long  and  ear- 
t  speech  on  the  happiness  arising  from  mutual 
ichraent,  and  instances  were  given  coloured  with 
most  poetical  imagery  of  the  supreme  bliss  en- 
ed  by  those  connected  by  such  ties.  But  where 
he  proceeded  to  state,  the  intellect  was  joined 
•h  the  heart,  the  permanency  and  fervour  of  the 
N^ons  were  increased  a  hundred  fold ;  and  he 
ided  to  the  love  of  poets  for  their  mistresses 
ich  had  crowned  both  with  an  imperishable  re- 
Bm,  referring  to  Petrarch  and  Laura,  and  to 
Ute  and  Beatrice,  in  language  of  the  most  im- 
^ned  tenderness. 

Hie  brilliant  eyes  of  his  fair  visitor,  shone  more 
tiOQsly  upon  him  than  ever,  and  her  smile 
issred  to  have  acquired  a  sweeter  expression, 
ihe  with  an  audible  sigh  expressed  how  prodi- 
'Haly  she  envied  Laura  such  a  lover,  and  how 
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undeservedly  she  thought  he  had  been  rewarded 
for  his  devotion. 

This  acknowledgment  completely  thrust  aside 
the  restraint  the  poet  had  hitherto  contrived  to 
put  on  his  all-absorbing  passion ;  and  in  an  instant 
he  was  in  the  most  graceful  attitude  he  could  put 
himself  into^  at  the  knees  of  Lady  Mary,  with 
eyes  flashing  with  exultation,  and  breast  throbbing 
witli  pleasure^  pouring  out  a  resistless  tide  of  the 
most  enamoured  language  to  which  fond  poet  ever 
gave  expression.  He  had  taken  her  hand,  he  had 
covered  it  with  burning  kisses ;  he  had  called  her 
the  most  endearing  names  to  be  found  in  the  co- 
pious vocabulary  of  Love  ;  and  he  had  vowed  to 
devote  himself,  heart  and  soul,  to  her  happiness, 
and  to  exert  the  best  energies  of  his  brain  to 
do  her  honour. 

The  poet  was  running  on  in  the  most  pas- 
sionate declaration  poet  ever  expressed;  words 
scarcely  seeming  to  come  fast  enough,  so  rapid 
was  the  flow  of  his  ideas ;  when  pausing  to  take 
breath,  his  attention  was  caught  by  sounds,  which 
the  engrossing  nature  of  his  occupation  and  the 
position  of  his  face  continually  pressed  to  the 
hand  he  had  so  fondly  seized,  had  pre^dously  pre- 
vented him  from  hearing;  and  looking  up,  hia  con- 
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tion  may  be  imagined,  when  he  beheld  the 
object  of  his  worship  vainly  striving  with 
lengaged  hand  to  stifle  a  fit  of  irrepressible 
ir  that  had  seized  her. 
impassioned  lover  was  on  his  feet  in  a 
it,  wearing  a  look  as  opposite  as  darkness 
(ht,  to  the  adoration  that  a  moment  since 
ed  every  feature. 

rd,  Mr.  Pope !"  exclaimed  the  lady,  now 
(nil  scope  to  her  mischievous  mirth,  as  she 
om  her  chair,  and  rapidly  threw  on  her 
"  1  vow  and  protest  I  never  was  so  en- 
id  in  all  my  life  !  If  I  live  an  age  1  shall 
Forget  it.  You  must  surely  have  been 
lessons,  or  you  never  could  have  gone 
1  the  scene  with  such  prodigious  clever- 

:her  burst  of  laughter  proceeded  from  her 

hastily  prepared  for  departure,  whilst  her 

lent    admirer  stood    scowling  before   her, 

dumb    with   mortification  and    astonish- 

)ur  most  obedient,  my  dear  Mr.  Pope!''  she 
m  her  sweetest  tones,  curtseying  to  him 
opened  the  door.  He  acknowledged  the 
f  by  a  haughty  bend  of  the  head ;  his  heart 


Once  more,  Mr.  Pope,  you 
The  door  opened,  and  c 
soon  in  her  sedan>  and  cai 
the  water-side,  where  the  t 
boat  J  but  tlfc  pretty  jilt 
her  return  to  town,  befbr 
enamoured  poet  recovere 
hearty  execration,  and  si 
though  he  felt  himself  brui^ 
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I  hare  got  by  the  long  time  I  hurt  been  here,  which  is, 
flcnalble  tlum  erer  I  was  of  my  happiness  in  being  Maid  of 
•ay  '  God  presenre  me  so/  ncitheri  that  would  not  be 
crrrouc  comaBsroMDaircB. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

THE  SUPPER  OF  THE   AUTHORS. 

Here  saontering  prentices  o'er  Otway  weep. 
O'er  Congreve  smile,  or  over  IVUrfey  sleep. 
Plemaed  sempstresses  the  Lock's  famed  Rape  unfold. 
And  Squirts  read  Garth  till  apozems  grow  old. 

OAY. 

Jacob  Tonson  was  a  happy  roan.  At  least 
he  was  as  near  happiness  as  a  bookseller  could 
be.  He  had  sold  many  books,  and  he  had  pub- 
fished  a  few,  and  the  books  he  had  sold,  and  the 
books  he  had  published  had  turned  out  equally 
profitable.  Jacob  Tonson  had  a  heart ;  if  it  did 
not  exactly  overflow  with  ^*  the  milk  of  human 
Idndoess,*'  it  might  boast  of  an  average  produce. 

VOL.  in.  B 
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Some  ill  natured  people  had  uid  tiiat  Ae  milk 
was  the  merest  skim  ;  but  the  kooontion  bad  been 
traced  to  an  unsuccessful  author — in  •othority  of 
course  that  was  not  to  be  depended  on. 

As,  has  just  been  said,  Jacob  Tonaon  hadn 
heart,  he  was  conscientious — very  i 
for  a  bookseller.  He  had  nia 
by  H  select  coterie  of  authora,  vhoae  woIes  be 
introduced  to  the  public— men  vho  burned  the 
midnight  oil  in  the  arduous  toil  of  thought^  unde- 
niably as  it  proved  with  oo  other  um  than  the 
prosperity  of  the  bookseller.  Tbew  were  poeti^ 
scholars,  divines,  and  philoiophenj  men  of 
acknowledged  wit,  learning,  fancy,  and  iriadon, 
who  conferred  no  less  honour  on  the  age  than  they 
brought  profit  to  the  publisher.  It  waa  for  tlian 
the  milk  of  his  human  Idndneaa  oreiflowed  Ub 
a  horse-pond  after  a  storm. 

He  bad  been  moved  by  cerbun  reflediQM^d^at ' 
had  viuted  him  on  glancing  tbrongb  hia  anAo^ 
account-book,  to  acknowledge,  in  some  appropri- 
ate  way,  the  obligations  be  lay  under  to  the  most 
successful  members  of  his  literary  stalf.  He  did 
not  take  a  very  long  time  to  consider  what 
way  would  be  most  appropriate.  AVith  the  know- 
ledge that  long  experienoB  bad  given  him,  ho  re- 
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^^at  nothing  could  be  more  desirable  to 
ban  a  good  meal.  But  as  his  hospitality 
iot  be  allowed  to  interfere  with  his  business, 
-nnined  on  giving  them  a  supper — a  repast 
could  easily  be  prepared  after  the  shop  was 
and  possessed  the  further  advantage  of  not 
ig  the  host  in  any  very  great  expenditure. 
Dugh  Jacob  Tonson  knew  well  how  high 
)e  their  appreciation  of  such  practical  gene- 
^e  was  also  assured  that  men  who  cultivate 
tellects  ought  not  to  be  very  nice  in  the 
ition  of  their  appetites.  Good,  wholesome 
d  plenty  of  it,  with  a  fair  supply  of  exhila- 
lotations  of  an  inexpensive  nature,  ought 
y,  according  to  his  notions,  the  most  ex- 
it author ;  and  these,  with  the  help  of  his 
s  porter,  and  his  housekeeper,  he  resolved 

are. 

ng  arranged  the  nature  of  the  feast,  the 

ling  to  decide  was  who  were  to  be  the 

)  was  getting  into  the  vale  of  years — his 
1  and  face  had  began  to  assume  the  aspect 
3ll-ruled  day-book :  there  were  lines  im- 
thereon  showing  how  that  great  creditor, 
:epta  running  account  with  him  of  which 

B  2 
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Jacob,  by  the  way,  intended  to  pot  off  a  aettle- 
ment  till  the  very  last  moment— till  he  paid  the 
only  debt  with  him,  as  ill-natnrad  peoplfl  nid« 
certain  of  an  adjustment — ^the  great  debt  of  Na* 
ture.  Yet  he  was  as  active  as  younger  men,  par* 
ticularly  where  his  own  interests  were  concerned ; 
and,  though  a  sober  citiaen  with  a  staid  seriooa 
demeanour,  and  wearing  the  moat  simple  bosinesa 
like  apparel,  he  could  unbend  npon  an  occasion 
in  pleasant  company — particnlaily  when  he  was 
put  to  no  expense — and  appear  aa  freah  and  aa  gaj 
as  a  cock  canary  just  moulted. 

He  called  for  the  stock  ledger,  whichy  when  the 
boy  handed  up  to  him,  where  he  aat  on  a 
high  stool  at  a  tall  desk  at  the  end  of  hia  shop— a 
book  nearly  as  big  as  himaelf-^aobb  Tonaon 
turned  over  the  folios,  carefully  kxiked  al  tiie 
figures  at  the  end  of  each  account,  and  according 
as  they  were  on  the  wrong  or  right  aide,  pto- 
nounced  on  the  eligibility  of  the  party  for  thein* 
vitation. 

He  found  several  whose  books  had  not  beea  at- 
tended with  so  favourable  a  result  aa  hid  beea 
wished  by  both  parties.  Very  little  oonatdtraliiaa 
was  given  to  them.  Indeed,  the  pnUiahar  looWl 
upon  them  as  a  sort  of  lepers  in  the  iPorid  tf^l^ 


MAIDS   OF   HONOUR. 


*^™T  ^terprise^  whom  he  could  not  too  carefully 
*v«mL  Those  whose  works  had  been  but  slightly 
P'^^le  he  hesitated  about.  Small  profits  were 
»^  small  Tirtues  in  the  eyes  of  Jacob  Tonson  ; 
^s  philanthropy  might  induce  him  to  pay  such 
P^'^Qs  the  compliment  of  an  inntation,  but  he 
^  honest  man,  he  could  not  esteem  them. 

^bere  the  figures  showed  handsome  retufnsy 
^^  eyes  of  the  bookseller  seemed  to  expand  with 
^be  excess  of  his  admiration.  The  names  on  the 
^P  of  each  page  were  such  as  Jacob  delighted  to 
honour.  They  belonged  to  men  against  whom 
'^ot  a  word  could  be  said ;  they  formed  the  libro 
•^ono  in  use  **  at  the  sign  of  the  Shakspeare's 
"ead  over  against  Catherine  Street  in  the 
Strand." 

Ilie  invitations  were  at  last  sent  out,  and  Jacob 
^onson  in  the  fullness  of  his  satisfiEtction  at  the 
S^ness  of  the  deed  he  had  determined  on, 
^'P^ed  his  heart  to  one  or  two  of  his  best  cus- 
^'^ers  whilst,  as  usual,  they  were  gossiping  with 
'^  in  the  shop  respecting  books  and  their 
^^rs.  Whether  he  succeeded  in  all  instances 
^  iiBpreasing  upon  these  persons  a  full  sense  of 
^  ^treme  amiability,  has  not  been  ascertained. 
^e  infimlual,  at  least,  took  a  decided  interest 
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in  the  lubject.  He  was  the  mder*i  my  fi 
able  acquaintance  Handsome  Herrejiwbo  b 
putting  forth  the  indisputable  pretminoiu  wehBTB 
recorded  as  the  best  dressed  geadeniui  at  Cobr^ 
aspired  to  know  and  be  known  in  ths  woild  of 
literature.  He  was  often  at  the  boakaeUer*e|  but 
as  he  came  to  buy,  he  was  of  oonne  a  weleoma 
Tisitor.  Jacob  was  proud  of  tneh  a  ooifaHiwr,  and 
frequently  endeavoured  to  entertain  him  vith 
some  of  his  abundant  reminiioencea  of  Pbpl^ 
Addison,  Swift,  and  other  literary  mignalea  of 
'  his  acquaintance. 

Handsome  Hervey  appeared  deli^Atad  with  As 
notion  of  Jacob  Tonson*!  "  nipper  cf  the  aa- 
thors,"  aa  he  was  pleased  to  style  the  propoeed 
banquet.  The  milk  of  hunum  InndneM  inut 
have  been  very  creamy  in  Jacob  at  that  moment, 
for  he  cordially  asked  the  bean  to  jnn  ttia  eom- 
pany,  and  promised  to  direct  hia  attffntinti  to  ibn- 
most  distinguished  of  the  many  imliihraHill  liiinn 
tera  he  should  have  the  honour  of  ent«rtaintt^ 
Hia  Lordship  aeemed  prodigiously  grateful; 
aa  some  acknowledgment  of  eo  great  a  favoitr* 
ordered  half-a-doaen  of  the  worthy  bookseller's 
moat  mnaaleabie  publications. 
At  the  period  we  are  seeking  to  illustrate. 


MAIDS   OF   HONOUR.  7 

R^ere  not  generally  such  rigid  conservators 
dignity  as  they  assume  to  be  now ;  and 
aty  was  thought  a  valid'  plea  for  conduct 
1  these  days  would  be  pronounced  ex- 
mfra  dig.  It  should  also  be  remembered, 
igh  Jacob  Tonson  kept  a  shop,  he  was  a 
spectable  personage ;  possessed  a  country 
Barnes,  and  as  Secretary  to  the  Kit-Kat 
I  on  friendly  terms  with  its  members,  and 
le  guests  that  his  Lordship  had  been  in- 
meet,  were  several  gentlemen  who  were 
abit  of  associating  with  some  of  the  most 
shed  persons  in  the  kingdom, 
le  appointed  evening,  the  beau,  dressed 
much  care  as  if  he  were  about  to  pay 

0  his  mistress,  was  set  dovm  from  his 
it  the  sign  of  the  Shakspeare's  Head, 
the  shop  closed,  he  knocked,  and  was 
J  admitted  by  the  boy,  who  bawled  his 

a  penny-trumpet  voice,  that  gave  no 
ock  to  the  gentleman's  sense  of  dignity. 
AS  passing  into  the  supper-room,  ushered 
Dusekeeper  with  her  best  curtsey,  and  her 
rdial  smile,  Jacob  hailed  him  from  the 
ithout  his  wig,  in  his  shirt  sleeves,  and 

1  shoe  and  one  slipper  on,  and  begged  he 
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would  8tt  down  for  two  or  ttmo  minotM,  ^  he 
had  completed  his  toilet. 

finding  he  was  the  first  arrival,  Handsonw 
Herrey  amused  himself  by  inipeotang  the  prqia- 
rations  for  the  coming  entertainment.  To  tlM 
festidious  fine  gentleman  of  the  Coart,  tlnr«  «m 
much  in  these  preparations  that  ezdted  bit  ■•• 
tonishment.  A  capacious  table  had  been  oonmd 
vith  its  table  cloth,  and  fiunished  with  a  loi^  row 
of  knives  and  forks,  Tarying  so  mneb  in  tlwir 
appearance,  as  to  suggest  to  the  observer  tii»  Hfaa 
of  their  all  belonging  to  different  paridwa.  Psv- 
ter  pepper-castors,  and  white  delf  salt-cellan  von 
to  be  seen  at  each  comer,  flanked  with  hrgB 
pewter  spoons;  except  at  ttie  head  (tf  A»  ttbl^ 
where  a  pair  of  table-spoons  ofgenniiM  iOvar, 
were  ostentatiously  paraded  for  the  aole  vm  and 
benefit  of  the  most  profitable  of  Jacob  tVnMon'k 
guests. 

Occanonally  there  entered  the  room  the  sturdy 
porter  in  his  Sunday  suit: — a  large  paper  copy  of 
humanity  in  plain  binding;  the  slim  boy,  in  a 
duodecimo  pepper-aod-aalt  jacket,  with  yelloM' 
smalls;  and  the  tall  housekeeper  in  lier  best  gru- 
gram  gown,  looking  like  a  quarto  pamphlet  in  n 
neatcover.  Used  to  the  royal  livery,  and  royal  ser- 
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▼itors,  «  Handsome  Henrey,"  scrutiniaed  the,  to 

^  singular  appearance  and   awkward  move- 

^ncnts  of  his  host's  domestics,  as   though  he 

^Qbted  in  his  own  mind  amongst  what  strange 

"'^''''•Is  he  had  ventured.    They  appeared  to  be 

''"•'^ously    busy    about  the  supper  arrange- 

'^^ts ;.  but  as  they  invariably  glanced  to  where 

^  tiver  spoons  were  placed,  the  beau  could  not 

'^t  think  their  visits  arose  from  their  anxiety  for 

^e  safety  of  so  unusual  a  part  of  their  master's 

^le  service.    He  laughed  a  little  at  his  thoughts, 

^d  would  have  laughed  a  great  deal  more  had  he 

'^own  the  long  debate  that  had  been  held  be- 

^'^cn  his  careful  host,  and  his  equally  careful 

^^Uaekeeper  on  the  production  of  those  articles 

^'^the  precious  metal.    The  good  woman  seemed 

^  be  afraid  they  might  prove  too  great  a  tempta- 

**^  for  some  of  the  company ;  but  her  master 

^^•ted  in  Providence  and  his  own  sharp  eyes, 

^^d  had  dedded  on  letting  the  silver  appear. 

The  room  was  far  from  being  extensive,  and  a 
'^^^erable  portion  was  now  taken  up  by  several 
^^Ifie  parcels  in  brovm  paper,  which  were  either 
^Ppfiea  of  books  ready  for  immediate  demand, 
^  pttTcels  of  those  publications  for  which  a  ready 
^^  was  not  anticipated.    They  had  not  been  re- 
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moved  because  there  was  no  convenioit  place  to 
which  to  remove  them ;  and  it  was  thought  by 
Jacob  Tonson  that  they  might  be  left  where  they 
were  without  creating  any  fear  of  their  being 
carried  off  by  his  guests. 

Handsome  Hervey  had  just  completed  hia  sur- 
vey, when  his  host  entered  in  a  new  wig,  and  a 
coat  almost  as  good  as  new.  In  shorty  Jacob 
Tonson  looked  extremely  respectable  :•— a  new 
edition  of  himself  revised  and  corrected.  He  was 
particularly  courteous  in  hia  welcome  to  his 
fashionable  visitor,  and  then  glanced  at  the  table 
with  the  air  of  a  man  not  inclined  to  be  too  proud, 
yet  having  a  full  appreciation  of  hia  own  greatneaa. 

^^Ah!'*  exclaimed  Jacobs  with  that  peculiar 
sense  of  satisfaction  a  great  mind  experiencea 
when  engaged  in  a  great  cause,  "thia  cannot 
but  prove  a  delightful  entertainment.  A  daaaie 
symposium,  my  Lord  Hervey,  in  which  minda 
that  belong  to  the  highest  order  of  intelleets  ihall 
associate,  and  elicit  those  divine  sparks  which 
arise  only  when  genius  comes  in  collision  with 
genius.  Is  the  beef  nearly  done,  Mrs.  Skswbatt  ^ 
the  speaker  suddenly  demanded,  aa  his  portlf 
housekeeper  entered  the  room.  The  rep^  WtVPr 
fied  the  master  of  the  feast^  and  he  went  ffu 


■ .  *-  • 


MAIDS   OF    HONOUR.  II 

'  Bhall  have  an  opportunity  of  introducing 
^  Lordship  to  some  of  the  lights  of  the  age : — 
^^^  that  are  destined  under  my  humble  aus- 
^  to  illumine  the  world.  For  instance  there 
^J  epic  poet^  Mr.  Tagrhyme.  Wonderful 
i^  I— marvellous  capacity ! — surprising  imagina- 
i  !— extraordinary  invention  !  A  sort  of  man. 
Lord  Hervey,  made  up  of  the  several  excel- 
ies  of  Horner^  Virgil,  Tasso,  and   Milton.    I 

the  fortunate  publisher  of  his  admirable, — I 
-  say  matchless  —  epic,  the  "The  Day  of 
gment,''  in  twenty  books ;  an  intellectual  mar- 
-"Bii  achievement  in  letters  not  to  be  paral* 
1  in  a  century.  Tes,  my  Lord  Hervey,  you 
1  see  the  great  Mr.  Tagrhyme;  and  your 
Irenes  children  may  boast  of  the  honour  you 
have  received. 

And  your  Lordship  shall  see  the  pious  Dr. 
Ttext,  whose  last  volume  of  sermons  may  be 
rred  to  as  an  invaluable  digest  of  Christian 
^rine.  Admirable  divine; — ^rare  theologian! 
eminent  preacher !    And  then  too  your  Lord* 

will  enjoy  the  opportunity  of  forming  the 
laihtance  of  the  truly  illustrious  Heavypage,the 
^ed  author  of  the  ^  The  History  of  the  World 
ve  the  Flood,'  and     'The  Secret  Memoirs 
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of  the  Preadamite  Kings/  .Stapendons  lettming ! 
— invincible  reasoning  ! — boundleta  knowledge  l** 

Handsome  Hervey  had  beard  nodiing  of  theee 
prodigies.  Although  he  occasionally  elevated  his 
eye-brows  as  he  looked  and  listened,  it  seemed  to 
his  host  that  he  looked  forward  with  immenae 
gratification  to  the  society  so  ostentatioaalj  pro- 
mised him. 

.^^I  must  not  forget,"  continued  the  worthy 
bookseller,  ^Hhe  marvellous  scholar^  Dr.  Dry- 
bones,  the  professor  of  Greek  Literature,  whoae 
volume  on  the  ^^  Pleasures  and  Advantages  of 
studying  the  true  Athenian  Prononciation''  is  a 
masterpiece  of  erudition.  With  him  will  doaht- 
less  come  Slipslop,  the  romanoe  writer,  whose 
^'  Innocent  Adultery"  in  ten  volumes  has  been 
so  well  received.  Pretty  writer,  my  Lord  Her^ 
vey;  very  pretty  writer,  indeed.  Understuids 
tlie  human  heart.  Must  be  immortal  T'  Then 
he  hastily  added,  turning  suddenly  roond,  **  Tdl 
Mrs.  Skewball  to  be  sure  to  mind  the  oidera  I 
gave  her  about  the  pmich.'' 

<'  Tes,  Sir,"  said  the  boy  in  yellow  smalla^  to 
whom  the  last  sentence  of  Jaoob Tonaon'sspeseii 
was  addressed  on  his  entering  the  room  witfi  llie 
snuffers. 


i.. 
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^hetkj  my  Lord*  I  expect  Trounce,  the  sati- 
^d  Bumblebee,  the  pamphleteer.  Powerful 
^rs,  my  Lord.  Wonderful,  powerful  writers ! 
^  body  reads  them.  They  exercise  a  vast 
^ce  over  public  opinion.  Trounce  is  a 
dr  rogue  who  abuses  every  body,  and  of 
"se  every  body  runs  to  see  what  is  said  about 
.  Bumblebee  is  a  patriot;  writes  inflamma- 
essays  to  shew  that  ruin  is  impending  over 
nation^  and  of  course,  with  the  whole  nation 
istly  popular/' 

1  the  same  enthusiastic  strain  Jacob  Tonson 
eeded  to  mention  the  rest  of  his  expected 
ts^  and  Handsome  Hervey  appeared  particu- 
well  pleased  to  recognise  amongst  them 
es  so  familiar  as  Addison,  De  Foe,  Dean 
);,Sir  Richard  Steele,  and  Sir  John  Vanbrugh. 
had  also  invited  Mr.  Pope,  as  he  took  care 
nform  his  new  friend :  but  that  gentleman 
excused  himself  on  the  plea  of  sudden  indis- 
tion.  This  disappointment,  however,  he  had 
L  enabled  to  qualify,  by  having,  during  the 
fbur-and-twenty  hours,  secured  as  a  guest 
itinguished  foreigner,  who,  though  not  exactly 
•athor,  had  considerable  taste  in  the  Belles 
retf  and  was  deservedly  famous  for  his  skill 
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in  one  of  the  polite  arta ;  thu  penon  wu  die 
fashionable  portrait  painter.  Sir  Godfrey  Knel- 
ler. 

The  beau  had  scarcely  been  made  aoqoainted 
with  these  particulars,  to  which  he  liatened  vith 
well-affected  curiosity,  when  the  gnesti  bq^  to 
arrive.  Jacob  knew  his  bunneu  too  well  to  cry 
stinking-fish ;  and  though  some  of  hia  manu&t^ 
tures  were  in  much  less  demand  than  othen,  he 
took  care  to  give  even  the  wont  that  d^ree  of 
commendation  that  might  influence  a  pniehaaer. 
Nevertheless,  his  Lordship,  in  an  indirect  my, 
managed  to  elicit  as  nearly  as  possible  the  degrees 
of  estimation  in  which  they  all  stood  with  thair 
publisher,  and  the  causes  that  led  to  such  Tuia- 
tion. 

But  had  he  been  at  a  loss,  the  maimer  in  which 
Jacob  Tonson  received  bis  gueita  would  Have 
opened  his  eyes  to  the  real  state  of  the  case.  To 
the  Small  Profits  he  behaved  like  a  patron.  Ha 
was  not  only  avU,  be  was  gracioat ;  and  there  waa 
a  sort  of  benignity  in  his  condescen«on,that  dadar- 
ed  how  much  he  thought  it  waa  bii  Aaty  to  noliaa 
those  writers  in  his  employ  who  did  not  ha] 
to  be  so  fortunate  in  their  undertakings  as  ol 
Bat  yet  there  was  something  in  his  bearing 


>th«i^H 

;  that  J 
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^v  told  them  he  knew  his  own  value  as  well 
»*eir8. 

^^b  discriminated  in  an  ingenious  sliding- 
^  according  to  the  productiveness  of  the 
^'^y  till  he  arrived  at  the  great  men  whose 
^i&es  sold  editions  almost  as  rapidly  as  they 
Hild  be  printed.  With  these  he  never  thought 
'  tttempting  the  familiarity  with  which  he 
Bated  the  Small  Profits.  He  welcomed  Mr. 
ddison  with  the  respect  due  to  a  prince ;  whilst 
€  epic  poet,  who,  notwithstanding  the  laboured 
logy  he  had  uttered,  sold  very  slowly,  was 
^liged  to  be  contented  with  a  careless  '^Ha! 
igrhyme,  how  are  ye,  my  boy  ?'' 
His  Lordship  was  introduced  in  due  form  to 

the  authors  as  they  made  their  appearance, 
e  had  previously  made  the  acquaintance  of 
Idison  and  Sir  John  Vanbrugh;  and  after  his 
ni  peculiar  fashion  contrived  to  join  in  conver- 
^  with  the  caustic  Dean  and  the  humourous 
(ele,  whilst  the  feast  was  getting  ready.     Most 

them  assembled  together  in  little  groups,  dis- 
•aog  the  news  of  the  King's  journey  to  Ha- 
[^;  of  the  singular  disappearance,  and  still 
M  strange  recovery  of  the  Maid  of  Honour; 
d  of  the  expected  trial  of  Bishop  Atterbury 
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in  the  House  of  Peers :  and  soine  Tiolfltat  poli- 
ticians were  very  severe  upon  the  South  Sea 
Scheme,  which  had  already  excited  considerable 
distrust  in  the  public  mind. 

The  gaunt  figure  of  the  epic  poet-  stood  apert^ 
his  cadaverous  visage  looking  abrtiacted,  as^  with 
his  arms  crossed,  he  gaxed  upon  the  oeiliiig. 
The  theologian  sat  at  a  little  dittanoe,  as  though 
he  beheld  the  most  orthodox  of  religious  systems 
definitely  settled  in  his  shoe-buckles.  The  pam- 
phleteer and  the  satirist  were  declaiming  to  eadbi 
other  on  the  vices  of  society;  and  ministera 
were  spoken  of  by  them  in  about  as  oourteoua 
terms  as  a  discharged  valet  would  mention  bis 
master ;  but  as  one  lisped  and  the  odier  stam* 
mered,  their  language  was  not  very  readily  under- 
stood. 

Jacob  Tonson  went  firom  one  to  another,  laugh- 
ing freely  with  the  illustrious  obscure,  and  exhi^ 
biting  the  most  amiable  deference  to  mehis.Fkme 
had  entered  in  his  Ubro  dToro.  He  hung  UjMon  the 
words  of  the  two  chief  contributon  to  the  Sp^etartOTy 
as  though  they  were  as  manna  to  his  joul^.tll^ 
ardiitect  of  Blenheim  uttered  a  few:  jolnss^  wiM 
would  scarcely  have  been  thought  goodfooqi^bJfar 
the  dullest  of  his  plays,  yet  Jaoob  eB||QyBA>4Mi. 
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immensely.  The  author  of  Gulliver's  Travels  could 
not  mention  the  most  simple  circumstance,  hut 
Jacob  was  convinced  there  was  hidden  satire  in 
it,  and  he  severely  taxed  the  small  power  of  his 
brain  to  find  it  out ;  even  the  little  attempts 
at  a  jest  made  in  unintelligible  English  by  the 
fashionable  foreign  portrait  painter  appeared  to 
obtain  from  him  the  fullest  appreciation. 

At  last  the  labours  of  Mrs.  Skewball,  the  house- 
keeper, of  the  porter  turned  butler,  and  of  the 
boy  footman,  had  progressed  as  far  as  placing  the 
viands  on  the  table ;  and  the  company  heard  the 
welcome  words  *^  Supper  is  ready."  Handsome 
Hervey  was  not  long  in  discovering  that  his  host 
had  applied  his  sliding-scale  appreciation  to  the 
supper  arrangement.  At  the  head  of  the 
table,  where  Jacob  and  his  great  friends  sat, 
there  were  the  delicacies  of  the  season;  good 
substantial  fare  was  to  be  found  at  the  middle 
of  the  table,  and  economy  reigned  supreme  at  the 
lower  end.  Those  gentlemen  whose  works  ob- 
tained immense  success  might  indulge  in  venison; 
the  authors  who  could  only  lay  claim  to  a  more 
moderate  sale,  might  enjoy  their  boiled  beef;  but 
the  Small  Profits  were  expected  to  rest  content 
on  tripe  and  cow-heel. 
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Jacob  Tonson,  happy  man  I  prided 
the  felicity  of  this  arrangement.  It  * 
stroke  of  policy ;  and  as  he  cured  wiA  r 
fill  attenUon  for  the  distingnuhed  peremi  aronnd 
him,  he  ^t  the  most  ecstatic  salu&otion  mt  tha 
prospect  he  beheld  of  enjoying,  to  hii  heut'i  ooD- 
tent,  his  favourite  cut  in  the  aldennui'i  wiU^  ■■ 
soon  as  he  bad  served  the  nx  or  Mren  privileged 
individoals  for  whom  the  vcmsoQ  had  been  in- 
tended. 

His  Lordship,  Sir  Godfrey,  Sir  Bidiird,  ud 
Sir  John,  had  been  attended  to  with  a  doA 
pronunciation  of  their  titles;  the  Deu  wu 
as  carefully  provided  for;  Addieon  ud  De  Foe 
were  also  of  the  privil^;ed  few ;  but  below  Hwai, ' 
the  host  never  thought  of  prooeediiig.  To  Ids 
extreme  astonishment,  howeTeff  iltfaon^  tiw 
boiled  beef  was  right  before  him,  the  r**HpKlim  ill 
sent  up  his  plate  for  venison.  Bmnblehge  wn 
not  a  person  to  be  offended,  and  the  haunch  was 
carved  for  him  without  a  word ;  the  satirist,  also, 
actually  did  the  same  thing.  Of  Trounce,  Jacob 
stood  in  considerable  awe;  and  he  thought  it 
prudent  to  postpone  his  .own  attentions  to  the 
haondi  tall  be  had  satisfied  his  formidable  friend's 
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^^  could  hardly  believe  his  eyes  or  his  ears 

^^i  immediately  afterwards,   Slipslop,  in  the 

^'^lest  manner  possible,  told  the  boy  in  yellow 

'Oialls  to   bring  him  "  some  of   the  haunch/* 

'•cob  could  not  make  it  out  at  all.    The  boiled 

"^  was  so  near  Slipslop,  he  might  help  himself; 

^<i  there  seemed  to  him  no  slight  presumption 

"^  a  romance  writer  asking  for  venison.     But 

*'^ob  thought  it  might  seem  ungracious  to  refuse, 

^d  therefore  complied  to  the  extraordinary  re- 

)^est  with  the  best  grace  he  could  assume. 

Greater  surprises  were  in  store  for  him.  Not 
^^y  did  Dr.  Drybones  follow  the  examples  so 
^bly  set  him;  but  the  tripe  and  cow-heel  ob- 
^ned  no  more  attention  than  the  beef,  for  even 
^e  epic  poet  and  the  theologian  had  the  imper- 
^ence  to  send  the  boy  footman  for  a  supply 
^Om  the  top  of  the  table.  The  milk  of  human 
^dness  in  Jacob  Tonson  began  to  turn  a  little 
*^Hir  at  such  prodigious  ingratitude ;  but  when 
^^  heard  the  hollow  voice  of  Tagrhyme,  after  he 
'^  been  helped  to  a  delicious  slice  with  a  fair 
•'Wwance  of  gravy,  asking /or  a  taste  of  the  fat, 
*^  ittdly  felt  himself  entertaining  an  extremely  ill 
^^itton  of  human  nature.  That  an  epic  poet 
^lioie  work  scarcely  paid  its  expenses,  should 
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not  be  satisBed  with  a  choice  between  tripe  and 
cow-heel,  was  marvellous.  If  his  ambition  had 
soared  to  the  boiled  beef,  he  should  hare  oon- 
sidered  it  monstrous  bad  taste,  but  submitted  to 
it  as  an  eccentricity  of  genius;  but  to  dare  to 
think  of  venison,  and  having  dared^  to  exceed  all 
belief,  by  asking  for  ^^  a  taste  of  the  &t,^  was  an 
atrocity  altogether  unparalleled. 

Jacob  made  a  solemn  determination  never  to 
invite  an  epic  poet  to  his  table  again.  He  was 
half  inclined  to  give  up  publishing  for  such  per- 
sons ;  but  Jacob  would  not  allow  himself  to  be 
so  unjust,  particularly  as  he  might  be  a  oonsi- 
derable  loser  by  it.  He  would,  however,  be  very 
careful  of  entering  into  any  further  apeoolationa 
with  Tagrhyme,  notwithstanding  the  veiy  high 
opinion  he  had  expressed  of  his  writings. 

The  treatment  the  hospitable  bookseller  had 
met  with  from  some  of- his  authors  iwoidd  have 
prevented  his  eating,  had  he  not  refrained  loqger 
than  usual  from  breaking  his  fiw^  that  be  wiffiilt 
have  the  greater  enjoyment  in  the  flavour  of  Us 
beloved  ^' alderman's  walk."  He  was  nowiboijt 
to  commence  satisfying  his  ^ppetlts^  vIpB  kit. 
chanced  to  observe  that  his  diatinguithod  tfim^i 
near  him  again  required  his  aervioee  ei.oajtfMhr 
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'  ^^  noble  friend  on  his  right,  who  strange 
^  "^  scarcely  eat  a  mouthful. 
*y  Lord,  you  don^t  eat!*'  exclaimed  the 
^^t  host,  marvelling  greatly  his  prime  joint 
^  beso  little  appreciated  by  his  principal 
•    *'  I  hope  the  venison's  to  your  Lorship's 

^b,  ah !  yes,  Tonson,"  drawled  out  the  Ex- 
^  with  an  imperturbable  countenance.  ^^  I 
thank  you,  Tonson ;  but  I  never  go  beyond 
louthfuls  of  animal  food— never,  Tonson, 


*9 


lison  and  one  or  two  morcj  who  knew  his 
lip's  affectations,  could  not  forbear  smiling; 
e  Dean  laughed  aloud. 
f  Jove !  that's  just  my  way,  or  very  near 
exclaimed,  ^^  I  seldom  take  more  than  a 
ful  or  two  of  such  diet;  but  then  it  should 
lembered,  I  take  prodigious  good  care  first 
/  the  demands  of  my  appetite." 
>petite,  Mr.  Dean,"  cried  the  Beau^  with  a 
*  puzzled  air,  that  much  increased  the  mirth 
laughing  neighbours.    ^^  What  is  an  appe- 

Ul  you  take  a  little  beef,  my  Lord  ?'*  said 
lier  shouted  the  learned  Heavypage,  firom 


inquiry  directed  to  him.  '•  ^ 
Sir,  that  I  never  eat  beef.  Sir 
any  of  those  thinga.  Sir." 

"Thia  ia  capita]  Teniaon,  : 

Addiaon,  aaif  todiTert  alien 

crona  annonncemeDt  that  had  j 

"A  very  fine  baunob,'*  obaa 

"  Cotildir't  be  better,-  added 

Jacob  amiled,  and  chatted,  i 

greatly  delighted  at  the  piai 

viabed  upon  the  htt  diaappei 

one  end  of  the  l^hi  to  the  oil 

■epnlcbral  Toiee  of  the  author 

Judgment'*  joined  in  theae  let 

dationa.    The  milk  of  human 

tremely  acidolona,  ftr  though 

apiteftil  man,  the  boapitable  b 
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wgm,  he  was  never  more  mistaken*    The  tiger 

irno  t^tes  blood  is  never  satisfied  till    he  has 

Qcvouted  his  victim.     So  it  was  with  those  who 

"^  just  become  acquainted  with  the  flavour  of 

^'^ison.    One  after  another  like  the  horse-leech, 

^®y  cried  "  give !  give !"  and  Jacob  suffering  a 

'^^ityrdom  of  disgust  and  indignation,  saw  the 

*^*^ole   haunch    disappear  down  their  Voracious 

fi^H  without  obtaining  a  morsel  for  himself.   The 

*Pic  poet  having  with  a  greediness  he  considered 

^ly  horrible,  applied  for  the  last  piece. 

"^acob  Tonson  looked  unutterable  things.     He 

*^Und  too  late  instead  of  having  a  King  Log,  he 

"*d  set  up  a  King  Stork  in  the  voracious  Tag- 

^yme,  who  filled  the  chair  at  the  opposite  end 

^  the  table.     He  did  not  think  that  any  book- 

•^Uer  had  ever  been  so  ill  used  by  his  authors 

^d  the  enormity  of  the  Small  Profits  had  such 

^  ^ect  upon  him,  that  for  some  time  he  found 

^^^ii^aelf  unable  to  commence  his   supper.      He 

^^^  to  look  pleased.     He  did  his  best  to  get  up 

*  ^Ugh  at  the  Dean^s  jests.     He  endeavoured  to 

P^y  a  proper  degree  of  attention  to  the  pleasant 

''^^cdotes  of  Sir  Richard  Steele.    He  made  be- 

''^  be  was  interested  in  the  account  Sir  John 

Miibnigh  was  giving  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller,  of  the 


imagine  he  was  absorbed  in 
going  on  between  Addiaon  ■ 
WM  Otherwise  employed.  Hi 
of  the  nnpleuRnt  fedingi  thi 
in  hia  hnut,  by  the  ttnaa 
epiaitoet  . 

After  some  time  bad  flhpH 
mind  to  be  oontented  with  •  : 
boiled  bee£  As  soon  as  the  gn 
top  of  the  sapper  table  becunc 
bone,  s  very  brisk  sttuk  eon 
small  centre  joint,  led  on  by  th 
satirist  Fh>m  snch  exampUa 
the  Greek  professor  were  not 
their  neighboors  helped  them  i 
seal,  and  the  beef  was  soon  a 
going  the  way  of  the  haunch. 
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^^  Sturdy  porter  was  then  assisting  the  portly 

'^^Usekeeper,  and  he  saw  all  his  neighbours  so 

^mplctely  occupied  by  their  conversation,  that 

^®   could  not   make  up    his  mind   to  interrupt 
them. 

Just  then  an  appeal  was  made  to  him  by  his 

• 

*^telligent  friend  De  Foe,  respecting  the  point  he 

^^^a  discussing  with  Mr.  Addison,  and  the  matter 

^^k  up  his  attention  for  several  minutes.    As  it 

^I'minated,  the  boy  in  yellow  smalls  entered  with 

*  ^ery  smeary  mouth,  and  received  his  master's 

pl&teand  directions  for  boiled  beef.  Alas  for  Jacob 

Tonson !  the  hungry   authors  at  the  other  end 

^  the  table  had,  by  this  time,  stripped  the  small 

•  •  

Htot  of  every  thing  eatable.  To  add  to  the  already 

^Qiming  cup  of  his  indignation,  the  epic  poet 

listed  on  sending  him  some  of  the  untouched 

Pe,  to  which  he  invited  him  with  a  degree  of 

dting  cordiality,  that  made  his  voice  a  thou- 

d  times  more  hateful  to  his  patron  than  be- 

<• 

he  worthy  bookseller  tried  to  pick  a  bit  of  the 

t;  for  he  had  scarcely  eat  anything  all  day; 

t  had  got  cold,  and  appeared  so  unpalateable, 

Tacob  after  vainly  endeavouring  to  conquer 

clings  found  himself  obliged  to  send  his  plate 

•  III.  G 
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away.  The  portly  houBekeoper  and  the  atnrdy- 
porter  quickly  removed  the  meals  for  die  paatry ; 
and  a  rich  plum  pudding  at  top,  an  ezoellent 
apple  pie  in  the  centre,  and  a  diab  of  plun  dump- 
lings  at  the  end,  again  betrayed  to  tlie  obseiTMit 
beau  the  graduated  estimatioD  in  which  Jacob 
Tonson  held  his  authors.  Bat  the  hoipitable 
bookseller  had  again  the  mortificatioD  of  fin 'ling 
his  able  arrangements  set  at  nought.  The  plnm 
pudding  and  then  the  pie  were  devoured ;  but 
the  dumplings  were  sent  away  untooched. 

Jacob  having  learned  by  experience  the  onpro- 
fitablenesB  of  neglecting  himself,  had  taken  can 
to  transfer  to  his  own  plate  a  liberal  alice  of  the 
rich  plum  pudding ;  but  juat  as  he  had  nioeeeded 
in  doing  so,  the  Dean  drew  off  hi*  attention  hy 
some  question  respecting  the  tale  of  hie  bfidta, 
which  having  answered  he  turned  to  enjoy  hie 
pudding,  and  was  just  in  lime  to  Me  the  boy  in 
yellow  smalls  handing  his  plato  with  its  riofa  CK»- 
tents  to  the  insatiate  Tagrhyme. 

The  unfortunate  host  in  fact  cat  tio  R^psr.  Btt 
still  made  superhuman  efforts  to  appear  pleiused, 
but  his  snule  was  distorted  and  hi*  laugh  Iiy&te- 
rical.  One  consolation,  however,  remained  to 
him.    He  knew    he  had  ankogad    tlie    driuk- 
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|>art  of   the  feast  in  a  manner  that  could 
allow  of  the  lower  end  of  the  table  acting  so 
^dalously  as  they  had  done  with  the  eatables, 
^as  his  unprejudiced  opinion  that  the  Small 
^fits  ought  to  be  satisfied  with  small  beer ;  but 
%uch  an  occasion  he  thought  he  would  allow 
'  milk  of  human  kindness  its  full  influence,  and 
^cted  they  should  be  furnished  with  a  more 
Serous  malt  liquor;  and  moreover,  afler  the 
^  he  had  provided  them  with  a  bowl  of  punch, 
-lie  size  of  that  which  should  be  placed  at  the 
)e  time  at  the  head  of  the  table.    There  was, 
v-ever,   a  slight  difference    between  the  two 
^Is,  which  may  as  well  be  mentioned ;  and  this 
^    that  the  contents  of  one  had  not  half  the 
^ngth  of  the  other. 
WHer  thanksgiving  had  been  made  by  the  Dean, 

bowls  were  placed  one  at  each  end  of  the 
Ic,  and  glasses  were  filled  as  expeditiously  as 
^^ble.  The  conversation  was  beginning  to  be 
'^cmely  animated ;  and  Jacob  made  a  powerful 
^^  to  get  rid  of  his  disagreeable  feelings.  In  the 
KKiediate  neighbourhood  of  such  choice  i^pirits 
Swift,  Steele,  Vanbrugh,  and  the  rest  of  his 
<noQred  friends,  any  bookseller  might  feel  de- 
t*^ted.    A  smart  fire  of  jests  already  made  itself 

c   2 
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heard,  and  the  reign  of  pleasant  anecdote  had 
commenced.  Jacob  filled  for  all  this  amusing 
circle,  and  then  proposed  a  loyal  toast,  without  in 
the  least  betraying  the  state  of  his  feelings.  The 
toast  was  responded  to  very  readily ;  but  a  singular 
circumstance  followed ;  for  as  his  immediate 
neighbours  put  down  their  glasses,  they  appeared 
to  glance  at  each  other  with  rather  a  strange  ex- 
pression of  countenance.  In  fact,  the  Dean 
winked  at  Steele,  and  Sir  John  Vanbrugh  looked 
at  his  glass  in  a  peculiar  manner* 

"  Come,  Sir  Gotlfrey,^^  said  Steele,  nudging  his 
elbow,  ^'  1  must  get  you  to  exercise  your  well 
known  penetration  in  matters  of  taste,  and  tell 
the  company  why,  on  excellent  authority,  we 
should  consider  this  bowl  of  punch  peculiarly 
blessed.^' 

"  I  not  know — I  not  know  at  all,'*  replied  the 
artist  with  a  shrug.  "  Mon  Dieu  !  I  am  not  pos- 
sible to  tell  vat  de  bowl  of  punch  shall  be  blessed 
for ;  unless  it  shall  be  for  having  such  good  com- 
panic  .^^ 

"  Not  exactly." 

"  Veil  den  tell  me ;  for  I  am  mosh  too  stoopid 
to  guess.'* 

''  HavenH  we  been  told  that  'blessed  are  the 
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it;'  and  surely  never  was  punch  so 
1  for  a  blessing/' 

was  loud  and  general,  and  the  Dean 
as  heartily  as  any  ;  but  Addison 
lile  reproof  to  his  friend  for  the  pro- 
jest. 

nson  could  not  exactly  understand 
»nt ;  but  he  was  not  long  allowed  to 
(lorance ;  for  the  boy  in  yellow  smalls 
ide  his  appearance  at  his  elbow  and 
in  a  whisper  that  might  be  heard  by 
m,  '^  Please,  Sir,  Mrs.  Skewball  says 
he  best  bowl  at  t'other  end  o'  the 

;  an  agonising  glance  in  that  direction^ 
sily  perceive,  by  the  delighted  coun- 
there  beheld,  as  the  happy  authors 
their  glasses  to  be  replenished,  that 
ake  had  been  made,  and  that  the 
B  were  absolutely  enjoying  the  strong 
for  his  own  select  circle.  This  was 
blow.  The  unhappy  bookseller  be- 
lesperate.  He  sent  for  the  spirit  bot- 
cely  knowing  what  he  was  about,  made 
1  as  strong  agun  as  that  of  which  he 
be  considered,  so  in&mously  deprived ; 
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and  when  it  was  exhausted  made  another  equally 
excellent.  Of  tliese  he  drank  as  often  as  he  could 
fill  his  glass^  and  of  how  many  more  he  partook 
there  is  no  knowing  ;  for  as  he  drank  freely  on  an 
empty  stomach,  he  soon  became  extremely  sin- 
gular in  his  proceedings. 

The  last  thing  of  which  he  was  conscious^  was 
hearing  Tagrhymc  reciting  a  favourite  passage 
from  the  last  book  of  *'The  Day  of  Judgment ;" 
whilst  the  theologian,  in  a  similar  state  of 
pleasant  excitement,  was  singing  an  extremely 
uproarious  kind  of  song,  in  which  the  whole  of 
the  Small  Profits  joined  in  a  very  noisy  chorus. 

The  amiable  host  was  carried  up  to  bed  in  a 
state  of  insensibility,  whilst  his  friends  below 
were  emptying  his  spirit  bottles  in  repeated  bowls, 
and  in  other  ways  amusing  themselves  at  the  ex- 
pense of  their  entertainer.  Handsome  Hervey 
and  the  more  select  party  at  the  head  of  the  table 
separated  at  a  reasonable  hour^  and  enjoyed  them* 
selves  moderately.  Of  the  many  witty  things 
that  were  said  by  them,  it  is  vain  attempting  to 
give  the  reader  anything  like  an  adequate  idea ; 
we  can  only  say  that  Addison  acknowledged  he 
had  passed  the  pleasantest  evening  he  had  known 
since  his  ambitious  marriage  with  the  Countesa  of 
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Warwick ;  and  the  Dean  made  a  humorous  report 
of  it  in  doggrel  verse^  for  the  amusement  of  his 
fair  friend  "  Stella.''  The  rest  of  the  company, 
however,  having  voted  the  epic  poet  into  the 
chair  the  Dean  had  vacated,  chose  to  keep  it  up ; 
and  as  long  as  there  remained  anything  in  the 
bottles^  they  continued  to  astonish  the  domestic 
staff  of  their  publisher  with  the  extravagance  of 
their  joviality. 

The  first  sensation  the  unfortunate  Jacob  Ton- 
son  experienced,  was  one  of  intense  fear.  He 
imagined  himself  to  be  the  Prophet  Jonah  on  the 
point  of  being  cast  from  a  ship,  whilst  a  whale, 
with  the  hateful  features  of  the  epic  poet,  lay  be- 
neath ready  to  swallow  him  at  a  mouthful.  He 
woke  in  affright — to  fall  asleep  again,  to  fancy 
himself  St.  George  engaged  in  mortal  combat  with 
the  Dragon  on  a  steep  rock ;  but  the  immense 
reptile  had  the  best  of  it;  and  just  .as  he  came, 
distending  his  monstrous  jaws,  belging  fire  and 
brimstone,  to  take  him  at  a  mouthful,  he  again 
recognized  the  cadaverous  look  of  Tagrhyme,  and 
it  gave  so  terrible  a  shock  to  his  system  that  he 
fell  out  of  bed,  and  under  the  impression  he  had 
fallen  down  a  precipice,  raised  such  an  outcry  as 
made  the  boy  in  yellow  smalls  tremble  in  his 
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pallet  under   the  counter,  fully  convinced  that 
thieves  had  broken  into  the  house. 

In  justice  to  Jacob,  we  must  add  that  he  soon 
became  reconciled  to  his  epic  poet^  and  to  the 
rest  of  his  guests,  whose  seeming  abuse  of  his 
kindness  had  produced  so  powerjful  an  efiect  upon 
him  3  nay  more^  very  shortly  after  his  memorable 
'^  supper  of  the  authors/'  he  was  again  **  on  hos- 
pitable thoughts  intent."  He  had  the  wisdom 
this  time,  however,  and  ever  after,  to  dispense 
with  all  invidious  distinctions.  He  played  the 
part  of  the  generous  host  to  every  one  at  his 
table ;  and  it  is  to  be  hoped,  though  there  ezista 
some  evidence  to  the  contrary,  at  last  made  him- 
self famous  amongst  his  literary  fnenda  for  hia 
considerateness  towards  them  as  much  on  bnai- 
ness  as  on  festive  occasions. 


.i"' :~» 
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CHAPTER  11. 


A  COURT  PASTORAL. 

^ow  would  the  crook  beseem  thy  lily  hand  ? 
How  would  my  yoangiings,  gazing  round  thee,  stand  ? 
Oh !  witless  younglings,  gaze  not  on  her  eye, 
l^nce  all  my  sorrow,  thence  the  death  I  die. 

AMBaOSB  PHILIPS. 

Op  the  many  lovely  places  in  the  neighbour- 
^Oo<l  of  Richmond,  Hampton  Court,  if  not  the 
^^t  delightful  for  its  scenery,  is  undoubtedly  so 
^^  its  associations.  The  palace  of  the  great 
'^itlinal,  a  building  so  stamped  with  his  master- 
ed, had  been  greatly  approved  of  by  George  I ; 
^4  irhen  he  left  the  country  for  his  Hanoverian 
^'^inions,   his  son  made  it  his  *  summer  resi- 


^^e  Prince  having  been  appointed  Guardian  of 
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the  Kingdom,  was  invested  with  all  the  atata  uid 
authority  of  King :  indeed  the  Couit,  throngh  tlie 
influence  of  the  Princess,  was  more  brilliant  than 
it  had  ever  been  under  the  government  of  her 
father-in-law :  there  being  a  brilliant  staff  of  lorda, 
equerries,  grooms,  sergeant a-at-arma)  gentlemen 
pensioners,  pages,  and  other  ofEcera  of  the  honse- 
hold  in  attendance  on  the  Prince ;  and  of  eoane, 
as  gay  an  assemblage  of  ladiea,  maida  of  honour, 
and  other  gentlewomen  attending  on  the  Prin- 
cess. 

Her  Royal  Highness  seemed  diapoaed  to  make 
the  most  of  her  new  honours,  though  ahe  had 
no  slight  difficulty  in  getting  her  conaort  to  |day 
the  dignified  part  she  deaired.  He  had  Httle 
taste  for  ceremonies,  and  particolarly  dialiked  all 
the  encumbrances  of  state.  He  cued  ai  Jktle 
for  the  luxuries  of  his  high  position ;  for  he  ehoaa 
to  aleep  on  a  hair-mattrass,  and  wae  alwaji  the 
plainest  dressed  man  in  the  royal  apaitmaotoi 
When  obliged  to  play  his  part  in  tlic  imposing 
spectacles  of  royalty,  he  did  ao  with  ill-disguisted 
disinclination,  with  awkward  bearing,  and  with  a 
countenance  expressive  of  anything  but  gracious- 
neaa  or  satisfaction.  Tet  he  oould  employ  some 
effbrta  to  render  himself  agraeabk.      He  took 
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deal  of  pains  to  recommend  himself  to 
y^^thful  beauties  in  attendance  on  his  consort, 
•^^^ing  even  so  far  as  to  sing  amorous  French 
'P  to  them ;  which  however,  it  ought  not  to 
*Wgotten  were  more  likely  to  spoil  their  ears 
^  corrupt  their  morals. 

Be  was  amazingly  civil  to  all  of  them :  but 
^gaished  most  Mary  Bellenden  and  Mary 
?d,  to  whom  he  was  most  assiduous  with  his 
^sj  gallantries.  The  girls  laughed  at  him. 
royalty  was  not  likely  to  influence  them  in 
r  affections ;  for  though  he  seemed  ambitious 
cing  taken  for  a  rake,  he  was  the  least  seduc- 
of  any  who  possessed  that  character, 
be  Princess  did  not  condescend  to  notice  her 
's  attention  to  her  attendants ;  but  she  took 
)  soon  after  her  elevation,  to  read  them  a  very 
ible  lesson  on  their  behaviour  to  his  Royal 
hness,  in  the  presence  of  her  '^  good  Howard,^' 
nst  whom  some  of  her  reflections  and  obser- 
)ns  fell  in  a  manner  not  at  all  unlikely  to 
te  an  extremely  uncomfortable  impression, 
busied  herself  with  a  hundred  things  she 
gfat  necessary  to  keep  up  her  consort's  and 
mn  importence ;  at  one  moment  patronizing 
earned,  at  another  ingratiating  herself  with 
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her  Iftdies,  at  a  tliird  rendering 

aa  possible  with  the  great  body  of  iba 

people. 

Her  Rojral  Highness  dined  in  pnUi^  allowing 
any  person  to  enter  the  state  aputmeota  at  the 
time  she  was  being  served  in  atriot  aoBordanoe 
with  etiquette,  on  the  knee,  bydireeof  her  ladiea, 
her  cupbearer,  carrer,  and  Mirer.  It  fermod  a 
most  imposing  ceremoiual ;  and  bar  allowiDg  At 
pubUc  admission  to  it,  greatly  moreaaed  the  po- 
pularity of  the  Court.  There  waa  notbiiig  bat 
hatred  and  contempt  heaped  npon  the  o^y  miiiioiu 
of  the  sovereign ;  but  the  people  aaegoed  mnr 
never  tired  of  expressing  their  adnuzatioD  of  Ae 
Princess  of  Wales  and  her  ladiea. 
'  The  Maids  of  Honour  were  in  the 
mation  at  Hampton  Court}  theym 
voured  by  the  Princess ;  they 
objects  of  the  Prince's  regard,  and  they 
wonderftdly  esteemed  by  the  courtiers. 
Brigadier's  daughter^  in  consequence  of  her  recent 
adventure^  waa  more  than  ever  the  subject  of  con- 
versation, and  of  the  assiduous  attentions  of  t)iree 
or  fo&r  of  the  most  desirable  beaux  the  palace 
ceuld  boait  o£ 

He  Duke  of  Wharton  fancied  he  was  gaining 
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ground.  He  had  omitted  nothing  which  might 
hate  assisted  his  views  upon  the  youthful  beauty, 
«n<i  believed  that  his  tender  assiduities  had  made 
a  favourable  impression.  He  took  care  always  to 
"^  *^  the  front  rank  of  her  numerous  suitors,  and 
^^  his  best  to  make  them  believe  he  possessed 
»*«  favour. 

^^xt  came  Philip  Dormer,  seeking  less  ostenta- 
"^Ualy  to  make  his  way  to  the  heart  of   the 
'^gadier's  daughter.     His  gallantries  were  of  the 
^^^  gracefiol  kind.    They  displayed  all  a  courtier's 
^^^gance,  with  the  refinement  of  an  accomplished 
^^iid.    They  were  more  dangerous  than  the  more 
•"^passioned  attentions  of  the  profligate  young 
^^e,  whose  fervour,  however,  after  the  first  im- 
l^^^sion,  ¥ras  thrown  away  upon  a  nature  so  re- 
markable for  its  delicacy  as  that  of  Mary  Lepel. 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham,  whenever  his  gout 
^ould  permit,  was  equally  ready  to  enter  into  the 
field;  and  though  he  never  failed  to  deride  the 
amorous  glances  and  tender  speeches  of  his 
wheezing  rival,  the  Duke  of  Somerset,  who,  to  do 
him  justice,  repaid  his  derision  with  interest,  he 
sought  every  occasion  that  presented  itself  to  re- 
eommend  himself  to  the  notice  of  the  young  Maid 
of  Honour  as  the  most  devoted  of  her  adorers. 
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The  conduct  of  these  antiqaatodLdttwriot  itiH 
afforded  an  inexhaustible  fund  of  ■v^WMntto 
their  younger  rivals }  bat  they  did  not  ahrildtfinMB 
ronning  the  gauntlet  of  jesti  their  fdOf  h 
upon  them.  Indeed  they  i 
with  any  notice  that  was  taken  of  t 
vagaries. 

Other  gentlemen  presented  themidm  in  llie 
suite  of  the  youthful  beauty,  uid  ooaiidcnd  tt«Br 
attentions  well  repaid  if  they  managed  to  obtHft  a 
smile  or  a  look.  If,  by  some  fbrtunato  nhere, 
one  succeeded  in  banding  her  to  her  ohur,  ia  i^ 
covering  a  dropped  pockefr-handkerehiB^  or  ik 
restoring  a  strayed  lap-dog,  he  me  oiade  itfff . 
for  a  month,  and  did  not  fail  toletitbe  fauiWB  tk 
his  club  how  mightily  hfe  had  been  &mmni  ^ 
"  the  matchless  Molly  LepeL" 

Mary  Bellenden  too,  cantinned  to  dnv  annind 
her  a  throng  of  lovers  such  as  ought  to  have  made 
her  amends  for  all  that  she  had  lost  in  leaving 
Paris ;  and  aa  in  the  caae  of  her  fair  Bchoolfellow, 
amongst  them  were  to  be  found  f^Uanta  of  all 
ages,  from  the  old  Lord  Chamberlain,  whose  com* 
pUmente  savouredaomewlmt  too»lro»g1y  of  dotage, 
to  the  boyish  Page  whom  a  kind  word  or  a  sweet 
smile  metamorphosed  into  an  adorer. 
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she  had  at  Hampton  Court  fall  employ- 
those  inimitable  fascinations  her  French 
I  had  procured  for  her ;  and  the  crowd  of 
iers  who  flocked  to  the  palace  as  soon  as 
s  known  that  the  Prince  possessed  the 

power,  buzzed  about  the  Maids  '  of 
ike  a  swarm  of  bees  upon  a  parterre  of 
wers. 

rince  became  more  warm  in  his  atten- 
ds as  a  natural  consequence  Colonel  Ar- 
8  distant.  In  fact  his  Royal  Highness, 
e  gave  a  due  share  of  his  peculiar  com- 
to  each  of  the  Court  beauties,  bestowed 

impressively  upon  Lord  Bellenden's 
»  no  one  could  help  coming  to  the  con- 
;hat  he  entertuhed  a  passion  for  her. 
inel  saw  this  as  clearly  as  the  shrewdest 
;  Court.  He  saw  also  how  completely 
ess  was  besi^ed  by  admirers ;  and  *not 
x>  be  lost  in  the  crowd,  he  withdrew  to  a 
as  if  he  had  completely  given  up  the 

Howe  was  as  dashing  and  reckless  as 
e  also  had  her  train  ;  and  they  were,  as 
le  least  creditable  suitors  so  young  and 
creature  could  have  had  about  her.    The 


40  HAlDa    OP    HOHODB. 

age,  however,  was  far  from  being  ( 
and  Sophy  Howe  was  among  the  n 
of  her  sex.  She  allowed  the  ittantioni  of  k 
crowd  of  well-known  rakes ;  Ungbed  wiA  then, 
jested  with  them,  and  flirted  with  t 
Though  very  few  women  of  quality  wore  r 
ble  for  propriety  of  conduct,  tiw  duf^itBr  of 
General  Howe  behaved  so  atrangdy  that  it  draw 
upon  her  the  well-intentioned  reproof  of  an  el- 
derly Duchess,  who  was  high  in  the  confidanoa  o£ 
the  Princess. 

"  My  dear  child,"  she  obsemd,  on  beaiing  her 
mention  something  extremely  improper.  "I  ■■- 
sure  you,  you  could  not  here  dtme  a  vans 
thing." 

"Nay,  I  protest  to  yoor  Graoe,"  n^ad'aha 
very  readily,  "  I  could  do  a  great  amof'  mnfe 
things/* 

The  Princess,  in  her  mild  and  amiable  m&naer 
was  also  induced  to  make  some  observadoos ;  to 
which  the  giddy  ^1  pud  just  as  little  respecL 

Anthony  Lowtherwaa  itill  in  full  pursuit.  He 
saw  he  had  many  competitors  for  the  prize ;  but 
he  proceeded  with  that  skill  which  long  ospe- 
rienoe  had  taught  him.  He  managed  Co  be  aa 
frequently  by  her  aide  aa  possible,  and  breathed 
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^^  her  ear  those  insidious  flatteries  he  knew  to 
^  most  effectiye  with  such  dispositions.  She 
^^bed  and  jested  with  him  as  well  as  with 
'iciest;  but  he  fancied  there  was  a  difference  in 
^  manner  towards  him.  Her  eyes  seemed  to 
^nok  firom  his  glances;  and  the  tones  of  her 
3ice  occasionally  betrayed  a  tenderness  which  he 
^ded  as  a  sure  sign  his  skilful  approaches 
id  had  the  desired  effect.  He  had  only  to  im- 
"OTc  his  opportunities,  and  the  prize  was  won. 
As  for  Fanny  Meadows,  no  alteration  had  taken 
see  in  her.  Many  gay  courtiers,  attracted  by 
!r  beauty,  became  civil  to  her ;  but  they  were 
<m  repelled  by  her  prudery  from  making 
riher  advances.  It  had  become  a  regular  jest 
th  the  Court  wits,  who  had  enjoyed  her  society 
e  longest,  to  prevail  on  every  stranger  on  his 
tering  their  circle,  to  pay  particular  attention 
Fanny  Meadows,  for  the  purpose  of  witness- 
{  his  mortification  at  the  manner  in  which  his 
vaacea  were  sure  to  be  received. 
The  Princess  was  extremely  partial  to  her 
lids  of  Honour,  and  was  always  particularly 
id  to  Mary  Lepel : — this  had  greatly  increased 
loe  her  escape  from  Baron  Bothmar,  for  her 
^ipl  Highness  seemed  sensible  that  she  had 
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been  the  cause  of  the  cridcal  ] 

her  young  friend  had  been  plaaed.    WImd  not 

absorbed   hj  her   metsphysiiMl  ( 

religious   arguments,   their 

appeared  never  so  well  pleased  M  utol  a 

ing  some  scheme  for  the  amoHDiient  at  hat  ImSim 

in  attendance. 

It  happened,  that  among  the  itmiBiMnbh  tMlM 
which  the  Princess  posteased,  or  dtoo^t  ikm 
possessed,  a  taste  for  poetrjr  wat  not  tha  Imt 
poweiful,  and  in  its  derelopmeid  aha  Aom  to 
display  some  very  curious  faaciefc.  On  om  OBMlr 
sion  she  commanded  that  a  day  abcMld  ba  damtol 
to  rural  enjoyments  in  "tha  bua  i 
plicaty,"  and  insisted  that  all  hat- 1 
assume  the  costume  of  shqihaidaMa^  -lAdt -1^ 
select  circle  of  gentlemen  sho^  nprtant«bl^ 
herds.  A  fine  lawn  on  a  declivity,  in  a  retired 
part  of  the  palace-gardens,  possessing  several 
appropiiate  statues,  aiid  a  fountain,  was  the  place 
selected  for  the  performance.  There  was  to  be  a 
little  rivalry  io  music  and  poetry,  kfter  the  old 
-  dasuc  models,  and  her  Royal  Highness  hod  en- 
deavoured to  secure  a  favourable  day, 

Ab  far  as  the  wea^r  was  concerned  it  proved 
aa  delightfol  a  day  aa  (?ver  belonged  to  aii  English 
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r.  Some  tall  trees  flung  a  pleasant  shadow 

grass,  as  if  for  a  retreat  when  the  sun 

too  powerful.    A  sort  of  rustic  bower  or 

was  made  for  the  accommodation  of  the 

8,  where  she  took  her  seat  about  noon, 

in  a  costume  sufficiently  pastoral  for  a 
hepherdess.  In  short,  she  would  have 
kn  admirable  frontispiece  to  Sir  Philip 
s  Arcadia. 

sr  side  was  the  indefatigable  gossip,  the 
)f  Devonshire,  availing  himself  of  every 
e  of  her  Royal  Highness  to  any  absent 
to  acquaint  her  with  the  secret  history  of 
er  grandmother,  or  still  more  remote  an* 

He  wore  a  pea-green  spencer  with  sky 
eeches  and  stockings,  with  his  wig  tied 
bons  of  the  same  colour, 
le  other  side  of  her  Royal  Highness  was 
me  Hervey.  The  Princess  had  insisted 
i  attendance ;  indeed  it  was  remarked  that 
er  allowed  of  any  amusement,  in  which 
ionable  beau  was  not  included.  Whether 
>ught  that  his  presence  would  confer 
on  her  entertainments,  or  whether  his 
inement  amused  her,  we  cannot  now  stop 
mine ;  but  it  is  certain  Handsome  Hervey 
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was  always  present  by  commntd  st  mrj  Httle 
fSte  in  which  her  Royal  Hi^Mn  oInm  to  in- 
dulge. It  might  have  been  ndliaed  ■■  alnaga 
that  be  never  took  an  active  part  hi  tiMM  anta^  - 
taioments.  His  proverbial  twiiUiniilf,  and  ■voi^ 
ance  of  even  the  sligbteat  tmdble  mm  new 
more  conspicuous  than  on  aodi  oeoMooa.  He 
generally  stood  in  near  ittenduiee  ^on  Ul 
royal  mistress,  looking  languidly  on  vhetnA 
amusement  was  going  forward,  and  dntwliog  oat 
some  remark,  ludicrous  from  ita  exoaea  of  lAo- 
tation — and  then  only  by  way  of  leply. 

On  the  present  occasion,  be  WM  diwd  if 
possible  with  more  elegance  than  waa  OfOil  with 
him.  His  pastoral  suit  being  of  Aa  Bioat'|plHMip 
fill  shape  and  handsome  material  i  and  flcnddfc* 
have  been  divested  of  that  excessive  foppishness 
and  effeminacy,  that  made  him  so  marked  a  cha- 
racter, he  might  have  paised  for  an  Apollo.  No 
one  knew  but  himself  and  his  tailor  the  immense 
pains  diat  had  been  taken  to  render  him  the  most 
ifTeaiatible  of  Strephona;  indeed  from  the  shape 
of  bis  locks  to  the  colour  of  his  stockings  every 
portion  of  his  apparel  had  undergone  the  most 
daborate  prq>aratioD. 

l^iere  vaa  a  tbpe  in  the  lawn,  on  the  velvet 
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'^  of  which  reclined  the  Maids  of  Honour  in 
i^ioeful  attitudes^  each  with  crook  in  hand  and 
^  at  her  breast,  in  rustic  boddice  and  petti- 
■Oii^  her  hidr  prettily  dressed  with  ribbons  ;  and 
inning  together  a  group  of  the  most  charming 
'Uoes  and  Delias  ever  imagined. 

Near  them,  either  reclining  on  the  turf  or 
itning  against  the  trees,  were  the  forms  of  the 
Nike  of  Wharton,  Philip  Dormer,  Anthony  ^w- 
ler,  Colonel  Argyle,  and  the  other  select  gentle- 
men, who  were  thought  worthy  of  appearing  as 
lepherds  for  that  day.  They  were  very  gaily 
nessed  after  the  most  becoming  patterns  to  be 
nxni  in  Sevres  china,  with  the  exception  of  the 
donel,  who  chose  to  wear  the  plaid  and  dress  of 

Scottish  shepherd  ;  and  if  he  looked  less  be- 
ting thaii  his  more  shewy  associates,  it  could 
H  be  doubted  he  looked  a  great  deal  more 
itaraL  Truth  however  compels  us  to  add,  that 
)  appeared  to  disadvantage  in  the  eyes  of  that 
•hionable  rustic  community,  particularly  after 
andsome  Hervey  drawlingly  asked  if  he  had 
ft  his  bagpipes,  where  he  had  left  his  breeches. 
*To  make  the  picture  as  rural  as  possible,  a  few 
icep  were  to  be  seen  at  a  little  distance  nibbling 
c  grass,  and  occasionally  looking  askance  at  the 
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inssquerade  going  on  bo  near  I  him     It  i 

made  a  very  pretty  tableaa— nor  mM  it  wall 

have  been  otherwise,  seeing  haw  ml 

women  and  handsome  men  fbroMd 

objects.    Nevertheless  the  seene  bar*  'alxMt  is 

much  resemblance   to  pastoral  KA  fti  flodld  b* 

expected  from  a  courtly  rapmentation  af  it. 

The  shepherds  and  shepherdeiaea  won  oonnr** 
ing  together  tn  a  kind  of  rostie  phnaaokigy  Atf 
thought  most  in  accordance  with  thotr  naw  ap- 
parel. The  Princess  was  nmufciD|f  dw  ridBum* 
ble  effect  of  the  scene  before  hw.  ** It  wie  InJy- 
Arcadian  ;  it  was  a  thousand  ]Btiea  aba  had  met 
got  Watteaa  to  paint  it.  She  ooald  Bgfr  hma 
imagined  the  thing  could  have  baaa  dons  m  wA 
She  was  much  obliged  to  emy  body  tor  bMfa^ 
taken  such  pains  to  please  her.  She  ttot|li||Hli> 
dam  Lepel's  dress  particularly  becoming." 

"An  excellent  dress  indeed,  your  Koyai]  High- 
ness," exclaimed  the  Duke  of  Devooshire,  **  rt 
appears  as  if  copied  from  the  portrait  of  my  Ijidy 
Dorothy,  second  cousin  to  my  Lord  Scrub,  who 
chose  to  be  drawn  by  Lely  as  a  shephtrdcKs  hold- 
ing an  orange.  Lady  Dorothy  married  the  Lord 
Bamaby  Ballrasfa.  He  had  the  reputation  of 
being  a  migb^  strange  person,  and  a  ntst  deal  of 
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ery  was  attached  to  his  name  on  account  of 
affair  of  gallantry  he  was  stated  to  have  had 
a  lady  of  condition,  whom  her  friends 
le  used  very  scurvily.  Lady  Dorothy,  your 
1  Highness,  was  vastly  pretty,  and  reports 
busy  with  her  name  in  connection  with  a 
n  nobleman  of  high  rank  who  had  acquired 
ght  celebrity  for  his  devotion  to  the  fair  sex. 
arried  late  in  life,  and  had  a  son ;  and  it  was 
ked  as  a  singular  coincidence  that  the  boy 
i  have  terrible  red  hair,  and  my  Lord's  cou- 
ho  was  a  frequent  visitor,  had  hair  of  that 
cal  colour/* 

^on't  you  think,  my  Lord,  Mary  Lepel  looks 
well  as  a  shepherdess  ?"  asked  the  Princess 
ig  suddenly  round  to  the  arbiter  of  fashion, 
asdy  well  indeed  !'*  drawled  Handsome  Her- 
Her  Royal  Highness  gazed  intently  at  the 
md  then  as  intently  at  her  Maid  of  Honour ; 
ps  she  expected  the  gentleman  to  have  ex- 
id  his  opinion  more  at  length ;  but  Handsome 
!y  was  an  economist  of  his  words.  Possibly 
lought  as  the  old  woman  said  of  her  owl,  for 
ting  a  similar  deficiency  of  speech,  ^'he  thinks 
ore."  Certain  it  is,  it  seemed  that  he  regarded 
ooeedings  of  the  Court  favourite  with  morein- 
than  he  could  readily  find  words  to  express. 
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Finding  nothing  was  to  be  gained  from  the  Gs- 
quisite,  the  Princess  quietly  rengiMd  herself  to 
the  gossip  of  the  Duke  of  Devonshire. 

At  a  httle  distance  stood  uiotfaer  groap  eon^ 
posed  of  Mrs,  Howard,  the  Dnohess  of  Bolton^ 
and  Lady  Wortley  Montagu,  engaged  in  obaernng 
the  Maids  of  Honour. 

"  Maybe  it  isn't  vexed  I  •m,"  abHrred  dw 
Duchess,  "  at  seeing  that  barem  acwvai  creaton^ 
Sophy  Howe,  going  so  aialj  into  the  tiap 
that's  set  before  her  very  eye*  hy  Uwt  double 
distilled  desaver  Nanty  Lowther.  See  how  the 
sarpent  eyes  of  him  are  fixed  npon  her;  and  ahe 
flutters  about  as  giddily  aa  though  abe  had  no 
more  notion  of  danger  than  a  poat." 

"  Well,  it's  all  her  own  fiml^"  eidaiawd  I^dy 
Wortley  Montagu  impatiently. 

"  She  certainly  baa  become  prodi^oaa  an»t, 
less,"  said  Mrs.  Howard;  "but  I  dai*t  tbfalfc 
there's  any  harm  in  her." 

"  No  more  harm,  my  dear,  than  ttera  le  ma 
goose  that  the  thafe  of  a  fox  ia  about  to  ipl^ 
npon.  It's  a  thousand  pitiea  thongh,  so  it  is,  the 
poor  child's  eyes  are  not  opened  to  that  wheed- 
ling fellow.  She  can't  know  i^t  victims  have 
already  suffered  by  listening  to  his  beguiling 
tongue — the  villain  of  the  vorid  w  he  ia.** 
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Ihe  wouldn't  tbank  any  one  for  telling  her/' 
d  Lady  Mary.     ^*But  'tis  her  affair,  not 
I  dare  say  after  aU  she  knows  well  enough 
she  is  about." 

[adam  Howe  is  not  ill  disposed,"  said  Mrs. 
rd.  "  Her  good  spirits  run  away  with  her.*' 
ythe  powers!  now,  I'm  thinking  it's  bad 
I  as  will  run  away  with  her  at  last,"  observed 
hichess,  in  her  broadest  Irish,  and  with  a 
in  which  both  her  companions  readily  joined, 
look  at  the  Colonel,  dear,"  added  she,  '^  it's 
;  he  is  to  say  something  civil  to  poor  Fanny 
ows,  without  observing  how  monstrous 
ed  she  looks  at  finding  his  knees  uncovered 
t  Scotch  fashion  he's  in.  Oh,  bother,  now ! 
't  modest  she  is,  at  all,  at  all !  I'll  go  bail 
faint  if  she  was  sure  it  wouldn't  be  thought 
3ate  in  the  presence  of  so  many  gentlemen." 
h,  she's  quite  insufferable!"  cried  Lady 
.  ^^  In  my  opinion  there's  nothing  so  detest- 
B  a  prude.'* 

h,  then,  faith !"  replied  the  Duchess,  with  a 
f  mischief  in  her  fine  eyes,  ^Mt's  asy  enough 
ight  to  be  on  that  score ;  for  divil  a  reproach 
i  sort  was  ever  made  agamst  you  or  is  like 

honey.'* 
u.  III.  D 
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"  No,'*  said  Mrs.  Howtrd,  good  1 
joining  in  the  laugh,  "  Lady  Maifand  Iioii|^  to 
have  no  fears  of  heing  pointed  at  u  pnidei.  I 
suppose  the  character  did  not.  nit  onr 
dispositions," 

"  I  don't  know  what  it  tnitBd,"  rqiUod  Ijtif 
Mary.  "  But  I  know  1  nenr  had  •  buBf  Hut 
way.  I  always  liked  a  piet^  feOow;  Mid  noTar 
was  ashamed  to  own  it." 

"  Oh,  you're  honesty  itself*  my  da^n^**  as- 
claimed  her  Grace,  with  a  laugh.  **Btft>  BMy  be 
all  this  time  you  wasn't  contint  witl|  likfa^  bat 
oifc  pretty  fellow." 

"  Why,  you  see,"  said  Lady  Mary,  ' 
kind  of  dish  that  are  mightily  li 
quire  a  prodigious  nnmber  to  Mlkfttfqrthng  tf  B 
show."  -....i  ■  ,-  '.-  ■  ,,t    ', 

"Oh,  that's  it,  is  it}'*  cried  Oa  TTurhm 
"Well,  you've  done  your  best  aiiyliow  to  have  as 
good  a  show  of  'em  as  yuur  noighUours.  But 
whafs  Madam  Bellenden  doing  with  all  diose 
iligant  shrugs  and  grimtcea  ?  Is  it  wanting  to 
pass  tar  a  French  Shepherdess  she  is }" 

*'  She's  only  practising  her  Parisian  accomplish* 
ments,"  said  Mrs.  Hownd.  "  She  thinks,  I  sop- . 
pose,  she  may  forget  them  if  they  are  not  em- 
ployed} and  I  Teiily  beliere  were  sho  left  to  ibe 
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mionship  of  the  poultry-yard,  she  would  call 
into  service  for  the  purpose  of  captivating 
enteelest  of  the  cocks  and  ganders,  rather 
lispense  with  them  entirely/' 
^ly  look  now  at  our  dear  Molly  Lepel  \" 
the  Duchess  of  Bolton.  ^^  There  is  the  wild 
orthless  Duke  of  Wharton  on  one  side  of 
id  the  ilegant  and  ceremonious  Philip  Dor- 
m  the  other.  Faith,  she  looks  like  a  lamb 
en  a  tiger  and  a  fox.'^ 

t  least  she  appears  quite  reconciled  to  such 
rous  company/'  said  Lady  Mary,  in  a  tone 
resembling  a  sneer. 

less  us,  they're  going  to  sing,''  exclaimed 
Howard ;  and  sure  enough,  on  a  command 
the  Princess,  a  music  book  was  produced. 
Duke  of  Wharton,  Colonel  Argyle,  Mary 
,  and  Mary  Bellenden  sang  out  of  it  the  fol- 
l  words;  Philip  Dormer  accompanying 
on  the  flute : 

QUEEN  OF  THE  MAY. 

?reath8  of  pale  roses,  meed  worthy  a  bride, 
BT^ry  fair  blossom  that  bends  to  the  blast ; 
rideti  bring  from  the  banks  where  they  hide, 
tha  siu-kmng  cowslips  plack  freely  and  HmL 

D  2 
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For  the  B«it— for  the  Ftireat,  i  garlud  wi  mnib 
She  Bhill  Tcigti  o'er  oar  iporta,  snd  oar  feaai|>  wcilwh 
lis  the  Kuoaof  Spring,  vhea  jnnii[  Iwrti  iWi»M  h»  ^f. 
And  wc  fonn  a.  rich  crown  for  our  Q 


Come  join  io  the  dance  u  we  Bcatter  ttttk  flow'nw 

And  lojol  u  joyous,  cry  "Hailto  oor  QoMal** 

Mfty  her  life  be  one  Muon  of  theM  bappf  ^oun. 

And  her  heart  u  the  •un-abin«  that  gUdwi  dU«  mmm. 
Then  kw&y  with  all  sorrow,  well  dnwB  BOt  «f  can 
While  the  ran  ii  io  bright,  and  the  world  it  M  Ur  | 
Tis  the  aeason  of  Spriog— we  alKnild  dutea  aad  ba  pj. 
As  we  sing  in  sweet  chorui,  "  Hall,  QaMaof  tta  Maff 

)lie  Frincesa  thanked  the  taagan  fbr  the  eooi- 
pliment  they  had  paid  her,  naming  tmcb.  by  • 
pastoral  designatiOD  it  had  ben  egned  faafa— 
hand  they  were  to  wear  witii  Adr  Anadtap 
dresses.  Then  a  dance  was  ediedfor}  Hidtti 
Brigadier's  daughter  and  Handsome  Uorvey  were 
commanded  to  tread  a  meaaare.  To  make  thinfts 
as  characteristic  as  possible,  Philip  Dormer  had 
provided  himself  with  a  pipe  and  tabor,  and  a 
pretty  rustic  dance  was  now  danced  to  that  very 
rustic  accompaniment. 

The  beaa  was  quite  as  great  a  beau  as  a  shep- 
herd as  he  was  as  a  Gentleman  of  the  Bed-cham- 
ber; in  the  el^aooe  of  his  appearance  and  in  the 
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aent  of  bis  manners  he  looked  worthy  of 
shosen  as  the  umpire  of  the  pretensions  of 
ree  rival  goddesses.  But  his  air  of  high 
ng  and  easy  self-possession  as  he  attended 

beautiful  partner^  did  not  pass  unobserved 
.  She  thought  over  her  long  list  of  heroes, 
ideavoured  to  find  one  with  whom  she 
compare  him  ;  but  she  was  soon  obliged  to 
pledge  it  was  a  fruitless  search.  Not  one 
en  so  greatly  indebted  to  the  dancing  mas- 
4'ot  one  had  possessed  an  appearance  so 
late.  As  to  her  favourite  Prince  Oroon- 
imy  comparison  was  out  of  the  questiom 

Maid  of  Honour  addressed  her  partner 
r  twice,  but  found  she  could  elicit  from  him 
g  but  civil  replies  expressed  in  the  fewest 
and  drawled  out  in  a  way  that  made  it  ap- 
tiguing  to  speak.  At  the  conclusion  of  the 
tie  led  her  before  the  Princess,  who  praised 
irformance,  and  made  an  expressive  allusion 
ir  being  extremely  well  matched.  The 
aan  elevated  his  eyebrows  a  little,  but  did 
:  his  powers  of  endurance  by  any  utterance 
lentiments.  The  lady  laughed  as  gaily  as  in- 
e  and  happiness  would  allow,  and  denied  the 
ide  very  archly,  stating  that  she  was  much 
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indmed  to   think  her  partner  boldagMl    to  'tte 

dumb  part  of  creation,  to  little  n 
of  hia  ^ftof  speech. 

"  Ah,  Delia  I"  exclaimed  t 
that  a  proof,  think  yon,  of  hi  impnMon  mtda 
npon  onr  esteemed  Strepbon  too  datp  to  ba  sb- 
pressed  by  ordinary  language  ^ 

"  To  be  sure  it  is,  honey  1"  ' 
Duchess  of  Bolton.  "  It's  < 
gaage  bell  be  afther  using  when  be  begfau  to  fiad 
out  what's  the  matter  with  him.  Ill  go  blol  h^ 
want  a  hundred  tongues  to  expnpe  tbe  half  «f 
it." 

"Oh  dear  me  1"  cried  the  been  in  hii  poanGer 
tone,  '*  one  tongue  would  more  ibui  eiifioe  wm 
that  tongue  your  Grace's," 

*<  Oh  the  villain  !  what  a  nfleotua,**  0(^4  -Ife* 
Duchess  joining  in  tlie  general  laugh,  as  Hand** 
some  Hervey  making  her  a  low  bow,  handed  his 
fair  partner  to  her  seat  where,  however,  much  to  her 
surprise,  he  chose  to  llii^r.  While  another  couple 
were  danrang,  she  entered  into  a  lively  discussion 
on  her  &Tourite  subject,  and  shewed  Buch  exten- 
sive reading  in  ^hionable  romances,  as  astonished 
her  companion.  She  launched  out  into  the  pruixcs 
of  the   different  heroes,   recounting   their   great 


MAIDS  OF    HONOUR.  55 

is  with  a  most  delightful  enthusiasm ;  and  li- 
7  dedaiing  that  she  could  never  be  satisfied 
1  a  lover  unless  he  rivalled  the  achievements 
liat  incomparable  Prince  whose  name  was  so 
ucQtly  on  her  lips. 

he  Duke  of  Wharton  endeavoured  to  ridicule 
16  heroic  predilections,  referring  to  the  heroes 
omance  as  so  many  crack-brained  fools ;  but 
ould  have  been  better  for  him  if  he  had  left 
subject  alone.  The  fsdr  enthusiast  addressed 
elf  to  the  beau,  and  described  to  him  some  of 
numerous  incidents  with  which  her  memory 
stored,  exemplifying  the  most  devoted  and 
iterested  attachment  on  the  part  of  such  illus- 
is  characters.  Handsome  Hervey  appeared 
^ve  his  whcde  attention  to  every  word  he 
d,  though  his  comments  were,  as  was  custom- 
irith  him,  particularly  scanty, 
ach  shepherd  danced  a  measure  with  his 
herdess,  and  the  pipe  and  tabor  player  was 
in  pretty  active  employment  providing  music 
hem.  At  last  Colonel  Argyle  good  naturedly 
ed  to  relieve  him,  and  Philip  Dormer  had  the 
ification  of  leading  out  Mrs.  Howard,  she 
f  the  only  shepherdess  who  had  not  enjoyed 
portion  of  tlie  da/s  entertainments.  He  had 
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little  reason  to  regret  bfiTing  (U«fad  this  ei^oj- 
ment,  for  he  qiuckly  found  he  hid  obtunad  an 
admirable  partner.  Mrs.  Howard  ma  a  tnalf 
fascinating  woman,  and  having  pot  fivth  all  her 
powers  to  please,  was  rewarded  witli  die  moat 
perfect  aucbcss. 

The  dancing  being  over>  anothor  Arcadian  eo- 
tertainment  was  commenced.  "Hm  PriDoaaa  had 
heard  of  the  contests  of  rural  awaini  id  t**^!^ 
the  praises  of  their  mistreuaa,  and  viahed  to 
have  something  at  like  tham  aa  [inaahiii  It 
had  therefore  been  determined  tliat  eaoh  iImih 
herd  should  recite  a  poem  of  bia  own  in  li 
of  his  particular  mistress ;  and  wiien  tlia  i 
commanded  the  appearance  of  the  linl  ] 
they  took  their  places  oppoaite  to  her,  and 
one  in  turn  repeated  some  bi^  flown  1 
specting  some  real  or  imaginary  object  of  his  af- 
ibctions. 

The  afiiur  was  exceedingly  well  managed.  The 
competitors  had  no  doubt  an  understaiiding 
amongst  themselvea  prenously,  and  most  of  them 
being  in  possession  of  considerable  poetic  talent, 
their  Teraes  afforded  the  most  hvely  satisfaction 
amongst  their  fair  auditors,  each  of  whom  found 
f  alluded  to  under  her  appropriate  rustic 
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^Ppellatioih  This  trial  of  skill  gave  rise  to  the 
^^ression  of  many  happy  fancies,  and  Delia, 
^phne,  Clora  and  Lavinia,  our  young  Maids  of 
"onoor,  became  the  objects  of  some  of  the  most 
Si^ftoeful  flatteries  that  could  delight  a  pretty 
Ionian. 

The  Princess  had  to  pronounce  judgment  on 
'e  claims  of  the  competitors.  As  all  had  ac- 
Utted  themselves  extremely  well  it  required  a 
oe  discrimination  to  name  the  most  successful. 
er  Royal  Highness,  however,  did  not  lose  much 
^e  in  coming  to  a  decision.  She  determmed 
^  the  shepherd  Strephon  had  most  distin- 
iahed  himself  in  the  contest,  and  in  token  of 
r  decision  in  his  favour  placed  a  wreath  of 
^e  round  his  head. 

Handsome  Hervey,  to  every  one's  surprise, 
d  taken  his  place  amongst  the  contending 
ets.  No  one  suspected  he  would  have  fatigued 
Uself  by  writing  or  learning  a  couplet.  The 
Ui,  however,  astonished  them  by  repeating 
^eral  well  turned  complimentary  verses,  which 
M  have  given  him  no  slight  trouble  to  com- 
^  They  were  in  praise  of  some  mistress  de- 
lUted  by  the  fanciful  title  of  Mellabia,  but  who 
^  Wii^  the  very  cleverest  at  guessing  had  not 

dS 
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the  most  remote  conception,  u  be  bid  never 
been  seen  to  pay  particuUr  ittentiaD  to  lay  m^ 
man.  • 

While  the  victor  was  being  xsllied  at  tbe  sne- 
cesa  he  had  achieved  in  immpttalisiog  ta  m- 
known  mistress,  the  attention  of  Miry  Lepol  mt 
called  by  her  royal  miatreiB  to  Hie  &ot;  thit  Am 
bad  allowed  her  sheep  to  stray  oOt  Of  nght>  She 
was  commanded  to  take  up  her  etook  ind  bring 
them  back.  The  Maid  of  HoDoar  haatily  fsae 
from  the  spot  where  she  had  been'  tediniiig  be- 
tween Mrs.  Howard  and  the  DadHM  of  B^ton, 
and  tripped  lightly  after  her  atm^  flock  Tbtt 
Duke  of  Wharton,  Philip  DonnW,  andi  C 
Argyle,  simultaneously  made  a  morem—t  t».m 
her  in  her  search ;  but  she  pUjfiiliy  fortieio.'tl 
stirring,  assuring  them  that  alie,iilt 
every  one  how  well  she  could  f 
as  a  shepberdeBs — a  character  she  appeared  to  Bli^P 
almost  as  well  as  that  of  a  heroine.  She  went' 
laughingly  away,  evidently  as  full  of  happiness  as 
of  beauty,  and  her  melodious  voice  could  be  beard 
singing  the  burthen  of  a  pastoral  ballad  for  some 
time  after  she  had  disappeared  from  her  admiring 
companions. 

After  leaving  the  lawn,  Mary  Lepel  found  her- 
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^  in  a  path  winding  through  various  plots  and 
u^  clamps  of  shrubs.  She  went  tripping  on  till 
^  came  to  an  open  gate.  Satisfied  that  the 
"^  had  taken  advantage  of  its  being  unfas- 
'^'^  the  fair  young  shepherdess  did  not  hesitate 
Qioment  about  following  in  the  same  direction, 
'^e  was  now  in  what  appeared  to  be  a  shady 
<)e,  along  which  she  proceeded  in  the  same 
f  ous  spirit  in  which  she  had  set  out  upon  her 
toh,  amusing  herself  by  conjecturing  whether 
y  of  her  fair  favourites  had  ever  been  sent  by 
^Qcess  to  bring  back  strayed  sheep^  and  then 
agining  the  adventures  they  met  with. 
She  was  surprised  at  last  that  she  could  see  no 
oe  of  her  flo(;k ;  and  having  gone  a  considerable 
stance,  was  considering  the  propriety  of  turning 
'k,  when  she  heard  voices  close  to  her,  and  im- 
diately  afterwards  a  whistle  was  given.  Several 
ti  then  leaped  from  the  hedge ;  at  the  same 
^xnent  that  a  chariot  drove  rapidly  up,  two 
•H  dressed  like  countrymen,  in  smock  frocks, 
^d  her  arms,  whilst  another  in  the  garb  of  a 
*Jier  appeared  to  be  giving  them  directions. 
'*  Come,  Madam,'*  cried  one  of  them  in  accents 
*>ttarked  by  the  slightest  rusticity,  "  may  I 
^fx  do  an  ill  turn  if  Pm  not  cut  to  the  heart  to 
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be  obliged  to  do  anything  to  w  fidr  m  hdj  diat 
may  appear  nngenteel  I  curse  me  if  Z  ^at — bat 
time's  precious,  and  we  can't  mste  it  in  oef»> 
mony.  I  muBt  beg  therefore  joa  wiU  allaw 
me  the  honour  of  conducting  yoa  to  the  ai 
assuring  you  that  no  barm  can  1m&! 
contrary,  that  it  will  be  greatly  to  yonr  n 
go  with  us  quietly." 

"  Insolent  fellow  I  bow  dare  yna  have  tbe  and*- 
city — " 

"  Oh,  if  that's  the  go,  nwy  I  nenr  do  an  31-4iim 
but  with  your  leave,  my  pretty  doT^  we  moat  e'en 
cage  you  our  own  way.  Come  B3I,  land  a ' 
band." 

Mary  Lepel  screamed  as  the  two  mSD  attaaytad 
to  lift  her.  In  a  moment  afterwardi,  aennl  odMn' 
jumped  from  another  part  of  the  httdgt,  HhV* 
however,  it  seemed,  did  not  belong  to  the  same 
party;  for,  on  th^r  appearance,  the  countryman 
and  his  asaodates  who  had  first  seized  the 
Brigadier's  daughter,  lifted  up  their  smock  frocks, 
and  each  man  drew  his  sword,  proving  they  had 
▼ery  litde  to  do  with  the  rustic  occupations  their 
garb  denoted.  A  second  chariot  approached  with 
the  new  comers.  These  also  carried  the  arms  of 
gendemen  under  their  outward  garment,  for,  on  no* 
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ig  the  hostile  proceedings  of  the  other  party, 
f  armed  themselves  in  a  similar  manner. 
Come,  Captain !"  cried  out  the  leader  of  the 
»nd  party  as  he  came  up,  *^  you  must  give  up 
lady.  We  are  the  stronger  party,  and  are  de- 
lined  to  have  her." 

No,  Jack,  may  I  neverdo  an  ill  turn  if  I  throw 
Y  a  hundred  pounds  quite  so  easily,'^  replied 
leader  of  the  other  band,    **  curse  me.  if  I 

Well  then,  boys,  there  is  nothing  for  it  but  to 
'  for  her,"  exclaimed  Jack,  turning  to  his 
ids.  ^'  I've  sworn  to  take  her ;  so  my  Cock- 
Bottle  Captain,  look  to  yourself,  for  PU  make 
die  like  a  gentleman,  though  you  never  could 
like  one.'' 

he  men  who  had  hold  of  Mary  Lepel  were 
^  to  release  her  to  defend  themselves  from 
sharp  onset  of  their  assailants.  Bewildered 
terrified  by  the  clashing  of  the  steel  and  the 
e  oaths  of  the  men  who  surrounded  her,  the 
d  of  Honour  stood  for  some  minutes  irresolute, 
would  have  ran  away,  but  she  found  herself 
centre  of  half  a  dozen  fierce  conflicts,  and  the 
ik  glancing  weapons  threatened  danger  on 
7ttde» 
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Presently  she  found  herself  seized  upon  by  one 
of  tlie  fellows  who  last  arrived.  He  suatched  her 
up  in  his  arms,  and  was  bearing  her  witli  hasty 
strides  towards  the  second  chariot,  his  companiona 
closing  in  between  hira  and  his  pursuers  in  such 
a  manner  as  to  prevent  their  molesting  him.  The 
Brigadier's  daughter  screamed  lustily,  and  strug- 
gled as  much  as  she  was  able,  but  could  make 
only  a  very  trifling  resistance  in  the  powerful 
grasp  that  enfolded  her  light  limbs. 

She  was  borne  to  the  chariot — the  door  was 
hastily  thrown  open,  she  was  rapidly  placed 
inside,  and  in  another  moment  this  daring  attempt 
at  abduction  would  have  been  successful.  Tlie 
screams  however  of  the  young  lady  had  been  in- 
cessant, and  loud  enough  to  excite  the  attention  of 
several  persons  who  happened  to  be  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. A  crowd  rushed  to  the  spot,  soversl 
soldiers  on  duty  at  the  palace  amoiigtit  tl)e 
number. 

"  I'll  be  hanged  it  that  isn't  our  young  Madam  !" 
shouted  an  elderly  man  in  the  Lepel  livery,  as  he 
hastily  approached  the  scene  of  action  with  a  long 
stafTiu  his  hand.  In  the  next  moment  tlie  fellow 
who  had  placed  Mary  Lepel  in  the  chariot  wns 
stretched  on  the  ground;  a  general  attack  was 
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on  the  combatants^  who  were  glad  to  beat  a 

retreat;  and  John  Coachman  was  made 

J  for  life  by  his  young  mistress  leaping  into 

rms  as  the  chariot  drove  off  at  a  furious 
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CHAPTER  III. 

FOLLY  ON  THE  THAMES. 

To  lead  K  life  of  drink  and  feut 
T'oppreu  the  poor,  and  cheat  the  prieat. 
Ox  tnninph  in  a  vu'i:ia  lost, 
k  all  the  manhood  thoa  eamt  boast. 


L. 


Towards  the  afternoon  of  the  day  following 
that  of  the  occurrence  described  in  the  last  chap- 
ter, several  persons  had  assembled  in  what  ap- 
peared to  be  a  public  coffee-room.  The  room 
which  was  large,  though  low  for  its  siee,  had  boxes 
all  round,  where  small  parties  could  be  accommo- 
dated with  the  infusion  of  the  aromatic  berry,  then 
BO  popular,  and  a  perusal  of  the  newspaper ;  and 
round  the  little  tables  they  contained  several 
little  groups  had  already  assembled.  Sometimet 
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ary  individual  spelt  over  his  paper  by  him- 
sometimes  two  persons  were  engaged  in 
ential  communication,  for  the  coffee-house 

favourite  place  of  meeting,  npt  only  for 
re  but  for  business ;  and  sometimes  the 
would  be  read  by  a  little  circle  of  eager 
ians,  who  listened  only  to  make  their  com- 
on  the  state  of  affairs,  the  fall  in  South  Sea 

and  the  scandal  of  the  hour. 
lOugh  the  place  was  undoubtedly  a  coffee- 
it  bore  evidence  of  being  one  differing  in 
eatures  from  such  as  were  then  in  existence 
srent  parts  of  the  town.  The  low  ceiling, 
idows  all  round,  the  continual  change  in  the 
f  the  floor,  were  features  not  to  be  found  in 
ice  of  entertainment  of  the  same  kind  either 
idon  or  Westminster.  Then,  the  windows 
open,  instead  of  hearing  the  London  cries, 
lie  of  the  carriages,  or  the  steady  tread  of 
airmen,  or  any  of  the  various  noises  which 
always  to  be  found  within  earshot,  the 
I  that  were  most  audible  resembled  the 
f  of  waves  against  a  ship ;  and  the  more  to 
"age  this  idea,  every  now  and  then  there  came 
It  of  "  Boat  ahoy !"  "  Oars  1"  and  many 
to  all  such  persons  as  were  in  any 
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way    acquainted    with    the     naTigrtioa    of    the 
Thames. 

On  going  to  the  window  du»  JiapimiMiii'  w 
confirmed  ,by  noticing  the  broMl  toAem  of -Aa 
river,  with  its  numerous  boats  and  bug 
and  repassing,  with  the  wharrc*  mi  * 
from  that  place  of  observation  iba  I 
see  occasionally  a  boat  shoot  toawdl  the  -ipot 
where  he  stood,  and  such  paaaengwrM  abo  otin 
ried,  shortly  afterwards  were  obiervad  to  a 
coffee-room.  The  external  vieir  mi^itr  a 
some  doubts  to  enter  tbe  mind  of  the  • 
the  exact  character  of  the  plao»  is  wlaqh  hn'fHnid 
himself;  but  a  glance  around  him  wt  Ae  'WV 
politicians,  the  busy  gossip*,  tho  Mtin  wrifpfit 
and  the  fragrant  bererage,  of  wbisk  fnpli  ^miliBw 
continually  made  their  appeiiaowft  mint  wwmJMlf  - 
satisfied  hitn,  notwithstanding  the  extraurdioBry 
locality,  that  the  place  vas  a  genuine  coffee-  house. 

It  was  well  known  as  "  The  Folly,"  a  floating 
Coffee-house  on  the  Thames,  in  some  respects 
similar  to  the  floating  baths  in  our  dayn,  so  long 
a  &miliar  feature  near  the  bridges.  *<The  Polly '' 
was  much  patronized  by  men  of  fashion,  and  of 
course  by  men  of  no- fashion.  To  get  into  a 
wherry,  and  be  roved  to  this  favourite  resort,  to 
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the  usual  penny  at  the  bar,  look  over  the 
rsy  take  a  tUsh  of  coffee,  and  hear  the  gossip, 
cal,  literary  and  fashionable,  that  was  sure 
circulated  there,  formed  a  part  of  the  daily 
le  of  a  man  of  quality, 
he  Folly'^  also  was  a  favourite  place  for  as- 
ions  both  for  business  and  pleasure.  Al- 
b  the  coffee-house  had  many  frequenters, 
r  of  those  snug  boxes  people  could  be  as 
as  they  pleased ;  and,  what  was  equally  im- 
it,  quite  out  of  the  way  of  interruption  from 
whose  visits  they  most  feared. 
Iiough  many  persons  were  engaged  in  read- 
e  newspapers,  there  was  a  continual  hum- 
of  voices  going  on  in  the  coffee-room,  which 
I  effectually  to  screen  the  communications 
!  confidential.  This  appeared  to  be  taken 
tage  of  by  two  persons  in  a  distant  corner 
I  room,  who  had  been  leaning  over  their 
table,  and  carrying  on  an  animated  conver- 
that  had  lasted  some  time.  One  of  these 
bad  a  green  shade  over  his  eyes,  and  was 
r  wrapped  up  in  a  heavy  coachman's  coat ; 
lier  was  in  a  shabby  genteel  dress  of  the 
,  a  sort  of  compromise  between  the  gentle- 
nd  the  footpad.     His  features  were  plain 


enough  to  be  seen,  and  reftdily  odcm^  to  be  f»- 

cognized.     They  bore  the  impniirt  Mwtggtnaf 

look  of  the  fellow  so  well  kiwnm  to  4ia  towa 

18  Captain    Spatterdaah,  or    J 

among  his  ^miliars— the  Cook  and  I 

akeadf  introduced  to  the  rudar  «t  tiM  i 

of  the  Hell  t^re  Club,  and  at  the  a 

duction  of  the  Brigadier's  dangfatv  : 

lady  just  named  appeared  to  be  tiM  nl]jwt  of 

conversation  between  these  wuiUiIm. 

"  Hang  me,  if  I  could  have  n^eolsd  AM  jvlt 
Fortune  would  have  played  me  M  d^ppsy  ■ 
tricJct"  be  exclaimed.  "'DicraiWTCriiMsbattv 
plot  Uid ;  and  we  had  watdied  day  dtv  di^  Ar 
an  opportunity  to  put  it  into  MBeatioB.  Ui^-I 
never  do  an  ill  turn,  if  I  wasn't  on  the  very  point 
of  succeeding,  when  I  was  stopped,  as  the  d — I 
would  have  it  by  that  cheating  shark,  Jack  Wild- 
ur.  Who'd  have  thought  of  his  being  there; 
Curse  me,  if  I  did  ■  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn 
if  I  didn't  believe  he  was  safe  and  Bound  in  liia 
old  lodgings  at  the  sponging-house." 

*'  It  was  a  most  vexatious  business,'*  observed 
tiie  other  in  a  low  voice. 

"  Vexations,"  uttered  the  Capuin.  "  May  1 
nerer  do  an  ill  tarn  if  it  wasn't  the  most  cursed 
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itment  I  ever  heard  of.  To  lose  a  hun- 
len  guineas  when  they  were  just  within 
sp,  was  enough  to  aggravate  a  thousand 
owsomever,  it  was  well  I  managed  to  get 
did ;  for  if  I  hadn't  beat  my  retreat  at 
lould  have  been  close  enough  within  the 
;  by  this  time.^* 

you  are  quite  sure  he  is  employed  by 
of  Somerset  in  this  affair  ?''  demanded 
mion. 

t  all  out  of  one  of  the  bungling  rascals  as 
id  me  that  blessed  morning.  May  I  never 
turn,  if  I  don't  pay  Jack  off  all  old 
ne  of  these  days.  Couldn't  have  sup- 
d  have  sought  to  take  the  bread  out  of 
I  of  such  an  old  friend  as  I  am.  But  I 
Duke  was  most  determined  to  succeed; 
cent  failure  has  served  only  to  aggra- 
x>  make  more  strenuous  exertions.  He'll 
fen  and  earth  to  get  possession  of  the 
[  Jack  Wildair  is  just  the  very  fellow 
n.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn^  but  I 
shall  be  a  day  after  the  fair,  unless  we 
icisive  measures^  and  set  about  them  at 

imulate  you  the  more,  Captain  Spatter- 
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dash.  I  here  offer  fifty  pouticb  abofe  whi 
previously  mentioned,  if  you  moOMd  in 
this  young  lady  in  my  poaseanoB  * 

"  Bullfrog  told  me  the  Duke  bad  oArad  »-eLmt 
two  hundred!"  said  the  Captajl^  drily.  **Aiid 
since  I've  seen  vhat  a  bang^iqi  mgol  abe-  ii^ 
may  I  never  do  an  ill  torn  if  I  don't  Abik 
she's  worth  that  to  anybody.** 

"  We  won't  quarrel  about  terms,  Cqrtun. 
Get  me  Madam  Lepel,  and  IllunplyraocNipaiaa 
you." 

"  Say  no  more.  You  shall  hm  her,  depead 
on't.  If  that  fellow  crosses  my  pelfa.  111  <ae  eat 
and  carve  him,  he  shall  only  be  fit  lor  Ae  miHce- 
makers}  may  I  never  do  an  ill  tttnif  lidtttX 
But  X  think  we'd  better  go  to  mA  iH  'aMM|  M 
let's  be  off  out  of  this."  ' '    "■■' 

The  two  persons  immediately  rose,  and  made 
thfflr  way  oat  of  the  coffee-room ;  but  not  with- 
out exci^g  observation  from  some  of  the  com-. 
pany.  There  was  a  group  near  the  door  who  had 
been  engaged  in  an  aniraated  discusKion,  and  were 
obliged  to  make  way  for  the  Captain  and  his  com- 
panion, lie  former  strutted  along  very  conse- 
sequentially,  and  with  an  easy  impudence  reoog- 
niaed  sereral  persons  who  were  however  quite 
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mown  to  every  one  else  in  the  room  as 
1^  comprising  as  they  did  some  of  the 
ebrated  writers  of  the  day. 
Mr.  Dean,  your  humble  servant !''  ex- 
the  Captain  as  he  passed  along.  ^^Sir 
mbrugh,  your  most  obedient.  Mr.  Pope^ 
'.  see  you  welL  Sir  Richard  Steele^  I  kiss 
nd.  Mr.  De  Foe,  may  I  never  do  an  ill 
[  am  not  monstrously  delighted  at  behold- 
again.''  And  thus  he  went  through  the 
irty.  They,  however,  returned  his  friendly 
tns  very  coldly ;  and  Dean  Swift  repUed 
ig  the  Captain  how  he  left  his  friends  in 
3 — ^a  question  that  worthy  officer  appeared 
ive  heard,  nor  the  general  titter  that  follow- 
» he  went  on  bowing  and  addressing  every 
be  reached  the  door.  His  companion,  on 
!;rary,  seemed  desirous  of  avoiding  notice, 
riedly  passed  through  the  group  without 
a  word. 

it  scoundrel's  after  no  good !"  exclaimed 
u ;  ^^  and  from  his  civility  one  might  be 
rare  he  entertains  some  design  on  our 
only  I  happen  to  be  more  sure,  by  a  great 
.is  mvLch  too  shrewd  a  rogue  to  be  en- 
D  any  affiur  so  little  likelyto  turn  out  to 
mtage.'' 
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A  laugh  recompensed  the  Dean  ftr  hia  jart. 

"  Does  any  one  know  the  penon  who  warn  in 
his  company  r"  inquired  Pope.  "  If  anytluBg 
could  be  judged  of  a  fellow  hj  ioM  aaaDcnatai^  X 
will  venture  to  say  he  may  be  aooowitBd  a  ngam 
on  indisputahle  evidence." 

"I  may  be  mistaken,"  said  Sir  JdmYanbroi^j 
"  but  the  walk  resembled  very  dotdj  tliak  of  dw 
Duke  of  Buckingham." 

"  Oh  then  there's  no  great  ponatratiMi  reqoirad 
in  guessing  the  employment  of  onr  ovil  £ 
observed  Sir  lUchard  Steele. 

"There's  some  intrigue  in  haadf  III  i 
guinea,"  said  Sir  John. 

"  Was'nt  Spatterdash  one  of  t 
gaged  in  the  attempted  abdnoliaa  ai  1 
Court?"  asked  Pope. 

"  So  I  heard  his  nai 
De  Foe.  "  He  is  an  ezpeiienced  hand  at  poachti^ 
for  petticoats,  and  likely  to  be  extremely  useful 
to  any  one  who  might  require  hia  services  in  that 
way." 

**And  Bookingham  ia  just  the  employer  for 
soch  a  acoondrel,"  added  Pope.  "  I  should  not 
wonder  at  all  if  my  &ir  friend  Molly  Lcpel  is 
tbe  game  they  have  in  riew.    I  saw  her  yesterday 
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Sir  Godfrey  Kneller's,  where  she  was  sitting 
^  her  portrait ;  and  as  I  glanced  at  her  I  could 
>t  help  envying  the  knight  his  agreeable  study 
her  features/' 

**Yes,  the  man  is  certainly  to  be  envied  who 
>S8esses  such  a  woman's  countenance/'  said 
can  Swift ;  ^'  and  so  I  suppose  thinks  the  Duke, 
^0  wishes  no  doubt  to  purchase  it  as  the 
ickest  mode  of  possession/' 
"She  may  countenance  the  painter  as  every 
etty  woman  does  her  mirror — for  the  agreeable 
age  it  produces/^  said  De  Foe ;  "  but  his  Grace 
U  find  himself  in  a  very  different  position  should 
seek  to   make  himself  master  of  her   attrac- 

'*  At  least,  she  shall  be  warned,"  observed  Pope ; 
^e  days  of  Charles  II.  are  passed,  thank 
>d," 

'*  Ah  !  we  have  much  to  thank  God  for !"  cried 
•  Dean.  ^*  If  the  merry  monarch  had  much 
^fligacy  he  also  possessed  some  taste :  the 
^nge  appears  to  be  to  greater  profligacy,  and  no 
ite.'' 

Dther  subjects  were  soon  started  both  political 
I  literary,  and  the  coffee-room  of  "  the  Folly*' 
ounded  with  the  smart  sayings  and  brilliant 
iroL.  III.  E 
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remarks  of  the  gay  throng,  motdi  to  dw  tnwe 
ment  of  some  and  the  annoyance,  of  otiwrs.  Some 
-were  too  busy  spelling  over  the  oontenta  of  tbdr 
papers  not  to  feel  annoyed  at  the  amnMOwnt 
going  on  around  them ;  and  tbaj  took  o*re  to 
betray  their  feelings  by  Bundry  audiblo  ,jnahea, 
pshaws,  and  frowning  glances,  diey  thought  pro- 
per to  direct  towards  the  merry  group. 

Amongst  the  discontented,  the  mott  ooiu[Hcaoiu 
was  a  young  citizen,  a  recently  appointed  eungo 
in  the  Tnun  Bands,  who,  coniidtring  h'lnw^f  a 
great  man,  seemed  desirous  of  ilunring  all  the 
insolence  and  independence  wUeh  he  nhneo  to 
imagine  it  was  the  great  maD*i  ptnilflge  to  eihibit. 
At  first  he  satisfied  himself  with  amera  **  pdw.!" 
or  "  pisH !"  like  others;  but  fi 
of  these  eridences  of  his  i 
pressed  a  few  more  emphatieieipletm^  Ninr 
Ensign  Soap  had  long  strove  in  his  ow-n  circle  to 
be  regarded  as  a  lion  whose  path  it  was  estrcmely 
dangerous  to  cross,  and  the  young  cits  of  his  ac> 
quuntance,  some  of  whom  had  accompanied 
him  to  "the  Folly,"  looked  upon  him  as  one 
whom  it  was  by  no  meana  advisable  to  otfetid. 
A  growl  firom  the  lion  in  the  Train  Bands  was 
tlmjt  a  inflScient  hint  fbi  the  more  peaceably 
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•  Somewhat  to  their  surprise,  his  com- 
foand  these  intiaiations  now  produce  no 
on  any  one  of  the  party  it  was  expected 
lid  intimidate ;  except  that  one  who  bore 
arance  of  a  clergyman^  did  once  glance 

the  spot  where  Ensign  Snap  was  dis- 
118  indignation,  and  asked  loud  enough  to 

by  all  in  the  coffee-room,  "  if  anybody's 
had  been  taken  ill.'^ 

it  this  period,  when  the  wrath  of  the 
fas  about  to  boil  over,  a  man  in  a  shabby 
1  coat  and  dirty  boots  entered  the  room 
ved,  and  was  stopped  by  a  'torrent  of 
d  fierce  expressions  that  issued  from  the 
L  the  Train  Bands,  who  looked  ready  to 
bhe  whole  company,  so  fierce  was  his 

not  take  an  insult  from  any  man,  d — 
claimed  the  Ensign.    ^^  His  cloth  protects 
)y  Q —  I'd  pull  his  nose.'' 
arty  continued  their  laughing  and  jesting 
themselves  without  taking  the  slightest 

*  Ensign  Snap,  which  greatly  aggravated 

He  seemed  very  desirous  of  fastening  a 
ipon  some  one ;  but  was  rather  at  a  loss 
f  the  group  to  commence  with.    Every 

E  2 
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now  and  then  as  he  jjave  utterance  to  sotnetlting 
particularly  threatening  he  would  half  draw  fail 
sword,  and  dash  it  down  in  the  scabbard  agua 
with  great  force. 

"  I'll  wager  a  guinea  these  fellows  could  be 
made  to  laugh  on  the  other  side  of  their  nioutlii 
now,"  said  the  Ensign,  looking  as  big  as  he  could ; 
"every  foo!  could  make  as  great  a  noise  and  fancy 
himself  as  d — d  pleasant.  I  shouldn't  wonder  at 
all  but  that  they  are  all  a  parcel  of  poor  devil* 
practising  to  earn  a  sixpence  at  a  grinning  match, 
As  for  Master  Parson,  I  suppose  he's  lately  had  ■ 
crown  given  him,  and  has  come  to  London  to 
spend  it." 

"  Was  that  the  one  who  called  you  a  monkey, 
Captain?"  mischievously  inquired  one  of  his 
associates. 

'•  Monkey  !''  cried  the  Ensign  half  drawing  his 
sword,  "  I  should  like  to  hear  any  man,  not  m 
rascally  parson,  use  such  a  word  to  mc.  I'd  let 
daylight  into  him,  d —  roe.''  Here  the  little 
officer  of  the  Train  Bands  daabed  his  weapon 
into  the  scabbard  with  a  clang  tliat  resounded 
throughout  the  room. 

"  Monkey !"  hhouted  the  man  in  tlie  dirty 
boots  as  he  stuSked  up  to  him;  and  iblding  bia 
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,  broaght  his  face  as  near  as  possible  to  that 
e  furious  Ensign. 

Perdition  seize  me !  what  d'ye  mean^  fellow  ?" 
imed  Ensign  Snap^  taking  a  pace  back,  and 
ig  the  thin  figure  and  cadaverous  features 
e  stranger— which  by  the  way,  did  not  pro- 
a  very  formidable  opponent, 
ilonkey  V^  shouted  dirty  boots  again,  taking 
ler  step  forward,  that  brought  him  upon  the 
^^s  toes. 

iliunder  and  devils!    You  impudent  vaga- 
,how  dare  you  behave  in  this  way  ?'^  cried  the 
officer  shaking  with  passion,  as  he   once 
stepped  back. 

ilonkey  !'*  shouted  the  stranger,  as  he  brought 
ice  so  close  to  that  of  the  little  Ensign  that 
noses  touched. 

isign  Snap  was  almost  in  a  state  of  convul- 
.  The  company  appeared  to  enjoy  the  scene 
ingly ;  and  even  some  of  his  associates,  over 
d  he  had  so  often  domineered,  began  to  ex- 
^  significant  glances.  The  thin  man  still 
1  over  him  with  folded  arms^  staring  at  him 
a  mingled  expression  of  disdain  and  con- 
t.  Ensign  Snap  felt  that  his  character  as  a 
nras  likely  to  leave  him,  if  he  did  not  imme- 
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diatel;^  punish  his  insulter ;  nay,  he  doubted 
whether  his  reputation  in  the  Train  Baoda  wouM 
not  be  gone  for  ever  if  he  put  up  with  such  inso- 
lence :  nevertheless,  there  was  something  in  the 
glance  of  the  thin  man  which  made  him  feel  es> 
tremely  uncomfortable. 

"Waiter!"  he  exclaimed  at  last;  "how  came 
this  pickpocket  here  ?" 

Ensign  Snap  speedily  found  be  had  asked  a 
most  imprudent  question.  In  a  moment  the 
stranger  had  unfolded  his  arms;  in  a  moment  the 
Ensign  was  lifted  off  the  ground,  and  to  his  own 
horror,  the  surprise  of  some,  and  the  oUmi  of 
others,  in  another  moment  he  found  himself 
thrown  through  the  open  window  by  which  he 
had  stood,  smashing  part  of  it  in  his  exit,  nnd 
cast  into  the  Thames,  into  which  he  presently 
was  heard  to  fall  with  a  tremendous  splash. 

A  rush  was  made  to  the  windows  by  the  com- 
pany, as  the  horrified  waiters,  landlady,  and  all 
the  establishment,  crowded  into  the  coffee-room. 
The  gentleman  in  the  shabby  campaign  coat  and 
dirty  boots  very  coolly  sat  himself  down,  and 
took  up  a  newspaper,  as  he  began  to  hum  an 
opera  tune.  He  did  not  give  so  much  as  a  {^htoce 
towards  the  window   to   learn  the   &tc   of  the 
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onfortanate  Ensign ;  nor  did  he  look  at  the  group 
of  terrified  people  who  stood  before  him,  as  much 
amazed  at  his  coolness,  as  they  were  horrified  by 
the  deed. 
The  landlady  was  the  first  to  speak. 
'*  Here's  a  pretty  kettle  of  fish  P'  said  she ;  and 
Aen  thinking  her  own  loss  the  first  thing  to  be 
considered,  added  fiercely,  "  I  hopes  you'll  pay 
fof  them  broken  winders/' 

'^Make  out  your  bill,  my  good  woman,''  said 
*^^  thin  man,  very  quietly.  ^^To  so  many 
"'^ken  panes  of  glass ;   so  much.     I'll  pay  it." 

^*  That's  acting  like  a  gemman,  howsomever!" 
*^^  the  woman  much  mollified.  "  But  what's 
^  l)e  done  in  regard  of  the  poor  gentleman  what's 
^^wnded  ?" 
^^Make  out  your  bill^  my  good  woman,"  added 
man  in  the  same  quiet  tone^  and  without  in 
slightest  degree  altering  the  unconcerned  ex- 
don  of  his  countenance.  '*  To  one  Ensign  of 
^^tdn  Bands  sent  to  the  bottom  of  the  Thames  ; 
*^much.    I'll  pay  it." 

This  was  too  much  for  the  risible  muscles  of 
^  questioner. 

"  Well,  you  are  a  rum  customer,  I  must  say," 
ezdaimed  the  landlady  of  '  The  Folly.'  ''  And 
may  I  make  so  free  as  to  ax  your  name  Y* 
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"S'deathj  my  good  woman,  don't  you  know 
me?— I'm  Lord  Peterborough." 

"  It's  all  right,"  cried  a  customer  from  oue  oi' 
the  windows.  "A  waterman  has  just  dragged 
him  into  his  boat.     He's  only  got  a  good  duck- 


"  Sarved  him  right  too  !"  loudly  exclaimed  the 
landlady,  repeating  a  profound  curtsey  to  her 
noble  customer.  The  eccentric  Earl  was  now 
recognised  by  many  of  his  friends ;  and  they 
enjoyed  a  iiearty  laugh  together  at  the  summary 
punishment  they  had  seen  infiicted  on  the  turbu- 
lent Ensign,  as  the  citizens  mischievously  hur- 
ried off  to  offer  him  their  consolations  and  as- 
sistance— which  he  seemed  to  relish  as  little  as  his 
bath. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

A  DAY  WITH  THE  KING'S  BUCKHOUNDS. 

llie  horn  sonorous  calls,  the  pack  awaked. 
Their  matins  chant,  nor  brook  thy  long  delay. 
My  coarser  hears  their  voice ;  see  there  with  ears 
And  tail  erect,  neighing,  he  paws  the  ground ; 
Fierce  rapture  kindles  in  his  reddening  eyes. 
And  boils  in  ev'ry  vein. 

SOMBRVILLB. 

COHERE  was  a  fine  bracing  air,  for  it  was  the 
ie  of  autumn.  The  brown  leaves  had  fallen 
^  the  trees^  and  were  either  whirling  in  eddies, 
Iriying  in  clouds  over  the  open  spaces.  Of  the 
«e  masses  of  foliage  that  had  given  shelter  to 
b  countless  varieties  of  birds,  and  had  af- 
l«d  shade  from  the  fierce  sun  to  many  a 
^  traveller,  nothing   remained    but  a  few 
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shrivelled  leaves  still  clinging  to  the  boughs,  bear- 
ing scarce  any  resemblance  to  the  fi-esh  rerdure 
which  bad  so  lately  distinguished  them. 

The  sky  was  clear ;  one  vast  expanse  of  blue 
spread  out  over  the  wide  horizon,  and  the  sun 
was  visible,  though  his  rays  were  scarcely  felt. 
Instead  of  the  subduing  beat  which  had  been 
often  hardly  endurable,  the  sunshine  was  one 
that  afforded  far  more  light  than  warmth.  The 
grass  was  slightly  touched  with  hoar  fro&t  of  the 
preceding  night ;  evidence  of  which,  however,  was 
fast  disappearing,  as  the  sunbeams  came  forth 
with  increased  power. 

In  short  it  was  a  delightful  healthy  morning, 
particularly  for  out-of-door  amusements.  And  so 
it  had  appeared  to  a  multitude  of  people,  for  they 
had  crowded  together  in  a  convenient  place  near 
Hampton  Court  for  the  purpose  of  getting  a 
good  view  of  the  cavalcade  from  the  palace,  vi 
the  Court  rode  out  to  hunt.  For  it  should  be 
known  to  the  reader  that  the  Prince  of  Wales  had 
exhibited  a  striking  partiality  for  the  sports  of  the 
held,  and  as  the  hunting  season  had  just  cotn> 
menced,  he  Insisted  on  the  gentlemen  of  his 
suite  and  the  principal  ladies  in  attendance  on  his 
consort,  joining  him  in  full  hunting  costume,  oud 
enjoying  the  pleasures  of  the  chase. 
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Fhe  people  of  England  greatly  approved  of 
s  taste  in  the  son  of  their  sovereign,  and  he 
1  risen  very  much  in  their  estimation  in  conse- 
ince  of  his  apparent  fondness  for  one  of  their 
ional  sports.  The  inhabitants  of  the  neigh- 
irhood  took  care  to  see  as  much  of  the  hunt 
was  possible ;  and  if  they  did  not  succeed  in 
lerving  the  whole  of  the  chase,  they  never 
edin  gaining  a  sight  of  the  Prince  and  his 
lant  company,  whom  they  were  sure  to  wel- 
QC  with  every  demonstration  of  good  will. 
3n  the  occasion  to  which  we  have  just  referred, 
le  was  a  considerable  crowd  of  rural  la- 
irers,  servants^  small  shopkeepers,  and  a  few 
sons  of  a  more  respectable  grade,  waiting  the 
warance  of  the  Prince  and  his  suite.  To 
use  themselves  during  the  period  they  had  to 
it,  there  was  the  customary  expenditure  of 
es,  with  such  tricks,  as  are  most  in  request 
iuch  an  assembly. 

Vmoug  the  company  who  appeared  most 
used  was  our  old  acquaintance  John  Coach- 
n,  who  had  taken  up  a  position  that  afforded 
1  a  commanding  view  of  the  road  by  which  the 
yal  Hunt  were  expected ;  and  he  had  come  to 
ke  his  remarks  on  the  horsemanship  of  people 
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of  quality ;  but  more  particularly  to  notice  the 
equestrian  appearance  of  his  young  mistress,  in 
whose  fan.e  as  a  rider  he  felt  more  than  ordinarv 
interest,  lie  was  expatiating  to  a  stranger,  in 
the  dress  of  a  citizen,  who  seemed  to  take  un- 
usual pleasure  in  the  old  man's  discourse. 

John  liad  been  mentioning  his  never-to-be- 
forgutten  experience  in  the  Great  Duke's  stables, 
and  had,  on  suthcient  encouragement,  proceeded 
to  relate  what  he  knew  of  the  King's  mistress ; — 
his  round,  ^ood-humoured  face  glowing  under  his 
wi^  and  cocked  hat,  in  a  way  that  showed  the 
indignation  he  felt  at  having  experienced  such  a 
dei^radation  as,  he  not  unjustly  considered,  ex- 
isted in  her  service. 

It  was  not  unnatural  for  so  communicative  a 
person  to  allude  to  his  present  place ;  and  having 
got  on  such  ground,  to  speak  of  "  young  Madam 
Lepel,"  seemed  a  matter  of  course.  The  stranger 
evidentlv  took  no  common  interest  in  his  humble 
acquaintance,  and  asked  many  questions  respect- 
ing the  habits  of  the  family,  and  the  disposition 
of  the  Brigadier's  daughter ;  all  of  which  John 
Coachman  answered  without  the  slightest  hesi- 
tation. 

'*  Bless  your  heart !"  he  exclaimed  **  I  was  the 
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St  as  ever  set  her  on  a  oss.  In  short,  I  put  her 
to  training  as  soon  as  she  come  from  boardin' 
boot;  and  though  at  first  she  was  uncommon 
ittish,  and  shied  at  everything,  I  managed,  by 
cing  monstrous  pains  with  her,  to  break  her  in 
reg^ar  as  possible ;  so  that  at  last  she  went  the 
ce  in  grand  style,  and  might  be  warranted  to  keep 
^th  any  hounds  as  ever  run/' 
^May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn  but  Madam  Lepel 
^t  have  been  a  most  accomplished  horse- 
tnan/'  replied  the  stranger,  who,  it  is  scarcely 
^ssarj^  to  add,  was  Captain  Spatterdash;  but 
looked  so  like  a  respectable  citizen  in  his  sober 
tj  his  own  mother  would  not  have  known  him. 

had  not  fixed  himself  upon  the  honest  coach- 
XI  without  an  object,  and  there  could  be  no 
ibt  it  was  connected  with  his  odious  employ- 
nt. 
k  \p\xd  huzza  prepared  them  for  the  approach  of 

cavalcade ;  and  now  the  Prince  was  seen,  not 
lis  usual  plain  coat,  but  in  a  hunting  suit,  with 
Ugle  at  his  side,  and  a  heavy  whip  in  one  hand. 

took  off  his  hat  to  the  applause  of  the  people, 
i-  bowed,  if  not  gracefully,  at  least  kindly;  but 

awkwardness  was  far  less  apparent  on  horse- 
ic  than  on  foot.     He  seemed   pleased  with 
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liis  reception,  and  under  the  influence  of  his 
gratification,  the  homeliness  of  his  features  was 
not  so  conspicuous  as  was  apparent  in  a  drawing 
room. 

He  was  followed  by  a  brilliant  train  in  which 
the  Master  of  the  King^s  buckhounds,  and  various 
officers  connected  with  the  Royal  Hunting  esta- 
blishment, as  well  as  equerries,  grooms^  lords  and 
gentlemen,  and  other  attendants  on  the  Prince, 
were  in  full  hunting  costume  of  that  period,  on 
horses  of  various  degrees  of  merit,  but  bearing  but 
a  remote  resemblance  to  the  splendid  anynals  now 
brought  together  at  a  Royal  Hunt. 

The  persons  of  many  of  these  noblemen  and 
gentlemen  were  known,  and  they  were  loudly 
cheered  as  they  passed ;  but  the  crowd  seemed 
most  pleased  by  the  appearance  made  by  two  or 
three  lady  equestrians,  who  rode  near  the  Prince. 
These  were  the  Maids  of  Honour  who  had  been 
persuaded  by  their  royal  mistress  to  accompany 
her  Consort  in  what  would,  at  this  day,  be  styled 
the  first  meet  of  the  season. 

'^  That^s  her  V^  exclaimed  John  Coachman,  ap- 
parently in  an  ecstacy  of  gratification,  pointing  to 
one  of  the  ladies.  ^<  Bless  your  heart,  I  could 
swear  to  her  among  a  thousand.    There's  a  seat ! 
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re's  a  bridle  hand  !  there's  a  figure  for  a  side 
lie !  I've  seen  a  little  in  my  time,  but  amongst 
lU,  nothing  as  could  come  up  to  our  young 
dam  in  her  horsemanship  V' 
'he  enthusiastic  charioteer  directed  the  atten- 
i  of  his  companion  to  a  beautiful  young  amazon 
L  riding  habit  of  blue  camlet,  embroidered  with 
er,  wearing  her  well-powdered  hair  in  curls 
t  hung  to  her  shoulder,  though  tied  up  by  a 
rlet  ribbon,  above  which  rose  a  beaver  of  the 
urtest  cock,  edged  with  silver,  and  ornamented 
b  a  feather.  She  certainly  sat  her  horse  with 
jeat  deal  of  easy  grace,  and  the  reins  were 
iped  by  a  delicate  fringed  glove,  in  a  manner 
t  shewed  the  lady  was  quite  qualified  to  manage 
'  somewhat  mettlesome  steed. 
'So  that  is  young  Madam  Lepel,  is  it?^'  in- 
red  Captain  Spatterdash,  with  more  admiration 
Q  be  could  find  language  to  express.  *^  May  I 
er  do  an  ill  turn,  if  I  don't  take  her  to  be  as 
Ity  a  bit  of  flesh  as  I  ever  clapt  eyes  on.  Hark 
honest  fnend  V'  exclaimed  the  Captain,  con- 
oendingly  to  his  new  acquaintance,  '^  this  same 
Lug  mistress  of  thine  is  truly  a  most  ravishing 
itare.  She  is  likely  to  take  all  hearts  by  storm, 
lead  I  have  heard  of  a  nobleman  who  is  despe- 
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rately  eiianiourcd  of  her  at  this  present  moment, 
and  would  not  mind  making  the  fortune  of  any 
worthy  fellow  who  w-ould  put  him  in  the  right  way 
of  obtaining  her/' 

"  Bless  your  heart,  that^s  nothing  to  what  I 
know'.''  cried  John  Coachman,  with  a  knowing 
wink,  "  there's  a  good  many  more  osses  than  that 
in  the  stable,  I  can  tell  you/* 

At  this  moment  the  Captain  recognised  some 
one  in  the  crowd,  and  suddenly  pushed  forward  in 
that  direction.  He  liad  scarcely  turned  his  back, 
when  a  man,  whose  general  attire  was  that  of  a 
country  clergyman,  took  up  his  position.  With  a 
grave  and  thoughtful  air  he  presently  asked  John 
Coachman  if  he  knew  whom  he  had  been  convers- 
ing with ;  and  on  being  answered  in  the  nega- 
tive, begged  to  caution  him  upon  too  hastily 
forming  new  acquaintances,  particularly  warning 
him  to  beware  of  the  person  who  had  just  left  his 
side,  who  was  no  other  than  the  notorious  Captain 
Spatterdash,  and  who,  there  existed  good  reasons 
for  believing,  was  employed  by  a  certain  dissolute 
nobleman  to  decoy  a  young  lady  named  Lepel  into 
his  custody. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  indignation  felt  by 
honest  John  on  hearing  this  communication. 
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t  his  gratitude  to  the  reverend  gentleman  who 
so  timely  warned  him  ;  as  he  shook  his  fist  in 
direction  the  Captain  had  taken,  he  was  pro- 
i  in  his  acknowledgments  to  the  worthy  cler- 
lan  who  had  so  kindly  interfered  to  protect  his 
ing  mistress.  As  the  two  walked  on  to  see  the 
mds  thrown  off,  a  confidential  conversation 
nmenced,  in  which  John  Coachman  took  care  to 
)rm  his  clerical  acquaintance  of  all  he  knew 
pecting  his  master's  daughter.  The  stranger, 
0  was  no  other  than  Jack  Wildair,  found  no 
Sculty  in  eliciting  from  the  unsuspicious  do- 
!8tic  all  the  intelligence  he  required  respecting 
^  &ir  Maid  of  Honour's  habits  and  employ- 
'Hts;  he  learned  where  she  walked,  at  what  hour 
5  Was  abroad,  who  she  visited,  where  she  slept, 
i  who  were  her  favourite  friends  and  dependants, 
short,  he  acquired  all  the  information  he  need- 
>  i^nd  he  took  a  friendly  leave  of  his  new  acquaint- 
ce,  that  he  might  lose  no  time  in  availing  him- 
f  of  the  means  his  active  mind  had  devised  for 
^ting  his  employer  in  his  nefarious  schemes, 
'n  the  mean  time  the  Brigadier's  daughter  rode 
by  the  side  of  her  friend  Mary  Bellenden,  the 
rest  of  that  gay  throng  who  followed  their 
^^H^.    She  was  mounted  on  a  hunter,  appa- 
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rently  of  great  speed  and  power,  who  seemed 
extremely  desirous  of  bursting  away  from  the  light 
hold  of  his  rider,  and  dashing  over  huntsmen, 
hounds,  Prince,  courtiers,  and  all.  He,  however, 
satisfied  himself  with  prancing,  neighing,  rearing, 
and  playing  a  few  other  antics,  not  uncommon  with 
high  spirited  horses,  when  displaying  symptoms 
of  having  a  will  of  their  own. 

The  delicate  hand  of  the  rider  gently  patted  his 
arched  neck,  and  he  heard  the  sweet  tones  of  her 
voice  commending  hia  beauty.  He  was  not  insen- 
sible to  such  fascinations  ;  for  though  he  did  not 
cease  his  eccentric  evolutions,  they  became  less 
violent  than  they  had  at  first  been. 

On  her  right  rode  the  Duke  of  Wharton,  on  a 
beautiful  grey,  nearly  sixteen  hands  high.  He 
was,  as  usual,  extremely  attentive  to  the  young 
Maid  of  Honour,  and  evinced,  in  every  look  and 
word,  how  completely  his  heart  was  devoted  to 
her.  Notwithstanding  the  impassioned  tendency 
of  his  gaze,  a  smile  rested  upon  his  soft  voluptuoas 
countenance,  that  seenoed  to  express  a  sense  of 
triumph,  as  if  the  bright  prize  for  which  be  had 
contended  was  now  securely  his  own. 

At  a  little  distance  rode  Philip  Dormer,  who 
occasionally  exchanged   a  word  or  two  with  the 


MAIDS   OF    HONOUR.  91 

Brigadier's  daughter,  notwithstanding  the  attempt 

made  br  the  Duke  to  monopolize  her  attention. 

He  felt  he  was  but  second  in  the  race,  but  he  was 

^tisfied  it  was  not  yet  half  run,  and  that  at  the 

proper  moment  there  could  be  no  difficulty  in  the 

^7  of  his  putting  on  all  his  speed,  passing  his 

^afident  competitor,  and  winning.   Consequently 

^^  was  in  full  spirits,  graceful  as  ever  in  his  com- 

P'inients,  and  apparently   on  the  most  friendly 

^^Mas  with  himself  and  his  rivals. 

^ary  Bellenden  was  full  of  vivacity,  and  co- 
9^«ting  with  her  admirers  with  all  the  eflfect  her 
^^^rins  could  gain  from  her  equestrian  habit, 
^^lonel  Argyle  made  one  of  the  group ;  but  his 
^^ifference  seemed  so  perfect  that  it  was  scarcely 
^^^sible  to  imagine  he  had  ever  been  attached  to 
•^^  lady. 

Qbphy  Howe  was  riding  by  the  side  of  An- 
■^^^ny  Lowther;  no  longer  loud  and  laughing. 
*^r  eyes  were  cast  down,  her  countenance 
^^^hed,  and  there  was  a  deep  seriousness  in  her 
^^*^ntion  to  the  whispered  communication  of  her 
"^^gerous  companion. 

"X^he  Prince  frequently  turned  round  to  address 
^*^^  or  other  of  the  ladies,  and  occasionally 
I^nted  out  some  place  in  the  delightful  landscape 
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before  him,  that  escited  his  admiration.  He  was 
ill  excellent  spirits,  and  did  not  fail  to  honour  his 
fair  companions  with  his  usual  profuse  expenili- 
ture  of  comphments. 

In  this  manner,  the  cavalcade  proceeded  till 
they  entered  upon  an  extensive  track  of  gracing 
land,  where  on  an  eminence  that  commanded  a 
splendid  view  of  the  surrounding  country,  they 
caught  a  glimpse  of  the  hounds  with  their  usuaI 
attendants,  and  a  numerous  field  of  horsemen 
composed  principally  of  the  neighbouring  gentr)-, 
wlio  as  soon  as  the  Prince  was  recognised 
took  off  their  hats  and  welcomed  hira  with  three 
hearty  cheers.  His  Royal  Highness  looked  well 
pleased  at  this  compliment,  and  bowed  repeatedly 
as  he  advanced  towards  them. 

The  huntsmen  and  whippers  in  were  actively 
employed  in  keeping  back  the  fine  pack  of  stag 
hounds  that  now  enlivened  the  scene  with  their 
graceful  forms  and  musical  throats,  and  many  of 
the  riders  had  considerable  difficulty  in  restraining 
the  impatience  of  their  high  mettled  steeds,  who 
seemed  extremely  anxious  to  make  a  start.  The 
animal  rode  by  Mary  Lepel,  particularly,  shewed 
unmistakeable  signs  of  an  inclination  to  break 
away  ;  and  when  held  in,  he  pawed  up  the  tnr^ 
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md  turned  now  on  one  side  and  now  on  the 
other,  in  a  manner  that  attracted  general  atten- 
tion to  himself  and  to  his*  lovely  riden 

''Is your  horse  in  lofe,  Molly  Lepel,  that  he 
P'^y  such  dricks  vid  you  ?**  inquired  the  Prince, 
?H)d  humouredly. 

'^  It  is  by  no  means  unnatural  for  your  Royal 
*%hness  to  suppose  so/'  observed  Philip  Dor- 
mer, "  every  one  who  approaches  Madam  Lepel 
^Hnot  help  being  placed  in  such  a  predica- 
ent.'^ 

**Ab,  mein  Gott  1"  exclaimed  his  Royal  High- 
^s,  laughing  with  great  earnestness,  ^^  it  shall  be 
^o  grand  humiliation  for  der  boor  horse ;  for  like 
'er  beobles  I  know,  he  cannot  vail  to  make  an 
B  of  himself/' 

The  Prince's  jest  was  received  as  Prince's  jests 
Variably  are,  and  although  the  Duke  of  Wharton 
d  Philip  Dormer  felt  satisfied  they  were  the 
bjects  of  it,  they  laughed  quite  as  loudly  as  the 
^t ;  and  this  as  good  courtiers  they  were  bound 

do. 

**  Down,  Jowler  !  back,  Towzer !  steady,  Ponto  1 
^^y.  Hero!"  came  frequently  from  the  royal 
^ndants,  as  they  sought  to  remind  a  careless 
Und  of  his  duty. 
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The  Brigadier's  daughter  felt  inexpreaftibly 
delighted  at  the  animated  scene  before  her;  it 
served  to  create  a  pleasing  excitement,  that  made 
her  feel  as  though  about  undertaking  some  great 
adventure. 

"  A  penny  for  your  thoughts,  child  !"  suddenly 
cried  Mary  Bellenden,  as  they  were  riding  to- 
gether, noticing  her  young  friend's  pleased  yet 
escited  look,  "3fn/ot,if  the  Prince  had  accused 
yourself  instead  of  your  horse  of  being  in  love,  1 
don't  think  he  would  have  been  very  far  firom 
the  truth.  I'll  wager  now  a  pair  oi  fringed 
gloves  you  are  considering  the  rival  claims  of 
the  Duke  and  Philip  Dormer.  Is  it  not  so,  nut 
mignonne  ?" 

"  No,  Mary,  I  am  not  thinking  of  nny  thing  of 
the  kind,  believe  me." 

"  Est-tl  possible,  ma  chh-e,  then  what  in  the 
name  of  wonder  can  you  be  so  intent  on  ?'' 

"  I  was  thinking  whether  Cyrus  ever  took 
Roxana  to  enjoy  so  moving  a  scene  as  tliis  J'' 

"  Parbleu !  you  are  ever  thinking  of  tfaoM 
abominable  romances;  you  are  as  bad  as  you 
were  when  at  Minerva  House.  But  voita  ,'  they 
have  found  a  stag.  Away  he  goes !  there,  you  can 
just  see  him  bounding  over  that  low  hedge.   How 
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t  in  the  turnip  field.  Oh,  mon  Dieu!  this' 
ting  is  prodigiously  exhilarating." 
\^are  hounds,  ware  houhds!"  shouted  the 
k3men,  as  the  noble  pack  were  getting  off  ou 
»oent,  and  the  attendants  rode  round  to  keep 
^  the  crowd  of  horsemen  pressing  forward. 
N'ow,  mine  goot  vriends  !'*  exclaimed  the 
C5e,  "  is  you  all  ruined  pody  and  preeches, 
you  should  be  so   imbatient  to  go   to   der 

loud  laugh,  in  which  the  Prince  joined  as 
^y  as  any,  shewed  how  readily  the  company 
^c^ciated  his  Royal  Highness'  pleasantry. 
'  Oh,  this  is  charming,  this  is  beautiful  indeed  P' 
^  Mary  Lepel,  with  much  enthusiasm,  as  she 
^  on  the  excited  scene  before  her;  but  the 
Patience  and  spirit  of  her  steed  almost  imme- 
'My  served  to  take  up  all  her  attention,  for  as  he 
^d  the  cry  of  the  hounds,  the  exclamations  of 
huntsmen,  and  became  aware  of  the  throng 
borses  pressing  on  around  him,  he  began  to 
1  at  the  rein  and  paw  with  his  fore  legs  with 
leased  violence.  The  fair  equestrian  soothed 
I  both  with  hand  and  voice,  but  he  let  her 
>W  very  intelligibly,  he  was  not  to  be  left  be- 
1 
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"  1  hope  der  ladies  is  not  afraid  of  noting," 
cried  the  Prince,  "though  so  mosh  inglincd  U» 
preak  our  hearts,  I  no  wish  they  sh&ll  preak  deru 
own  necks.'' 

"  Your  Royal  Highness  need  be  under  no  ap- 
prehension,'' said  the  Duke  of  Wharton,  after  the 
laugh  had  subsided,  "  ladies'  necks  arc  not  easily 
dislocated,  or  tiicy  would  he  unworthy  of  the 
heads  they  carry ;  and  no  one  ever  heard  of  sach 
an  accident  happening  to  a  Maid  of  Honour." 

"  Very  goot ;  I  did  not  tink  of  dat,"  replied  the 
Prince,  "  but  it  has  happen  to  some  vemales,  who 
have  der  misfortune  to  preak  dere  necks  at  Ty- 
burn," and  the  Prince's  laugh  was  heard  abore 
that  of  his  obsequious  courtiers. 

His  Uoyal  Highness  and  hia  Aiends  forgot 
when  such  an  accident  happened  even  to  Maids 
of  Honour  and  to  more  than  one,  in  the  time  and 
under  the  auspices  of  one  of  his  ancestors.  On 
Henry  VIII,  the  Pope  conferred  the  title  of 
"Defender  of  the  Faith  ;"  but  His  Majesty  could 
have  laid  a  much  better  claim,  in  cDQsc^uencc  of 
his  having  been  instrumental  in  bringing  about 
these  "accidents"  in  the  persons  of  his  own 
wives,  to  the  Chinese  distinction  oiJirH  chap. 

"We  must  pe   off,''  added  the   Prince,  *•  der 
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ndii  are  in  tuU  cry ;  now,  mine  goot  vriends, 
*y  von  for  himself,  and  der  teufel  catch  der 
Imost." 

iray  swept  the  whole  body  of  horsemen  down 
hill,  and  away  went  the  Brigadier's  daughter 
le  midst  of  them.  The  high  spirited  animal 
rode  did  not  at  first  seem  inclined  to  go  in 
CKiost  straight  direction  ;  for  he  swerved  a  little 
^ne  side  and  then  on  the  other,  and  his  arched 
^  was  playfully  bent,  till  his  mane  almost 
^t  the  ground.  He  went  down  the  side  of 
hill  at  an  easy  pace,  the  Duke  of  Wharton  on 

side  and  Philip  Dormer  on  the  other;  the 
tr  Maids  of  Honour  with  their  gentlemen 
2  behind. 

t  the  bottom  of  the  hill  the  land  opened  to 
^nsiderable  distance — a  low  hedge  with  a  dry 
1  enclosing  the  next  field.    Although  an  open 

was  visible  at  a  convenient  distance,  many 
le  horsemen  chose  to  shew  the  leaping  powers 
heir  hunters,  and  the  barrier  being  insignifi- 
^  they  found  no  difficulty  in  passing  it.  The 
le  rode  by  Mary  Liepel  evidently  intended  to 
)w  their  example,  and  went  over  the  obstruo- 
i  almost  without  an  effort.  The  Brigadier's 
ghter   called   to  mind  the  lessons   of  John 

^OL.  IIT.  F 


Coachman,  and  the  leap  did  not  in  the  slightest 
degree  inconvenience  her.  She  was  closely  fol- 
lowed by  her  attendant  gentlemen  ;  but  her  fair 
schoolfellows  thought  it  most  advisable  to  turn 
aside,  and  take  advantage  of  the  friendly  gate. 
By  this  division  Mary  Lepel  got  rid  of  all  ber 
suite  except  the  Duke  and  Phihp  Dormer,  who 
kept  near  enough  to  encourage  her  by  their  com- 
mendations of  her  riding. 

After  passing  tlie  first  mile,  the  animal  she  rode 
increased  his  pace.  The  field  was  beginning  to 
get  a  little  scattered.  The  hounds  being  far 
away  in  front  closely  waited  on  by  some  of  the 
best  mounted  officers  of  the  Royal  Hunt,  between 
whom  and  our  fair  heroine  several  horsemen 
might  be  seen,  the  Prince  amongst  them,  going 
over  the  ground  in  gallant  style,  and  taking  every- 
thing before  them  in  the  most  fearless  spirit. 

It  not,  however,  unfrequently  happened  thut 
amongst  these  adventurous  riders  a  fall  would 
occur;  and  a  riderless  horse  scouring  oveir  the 
pastures  or  a  gaily  apparelled  huntsman  sticking 
in  a  ditch,  now  became  no  unusual  feature  in  the 
landscape.  As  the  chase  proceeded  the  state  of 
the  country  became  more  difficult.  Stiff  fences, 
high  Willis,  broad  ditches,  rapid  brooks,  and 
double  hedges  became  more  and  more  &e%ucab 
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ry  Lepel  very  much  enjoyed  her  ride.  She 
ler  seat  well ;  and  of  the  leaps,  though  they 
becoming  more  and  more  formidable,  finding 
put  her  to  little  inconvenience,  she  had  be- 
less  apprehensive.  The  pace  was  now  very 
^  and  her  two  companions  found  some 
Ity  in  keeping  near  her.  They  had  already 
1  a  considerable  portion  of  those  who  had  a 
linutes  before  made  it  appear  that  they  were 

upon  being  well  up  with  the  hounds ;  and 
who  were  in  advance  of  them  lessened  in 
er  every  five  minutes. 

s  by  one  they  were  passed  or  disappeared  in 
way  or  other  as  another  mile  was  gone  over. 
Lepel  overtook  the  Prince^  who  had  dis- 
ted^  and  was  opening  a  five  barred  gate  when 
>r8e  came  on  at  full  speed,  and  to  the  prodi- 
istonishment  of  his  Royal  Highness,  the  same 
nt  he  was  aware  of  her  approach,  he  beheld 
as  her  hand  as  her  steed  made  a  prodigious 
bearing  gate,  Prince,  horse,  and  all. 
[ein  Gott !''  exclaimed  he,  as  the  Duke  of 
ton,  and  Philip  Dormer  came  up.    **  Our 

Lfcpel  flies  drough  the  air  like  von  old 
on  a  proomstick.'' 

ire  was  no  time  for  further  remark.    His 

F  2 
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Royal  Highness  mounted,  and  with  the  young 
Duke  and  Philip  Dormer  rode  on  after  the  Sying 
equestrian,  whom  he  made  every  exertion  to 
overtake,  but  without  sticcess.  They,  however, 
shortly  came  in  sight  of  her,  going  at  a  tremendous 
pace  over  an  extensive  range  of  pasture  fields 
divided  by  "rusper;."  of  the  most  threatening 
character,  which  he  beheld  her  pass  with  a  degree 
of  astonishment  he  could  not  Jind  words  to 
express. 

They  managed  to  get  over  them,  but  not 
without  difficulty ;  and  these  prodigious  leaps 
tried  the  mettle  of  their  horses,  on  whom  also  it 
was  evident  the  pace  was  beginning  to  tell.  But 
in  tliis  manner  the  chase  continued  for  several 
miles,  the  Maid  of  Honour  increasing  the  dis- 
tance between  them  at  every  field.  The  last  they 
saw  of  her  was  "  flying,"  as  they  called  it,  over  a 
wide  brook,  at  which,  when  they  arrived,  had  they 
not  been  instigated  to  make  the  attempt  by 
beholding  the  feat  achieved  by  a  woman,  tlicy 
would  all  without  hesitation  have  declined  any- 
thing so  hazardous.  Philip  Dormer  was  &rst 
at  the  bank ;  but  his  horse  refused  the  leap.  The 
Prince  was  a  fearless  rider  ;  he  went  boldly  on ; 
his  steed  was  good,  but  his  strength  uneqnitl  to 
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he  did  not  gain  a  secure  fooling  on  the 
ank,  and  tumbled  back  with  his  rider 
ream.  The  consequences  were  nothing 
dfol  than  a  good  ducking  to  both ;  for 
managed  to  make  good  their  landing, 
they  started  off  again  as  though  re* 
th  their  bath.  The  Prince  turned  his 
id,  for  he  heard  a  tremendous  splash, 
1  the  Duke  floundering  in  the  middle  of 

*  equestrian  began  to  feel  extremely  ex- 
She  had  passed  many  of  the  best 
[  the  noble  animal  she  rode  was  gallop* 
wide  extent  of  stubble  in  a  style  that 
ow  little  the  pace  had  affected  him. 
then  she  heard  the  horn  of  some  hunts- 
g  the  usual  notice  to  those  who  were 
ring  of  the  direction  the  stag  had  taken* 
see  the  pack  in  full  cry,  though  still  at 
"able  distance,  with  only  about  half  a 
ions  before  her.  A  beautiful  landscape 
ize  marked  by  spires  and  farms,  clumps 
e,  brown  lands  the  labouring  plough 
dividing,  and  green  pastures  where  cows^ 
iheep  were  spread  about  in  numbers 
sd  the  wealth  of  their  owner.    Beautiful 
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parks  dotted  here  and  there  wi&  | 

that  appeared  to  have  been  imdutaifaad'  taomto 

of  the  land  for  centuries,  when  hardi  of  fidlov 

deer  atood  quietly  cropping  die  hsriNga  tOl  tlia 

cry  of  the  hounds  sent  them  in  a  nKHOem  bbm 

sweeping  over  the  velvet  sward  till  tiwy  ««a  loat 

to  sight  in  some  neighbourii^  pi 

her  passing   attention  equally  wiQi  tiw  i 

river  with  ita  pendant  willowa  ta  aldan»  1 

which  the  angler  was  trolling  for  ]nka  or-  tfa« 

aportaman  creeping  in  pursuit  of  lAd  fimL 

With  the  excitement  created  in  htr  miad'  tlNM 
came  an  elevation  of  sentiment  wbiA  tMiaag  ita 
tone  from  her  romantic  sbidiei^  nadi:  tiw  jvoag 
Maid  of  Honour  imagine  herMlf'  en  aa  flqpMBly 
with  the  moat  adveotumus  of  her  &vourite 
heroines.  She  doubted  whether  even  Statira 
though  impelled  by  her  love  for  Prince  Oroon- 
dates,  would  have  ventured  to  leap  the  terrible 
places  she  had  that  day  been  carried  over  by  her 
good  steed,  and  coold  not  help  entertaining  a 
doabt  that  this  apcot  in  de  days  of  the  "  iUa8> 
triouB  Baasa"  was  attended  with  half  the  dangers 
fbnnd  in  a  hunt  with  the  King's  buck  hounds 
in  Bngjand. 

Tbt  dtaae  oontanoed  to  be  a  most  severe  one. 
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'Several  horses  were  knocked  up.  The  more  j)ru- 
fiei:it  riders  had  turned  oflF,  contenting  themselves 
trith  what  they  had  seen.  The  tired  animals  could 
^ot:  take  the  leaps  that  presented  themselves^ 
ho  ugh  far  less  formidable  than  many  they  had 
hn^t«dy  gone  over,  and  their  owners  were  often 
bXi^^  to  ride  along  the  side  of  a  hedge,  craning 
^^^  to  see  how  they  might  get  through  with  the 
^^^  exertion. 

isiven  the  hounds  began  to  show  symptoms  of 

^^^""mng  had  enough  of  it,  which  the  poor  stag  had 

^b.^bited    more    conspicuously.      He   was  seen 

^^^xit  a  couple  of  fields  in  advance  of  the  yelping 

^^^% ;  and  it  might  easily  be  predicted  from  the 

^•'*^ner  in  which  he  went  over  the  ground  that  he 

^^**-^rt  soon  give  in.    The  stag,  however,  was  by 

^     Queans  inclined  to  lessen  his  efforts  to  escape 

'^^^  bis  dangerous  pursuers,  and  a  wood  at  a 

\\t^^  distance  seemed  to  point  out  a  ready  means 

^  Evading  thenu     He  made  one  last  effort,  and 

^te  shortly  lost  to  view  among  the  trees.    The 

f^  followed ;  two  or  three  huntsmen  only  were 

within  a  reasonable  distance  of  them ;  they  wound 

their  boms  before  they  plunged  into  the  forest ; 

bat  very  few  were  in  a  condition  to  profit  by  the 


104  MAIDS    OF    HONOUR. 

In  a.  short  time  afterwards  ap  came  the  Brigs- 
dieHa  daughter.  She  heard  the  cry  of  the  ex- 
hausted hounds  and  the  wind  of  the  huntsmen's 
bugles,  and  went  full  speed  In  that  direction.  A 
hroad  path  appeared  to  lead  through  the  wood, 
and  the  elasticity'  of  the  turf  seemed  extremely 
agreeable  to  her  excellent  steed,  who  bounded 
over  it  apparently  very  littJe  fatigued  by  the  long 
and  severe  chase  through  which  he  had  carried 
his  fair  rider  so  gallantly.  She  patted  his  neck' 
and  he  answered  her  caress  by  neighing  and 
springing  over  the  yielding  turf  as  lightly  as  though 
he  were  Pegaaus  bearing  Apollo  to  Olympus. 

A  mutual  dehght  seemed  to  exist  in  the  noble 
animal  and  his  graceful  rider,  and  each  contrived 
for  some  time  to  give  such  tokens  of  satisfaction 
as  the  other  could  readily  recognise.  In  this  way 
they  continued  for  a  considerable  distance.  The 
path  grew  narrower,  till  at  last  the  overhanging 
boughs  could  only  with  difficulty  be  avoided. 
Mary  Lepel  listened  for  the  cry  of  the  hounda  or 
the  notes  of  the  horn,  but  for  a  long  t^nne  could 
not  hear  either.  At  one  time  she  fancied  she 
heard  such  tones,  but  very  faintly,  and  then  be- 
gan to  doubt  she  had  taken  the  right  direction 
when  entering  the  wood. 
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e  TijfLd  which  she  had  recently  been  pursuing 
>ut  a  narrow  cart  track,  bat  even  that  track 
(oon  lost,  and  it  now  appeared  to  be  nothing 
than  a  foot-path.  This,  however,  to  her  great 
action  presently  was  crossed  by  a  broad  cart 

into  which  she  turned,  as  she  thought  in 
irection  pointed  out  so  indistinctly  by  the 
aint  sounds  of  the  hunting  horn.  She  now 
ed  her  horse  to  increase  his  speed,  expecting 
»r  some  sound  that  would  assist  her  to  re- 
the  ground  she  had  lost.  But  she  proceeded 
y  half  a  mile  without  hearing  anything  in 
ray  resembling  what  she  wanted, 
r  position  had  become  extremely  embar- 
ig.  She  knew  nothing  of  the  direction  the 
is  had  taken,  she  had  not  the  slightest  idea 
lere  she  was,  and  the  unpleasant  impression 
1  itself  upon  her,  that  she  had  lost  herself  in 
»d  the  outlets  of  which  she  would  find  it 
tt  impossible  to  discover  from  her  entire 
ftnce  of  the  place.  She  had  not  met  a  bu- 
being  since  she  had  entered  it,  and  unless 
Duld  find  some  guide,  she  was  apprehensive 
might  wander  about  till  dark  in  its  tortuous 

and  irregular  cart  tracks, 
is  was  indeed  a  position  for  a  heroine,  pe^- 
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plexing  though  it  waa.  Still  she  was  not  alarmed,' 
for  she  fancied  that  either  a  courteaua  knight,  or 
friendly  hermit  must  shortly  make  his  appearmnee 
to  direct  her  out  of  the  labyrinth.  But  the  people 
who  had  any  business  in  the  wood  were  of  a  Tery 
different  class  either  to  knights  or  hermits.  Muy 
Lepcl,  however,  had  the  fullest  confidence  in  her 
own  romantic  fancies,  and  rode  on  in  some  littlp 
anxiety,  it  is  true,  but  with  a  comfortable  as- 
surance such  aid  could  not  be  very  distant. 

At  last  the  creaking  of  a  cart  wheel  \-aried  the 
monotonous  silence  of  the  scene,  and  as  she  rode 
in  the  direction  whence  it  proceeded,  the  fair 
equestrian  met  a  sand  cart  driven  by  a  great  red 
cheeked,  red  haired  young  clown  in  a  very  soiled 
smock  frock  and  very  heavy  uide  boot*. 

"  Have  you  seen  anything  of  the  hounds  ?"  in- 
quired the  young  lady.  The  astonishment  of  the 
bumpkin  at  finding  himself  unex]>ectedly  ad- 
dressed by  so  lovely  a  creature  in  a  costume  evi- 
dently so  strange  to  him,  was  beyond  all  concep- 
tion. He  could  not  have  looked  more  awe-stmck 
had  he  seen  a  ghost  suddenly  ride  before  him. 
The  wide  mouth  opened  to  its  full  extent,  and 
the  large  eyes  were  fixed  in  a  stare  of  mingled 
wonder  and  alarm. 
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Have  you  seen  anything  of  the  hounds,  my 
friend  P  she  repeated  in  such  melodious  accents 
as  had  hitherto  never  met  his  ear. 

"  Ounds  !'*    said  the   boy  with  a  bewildered 
look,  and  an  earnest  scratching  of  the  head. 
'^  Yes,  the  King^s  hounds/'  she  added. 
'^  Keenssounds }"  he  repeated  in  a  strong  coun- 
try dialect,  evidently  not  aware  of  the  meaning 
of  the  question,  ^^he  doant  live  in  these  parts.'' 

The  poor  Maid  of  Honour  was  in  despair  at 
such  stupidity.  She,  however,  made  another  ef- 
fort to  extract  information  from  her  very  rustic 
new  acquaintance. 

^'  Pray,  my  man,  what  name  do  you  call  this 
place  ?"  she  inquired. 
*'  It  be  called  Deadman's  Dingle." 
*^  Bless  me,  what  a  disagreeable  name !    And 
how  &r  may  it  be  to  the  nearest  village  ?" 
«  Five  mile." 

"  And  which  way  must  I  go  to  reach  it  ?" 
^  Strait  as  ye  can  go  through  Deadman's  Din- 
gle,  till  ye  come  to  Squash  Hollow,  and  then  turn 
off  to  ihe  sand  pits,  up  the  Lover's  Walk,  and 
round  by  the  haunted  beech,  and  over  the  marshes 
till  ye  get  into  Dumble's  Lane;  and  Dumble's 
Lane^rill  take  ye  out  by  Farmer  Giles's  bam. 
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then  go  right  on  till  ye  reach  Hog's  Common. 
and  when  ye  get  to  Hog's  Common  any  body  will 
tell  ye  where  Snickerton  Snivey  be." 

"  Thank  you,"  she  replied,  and  started  off 
again  at  a  gallop,  leaving  the  boor  gaping  after 
her  as  long  as  she  remained  in  sight,  scratching 
his  head  and  wondering  what  strange  sort  of 
creature  it  was  he  had  just  been  speaking  with. 

Poor  Mary  Lepel !  Not  a  quarter  of  what  she 
had  heard  could  she  remember.  She  tried  to  re- 
cal  the  words  as  they  had  been  uttered,  but  she 
could  get  hold  of  nothing  but  a  confused  jumble 
of  Deadman's  Dingle,  Squash  Hollow,  Dumble'i 
Lane  and  Snickerton  Snivev,  and  presently  found 
herself  forced  to  give  up  the  attempt  in  despair. 
At  first  she  thought  of  riding  back  for  clearer 
directions,  but  she  waa  perfectly  satisfied  site 
should  not  succeed  in  obtaining  anything  intelli- 
gible from  so  very  stupid  a  fellow. 

The  courteous  knight  or  friendly  hermit  did 
not  appear  to  be  forthcoming ;  but  she  had 
scarcely  gone  half  a  mile  before  she  discovered 
she  was  not  altogether  in  solitude,  for  abe  was 
reminded  there  were  other  persons  in  the  wood 
in  a  manner  far  from  being  agreeable. 

"Your  money  or  your  life!"  shoaled  a  great 
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gaunt  feUow,  with  desperado  written  in  every  li- 
neament of  his  forbidding  countenance,  as  he 
protruded  his  ragged  person  from  a  neighbouring 
dump  of  brushwood,  beyond  which  the  curling 
smoke  made  it  appear  as  though  there  might 
there  be  a  place  of  concealment  for  others  beside 
the  villain  armed  with  the  long  horse  pistol  who 
thus  menacingly  made  his  appearance.  ThQ  un- 
expected summons,  however,  startled  the  horse 
quite  as  much  as  it  did  his  fair  rider,  and  he  went 
off  with  such  speed  that  the  footpad  could  only 
matter  a  hearty  execration,  and  return  to  his 
companion  minus  the  booty  he  had  thought  with- 
in his  grasp. 

On  went  the  unflagging  steed  at  a  racing  pace, 
and  on  went  the  rider,  somewhat  alarmed,  it  is 
true,  by  the  sudden  apparition  of  so  villanous 
looking  a  scoundrel ;  nevertheless,  so  strong  was 
her  ruling  passion,  that  notwithstanding  her  fear 
ind  her  anxiety  she  could  not  help  feeling  a 
secret  satisfaction  at  having  experienced  so 
many  adventures.  The  horse  in  a  short  time  re- 
duced his  speed,  and  Mary  Lepel  was  left  to  de- 
Kberate  on  the  best  plan  of  getting  out  of  the  ap- 
parently interminable  wood.  But  as  she  knew  as 
fiule  of  one  path  as  of  another,  it  was  quite  im- 
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possible  she  could  arrive  at  any  available  way  u( 
finding  the  right  one.  As  a  last  resource  she 
thought  of  leaving  this  difficult  matter  to  the 
guidance  of  her  steed  ;  and  laying  the  reins  on  his 
neck  she  suffered  him  to  take  whatever  directioti 
he  pleased — a  resource  she  remembered  that  liad 
never  failed  when  tried  under  similar  circum- 
stances by  certain  heroic  personages  of  her  ac- 
qu^ntance. 

In  her  case,  too,  it  was  productive  of  the  best 
effect  Not  only  did  the  sagacious  animal  conduct 
her  safely  out  of  the  dreadful  forest,  but  he  pro* 
ceeded  on  through  several  lanes  as  if  perfectly 
aware  of  what  he  was  about,  till  he  came  to  a  large 
park  gate.  A  man  standing  near  respectfully 
opened  it,  and  the  fair  adventurer  now  found  her- 
self cantering  along  through  one  of  the  noblest 
parks  she  had  ever  beheld.  She  passed  several 
domestics  who  exhibited  towards  her  as  much  re- 
spect as  tbough  she  were  the  mistress  of  the 
stately  mansion  that  now  became  visible  unongst 
the  venerable  trees. 

After  such  a  fearful  ride,  and  after  wandering 
about  so  long  in  perplexity  and  alarm,  the  young 
Maid  of  Honour  was  too  glad  of  the  rest  and 
shelter  that  appeared  so  near,  to  disturb  the  coune 
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if  her  hone,  intruder  though  she  felt  she  was ; 
did  she  did  not  doubt  that  every  attention  would 
)e  readily  rendered  to  her  by  the  owner  of  this 
itately  edifice,  as  soon  as  she  could  relate  the  ad- 
renture  that  had  made  her  an  involuntary  tres- 
msser  on  his  property. 

In  this  state  of  mind  she  still  allowed  her 
teed  to  have  his  own  way,  though  his  way  ap- 
peared to  her  exceedingly  singular.  The  horse 
rent  straight  to  the  stables,  where  he  stopped. 
[Vo  or  three  active  persons  immediately  ^  made 
heir  appearance,  and  assisted  the  lady  to  dis- 
nount;  and  what  greatly  increased  her  surprise, 
hey  did  not  seem  in  any  way  astonished  at  her 
inrivaL 

^They  must  imagine  I  am  an  invited  guest," 
hought  she,  as  she  sprung  out  of  the  saddle. 
Ser  surprise  rose  to  wonder  when  she  heard  one 
if  the  grooms  address  the  horse  as  an  old  ac- 
juaintance. 

She  had  scarcely  got  her  feet  to  the  ground, 
irhen  an  elderly  man  in  a  rich  livery  presented 
iiimself  before  her,  and  in  the  name  of  his  mas- 
:er^  in  the  most  courteous  terms,  invited  her  to 
lonour  his  dwelling  by  entering  it.  The  Maid 
sf  Honour  soon  found  herself  crossing  a  spacious 
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hall,  through  a  double  line  of  bowing  domestics. 
Her  heart  felt  unspeakably  grateful  for  the  pro- 
spect of  rest  and  comfort  which  the  many  evi- 
dences of  luxury  and  elegance  that  made  them- 
selves visible  around  her  directly  she  entered  this 
splendid  mansion,  held  out  to  her. 

Poor  girl !  Not  very  long  after  ber  arrival  she 
had  reason  to  wish  herself  back  in  the  darkest 
recesses  of  the  wood  from  which  she  had  escaped, 
even  with  the  risk  of  coming  in  contact  with  the 
formidable  robber,  whose  demand  on  ber  purse 
had  so  alarmed  her.  There  were  few  places  less 
safe  for  her  than  the  one  to  which  she  had,  though 
she  was  quite  unaware  of  it,  designedly  beeti 
conducted.  The  sagacious  steed  knew  well  the 
way  to  bis  own  stables :  and  bis  bearing  so  fair  a 
rider  on  that  eventful  day,  formed  part  of  3  well 
laid  scheme,  laid  by  his  owner  to  g^n  possession 
of  her  person. 


• 
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CHAPTER  V. 


THE    THREE    GRACES. 

nint  all  the  advantage  prosperous  vice  attains, 
is  but  what  virtue  flies  from  and  disdains ; 
id  grant  the  bad  what  happiness  they  would, 
le  they  must  want,  which  is,  to  pass  for  good. 

POPS. 

EiBB  persons  were  enjoying  themselves  as 
etely  as  it  was  possible  for  any  three  per- 
D  find  enjoyment  in  the  good  things  of  this 
They  had  recently  concluded  a  sump- 
banquet,  and  the  array  of  wine-bottles^ 
8,  decanters^  and  glasses  of  the  costliest 
ption^  with  china  plates,  fruit,  sweetmeats, 
ks,  silver-mounted  knives,  and  other  evi- 
I  of  a  dessert,  such  as  was  usually  brought 
tables  of  people  of  distinction,  shewed  that 
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the  little  party  were  not  indisposed  to  gratify  their 
palates  with  such  luxuries  as  it  was  the  fashioa 
to  associate  with  wine  in  after-dinner  induU 
gences. 

They  were  all  free  livers,  and  might  have  been 
styled  epicures.  Their  pleasures  were  extremely 
animal.  Eating  was  one  of  the  principal  enjoy- 
ments of  their  existence ;  and  from  the  manner 
in  which  they  applied  themselvea  to  the  task  of 
emptying  the  contents  of  the  various  wine- 
bottles  down  their  throats,  it  was  quite  clear 
enough  that  drinking  was  another  source  of  grad- 
fication  that  had  few  rivals  in  their  afiieclioas. 

It  was  no,  ordinary  liquid  that  they  were  im- 
bibing with  so  much  relish  ;  for  wealth  had  m&de 
them  fastidious.  Their  tastes  were  refined ;  they 
delighted  in  what  was  most  choice.  They  were 
connoisseurs  in  rare  wines,  and  criticM  in  curious 
liqueurs.  But  it  was  the  fashion  at  this  period 
to  regard  quantity  equally  with  quality ;  muii 
excess  was  so  much  a  matter  of  course  in  the 
symposia  of  men  of  quality,  that  a  gentleman  of 
any  spirit  would  much  rather  get  drunk  upon 
small  beer  than  keep  sober  upon  Tokay. 

All  the  little  party  who  sat  at  this  well  supplied 
table,  the  reader  has  met  with  under  circam- 
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stances  much  loss  luxurious.  Tliev  were  three  of 
the  leading  members  of  the  Hell  Fire  Club ;  but 
there  existed  in  the  appearance  of  the  three  con- 
vives none  of  that  ruffianism  which  was  so  marked 
a  characteristic  when  wearing  the  vulgar  disguises 
they  assumed  amongst  their  fellow  Mohocks. 
They  now  appeared  in  all  the  pomp  of  noblemen 
of  the  highest  distinction ;  their  costume  boasted 
of  velvet  and  embroidery,  court-swords  and  ruffles, 
diamond  rings,  and  gold  buckles,  and  wigs  of  the 
most  fashionable  character. 

In  the  youthful  host  will  easily  be  recognised 
the  profligate  Duke  of  Wharton.  The  bold,  free 
glance  which  characterized  his  scarcely-developed 
features  was  made  more  expressive  by  a  smile  of 
triumph,  as  he  continued  to  drink  his  claret,  and 
encourage  the  loquacity  of  his  two  noble  guests. 

There  could  scarcely  have  been  a  greater  con- 
trast than  presented  itself  between  them  and 
himself.  In  them  it  was  not  difficult,  despite  the 
friendly  aid  of  art,  to  distinguish  the  well-marked 
lineaments  of  the  faded  and  worn-out  libertine. 
The  artificial  colour  might  ^ve  a  more  youthful 
bloom  to  the  cheek ;  but  it  could  not  hide  the 
lines  that  an  ill-spent  life  had  marked  so  legibly. 
Nor  could  all  the  cosmetics  in  the  world  restore 
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to  the  sunken,  crow-footed  eye,  the  fire  which 
once  had  lighted  up  its  glance. 

The  apartment  was  well  lighted  ;  bat  the  wax, 
while  it  displayed  the  gorgeous  paintings  on  the 
walls,  rich  with  the  glowing  colours  of  'Utisn, 
Albano,  and  Carracci,  also  enabled  the  observer 
to  note  the  ravages  which  Time  and  excess  had 
made  in  the  countenances  of  those  old  men.  The 
reader  need  scarcely  be  told  that  these  were  those 
twins  of  folly  and  profligacy,  the  Dukes  of  Buck- 
ingham and  Somerset. 

The  dark  complexion  and  haughty  cast  of  fea- 
tures of  his  Grace  of  Somerset  now  expressed 
the  most  intense  aelf-complacency ;  his  toothlesa 
gums  were  in  constant  motion,  as  the  wine  ud- 
loosed  his  thoughts,  and  gave  the  necessary  ex- 
citement to  his  enfeebled  frame.  His  form  was 
spare,  and  hia  hand  shook  with  a  sort  of  palsy,  as 
he  freely  helped  himself  to  the  generous  liquors 
so  liberally  provided  for  his  entertainment. 

Exactly  opposite ' glowed  the  red  lace  of  his 
Grace  of  Buckingham  : — a  complexion  his  frequent 
potations  had  much  more  to  do  with,  than  health. 
His  face  was  more  solid  than  that  of  his  asso- 
ciate }  hut  tlie  flesh  was  tlabby,  tlie  cheeks  seeming 
Almost  as  pendulous  and  as  ruddy  as  the  comb  of 
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)Id  game  cock.     All  were  richly  dressed  in 
prevailing  mode,  and  though   the  extended 
oration,  and  gouty  legs  of  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
am  were  not  more  lover-like  than  his  coun- 
ice,  his  wig  and  dress  were  quite  as  youthful 
lose  of  his  youthful  host, 
le  old  men  were  getting  extremely  communi* 
e,  and  were  evidently  bent  upon  impressing 
leir  youthful  friend,  the  great  success  they 
had  amongst  the   ladies   of  their  acquaint- 
: — each   outboasting  the  other  in  the  most 
ivagant    manner,   and  scarcely  waiting  the 
lusion  of  the  anecdote  to  which  he  was  re- 
id  to  listen  to  commence  one  intended    to 
ed  it  in  presumption  and  mendacity. 
be  Duke  of  Wharton    did   not  attempt  to 
Tupt  either  of  his  guests.     He  seemed  infi- 
y  amused  at  the  preposterous  folly  of  as- 
ptions  of  this  nature  by  two  such  antiquated 
ligates;  and  the  sense  of  his  own  personal 
outages  may  have  ^ven  to  his  countenance 
air  of  extreme  satisfaction  which  it  so  con- 
nonsly  expressed.    His  friends  placed  great 
Qoe  on  their  vast  experience,  and  referred  to 
a  manner  as  though  they  thought  little  of 
r  host's  capabilities  in  the  same  field  of  enter- 
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prise.  He  laughed  more  than  once;  but  it  wa» 
tuucti  less  at  the  wit  his  rivals  displayed,  than  at 
the  ideas  that  entered  his  own  mind  of  the  as- 
tonishment  he  was  preparing  for  them. 

"  Apropos  of  fair  women,"  said  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham,  eagerly  interrupting  his  companion, 
"  in  my  youthful  days,  when  1  was  at  Breda 
with  the  King,  at  the  time  the  rascally  Round* 
heads  had  driven  hia  sacred  Majesty  and  his  best 
friends  out  of  England,  I  got  acquainted  with  a 
tady  of  the  fairest  compiesion  I  ever  saw.  She 
was  a  Dutchwoman." 

"  A  dairy  maid,  eh !— Buckingham  ?"  excUitned 
the  other  drily,  "  whose  complexion  had  taken 
the  tinge  of  the  curd  she  handled,  and  who  came 
to  you  aa  redolent  of  butter  and  milk  as  the  cows 
under  her  charge." 

"  Odd's  life  t — no !  She  was  the  wife  of  the 
Commandant.  A  w<jman  rather  on  a  large  scale 
it  is  true,  for  Dutch  measurement  is  vastly  ex- 
cessive ;  but  she  was  as  delicate  a  piece  of  well- 
fed  womanhood  es  could  be  found  in  Holland, 
or  elsewhere.  Pass  the  claret  to  Wharton,  he 
don't  drink." 

"  Thank  you,  and  fill  for  yourself,"  laid  the 
Duke  of  Wharton.     "Then  let  us  know  some- 
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I  about  your  good  fortune  with  the  Com- 
dant  of  Breda's  beautiful  wife/' 
Oh  !  I  became  acquainted  with  her  in  a  mighty 
ular  sort  of  manner.  It  was  one  of  my  ear- 
adventures.  Yet  I  remember  it  as  well  as  if 
Eid  taken  place  but  yesterday.  I  was  coming 
e  to  my  lodgings  after  a  roaring  carouse  with 
King;  and  three  or  four  more  of  us,  at  a  time 
ti  his  Majesty  hadn't  so  much  as  a  clean 
;  to  his  royal  back,  and  all  his  courtiers  to- 
er  could  not  have  clubbed  the  value  of  a  new 
)let,  of  which  most  of  us  stood  greatly  in 
I ;  and  the  toasts  I  had  drunk  to  the  speedy 
ruction  of  Noll,  and  all  his  canting  crew  had 
er  impaired  the  excellence  of  my  vision,  for  I 
e  my  way  to  a  large  house  at  a  different  part 
he  town  to  where  my  more  humble  domicile 
to  be  found.  Nevertheless  I  was  monstrous 
dve  I  had  found  the  right  house,  and  knocked 
he  inmates  in  the  most  determined  manner." 
So  the  fair  Dutchwoman  opened  it  ?'' 
^fo,  she  didn't.  It  appeared  that  I  had  se- 
^  the  Commandant's  mansion  for  my  un- 
tly  summons,  and  as  his  worship  had  left 
le  on  a  visit  to  the  Burgomaster,  the  people, 
ired  it  was  the  return  of  their  gracious  master, 
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hastened  with  a  light  to  the  door,  fai  i 
irbich  tlie  candle  was  blown  out.  I  i 
and  as  usual  in  my  own  plaoe,  ■■aended  tlMalHn^ 
entered  the  apartment  where  m  nuhH^it  wwmM^ 
)y  burning,  and  as  I  was,  threw  mjedf  on  Aebad*. 

"<Oh,  my  beloved  PeteiUal'  titfUiiiintil  • 
•oft,  and  not  unmusical  Ttnoe^  ae  I  fUt  wiyif 
enfolded  in  a  pur  of  stout  tnaa^  '  Oh|  bj  W^ 
loved  Peterkin !  How  impatiaodr  hat  tt^jliad 
wife  awaited  thy  return  !*  .      -  • 

"<Eh— what  ?— Zounds  I  — Wbo  Ifaa  dffdTs 
here?*  I  cried  not  exactly  oompceheofing  wktA 
kind  of  intruder  I  had  met  with.  A  scream  that 
might  have  startled  the  dead  at  the  bottom  of  the 
Zuyder  Zee  brought  a  tribe  of  half-dressed  male 
and  female  serrants,  each  with  a  flaming  candle. 
I  stared,  and  the  good  lady  stared ;  and  the  ser- 
vants stared  more  than  both  uf  us  put  together. 

"  'Who  is  this  lady  in  bed  tnth  me  ?*  I  coolly 
inquired. 

"'His  Excellency  t^  Commandant's  wife. 
Mynheer.* 

" '  ffdeath  1  Where  then  am  I  V  said  I,  ob- 
serving the  strange  things  around  me. 

"*In  his  Excellency  the  Commandant's  bed- 
room. Mynheer/  answered  one. 
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I  then^  quite  thunderstruck^  explained  the  mis- 
i  into  which  I  had  fallen,  and  made  the  most 
»ectful  apologies  to  the  lady  whose  slumbers  I 
8o  rudely  disturbed.  The  good  lady  took  the 
ter  much  more  passively  than  I  had  anticipated. 
Commandant's  wife  had  screamed^  and 
^ed  to  feel  she  had  done  her  duty.  She 
I  was  so  complaisant  as  to  regret  the  little 
iirbance  I  had  so  inadvertently  made,  and 
ived  my  parting  acknowledgments  as  I  quitted 
chamber  with  her  domestics  with  the  same 
idity  with  which  she  would  have  replied  to 
^  of  her  lord.  I  did  not  fail  to  remark  to 
elf^  that  her  skin  was  the  fairest  I  had  ever 
•  I  renewed  my  acquaintance  with  her  under 
^Uy  favourable  circumstances,  that  confirmed 
first  impression.'* 

be  Duke  emptied  his  glass^  and  refilled  it; 
his  friends  made  some  pertinent  remarks  on 
Surprising  apathy  of  the  amiable  frau. 
That's  a  curious  introduction,  certainly/'  said 
iDuke  of  Somerset^  after  finifthing  another 
^per.  '^  But  I  remember  an  instance  in  which 
^  similarly  situated.  It  was  about  the  time  of 
^mouth's  foolish  rebellion.  I  was  on  a  visit  to 
^tion  in  the  North — " 

^OL.   III.  G 
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"  A.  distant  relation,  I  shoultl  imngine,  from 
his  being  so  far  off,"  said  the  Duke  of  VV'Jtarton, 
laughingly. 

"  He  was  a  second  cousin  of  my  mother's," 
replied  his  Grace,  joining  in  the  laugh.  "  He 
was  called  Lord  Bubblejock: — a  stiff,  uHry,  old 
fellow  to  look  at,  as  sharp  as  a  Toledo,  and  al- 
most as  thin ;  and  he  had  taken  it  in  hia  head  tu 
marry  a  strapping  wench,  who  some  people  said 
was  a  daughter  of  one  of  his  tenants,  whom  he 
had  first  met  minding  her  father's  sheep.  My 
bed-chamber  adjoined  that  of  my  respected 
kinsman  and  his  spouse,  both  of  whom  were 
vastly  civil  to  me.  Well,  the  second  morning  of 
my  stay,  I  was  awoke  by  a  mighty  unfriendljf  dig 
in  my  ribs,  while  a  clear  Scottish  voice  bellowed 
in  my  ear,  'Donald! — Donald!  It's  time  to  be 
ganging.     Get  up,  man,  and  call  the  lassies  !' 

"  1  half  rose  from  my  recumbent  position,  and 
after  1  had  rubbed  my  eyes  well,  to  satisfy  my- 
self I  was  not  in  a  dream,  the  first  object  that 
met  my  astonished  gaze  was  a  large  tilowsa- 
bella  sort  of  face,  most  unbecomingly  swaddled 
up  in  a  huge  flannel  night-cap.  By  all  the  gods, 
it  was  my  Lady  Bubblejock  l  How  long  she  had 
been  there,  or  how  she  got  there,  I  never  kne««r. 
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id  by  my  exclanfiation  of  surprise,  she  started 
th  no  less  astonishment  than  I  evinced. 
Hech,  Sirs !'  she  exclaimed  with  most  amas- 
mplicity,  *  what's  your  wuU  ?'  and  then,  as  if 
e  first  time  aware  she  was  not  in  her  own 
with  a  terrified    look  and  a  manner  mon- 
ily  diverting,  she  added  :  ^  Hoot  awa !    I'm 
firaid,  Pve  made  a  wee  mistake.'    She  darted 
like  a  hare  disturbed  from  her  form,  and  was 
Je  the  room  in  a  second." 
ih!"  said   the   laughing   host,   passing    the 
iters  to  his  guests,  ^'  accidents  will  happen 
3  best  regulated  families ;  and  there  can  be 
doubt  my   Lady  Bubblejock   was  not  the 
}f  her  dear  sex  who  had  demonstrated  in  a 
EU*  manner  to  a  man  of  such  irresistible  at- 
ons  as  our  friend  Somerset,  how  much  she 
red  his  society/* 

it  is  scarcely  fair  to  tell  such  things,'*  said  his 
e,  pretending  a  vast  deal  of  reserve;  *'  but  I 
rery  safely  say,  few  men  have  been  so  fortu- 
as  myself/' 

ITes,  in  our  days^  a  pretty  fellow  was  sure 
e  well  cared  for  by  the  women,*'  said  his 
se  of  Buckingham,  '^  and  as  we  tried  all  we 
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could  to  please  them,  wc  seldom  had  to  complajn 
of  their  disindination  to  please  us." 

"  Happy  fellows !"  exclaimed  the  Duke  of 
Wharton,  "fortunate  dogs!  Why  was  I  bom  so 
much  later  ?" 

"  Ah,  the  golden  age  for  us  was  the  reign  of 
Charles  II,"'  obser\-ed  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  : 
"it  was  an  oligarchy  of  beauty !  It  was  the  para- 
dise of  mistresses  !  It  was  the  Saturnalia  of  L>ove  ! 
What  a  loss  it  is  your  not  having  known,  Whar- 
ton, the  matchless  creatures  who  adorned  the 
Court  at  that  period." 

"  One  of  them,  at  least,  I  have  the  honour  of 
ranking  amongst  my  acquaintances,"  said  the 
Duke  of  Wharton,  in  a  half  derisive,  half  sarcastic 
tone. 

"  Zounds,  Wharton,  you're  dreaming !"  ex- 
claimed his  Grace  of  Somerset. 

"  No,  indeed,  I'm  i>erfectly  awake,"  replied  the 
young  Duke,  "  never  more  so ;  curse  me !  One  of 
these  matchless  beauties  exists  in  that  intolemblc 
old  liag,  the  Duchess  of  Cleveland,  whom  1 
think  the  devil  has  either  forgotten,  or  is  not  too 
eager  to  appropriate." 

"  Siie  may  be  abominably  the  worse  for  wear," 
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•rred  the  Duke  of  Buckingham ;  '^  but  a  devil^ 
^ice  creature  she  was  at  one  time,  as  any  man 
Id  care  for.  She  rivalled  in  seductiveness  the 
hess  of  Portsmouth — a  Cleopatra  worthy  of 
I  an  Anthony^  as  his  Majesty  of  blessed  me- 
y.  Ah,  many  a  time  have  I  enjoyed  a  rap- 
>Us  hour  or  two  in  her  society,  when  the  King 
i  detained  by  his  ministers,  or  engaged  in 
CB  amusements.  Poor  Rowley  had  no  suspi- 
n  of  a  rival/' 

'  Yet  I  should  doubt  you  were  the  only  one," 
[  his  host. 

Tou  might  as  well  talk  of  an  ant  being  the 
f  one  in  an  ant-hill,"  replied  the  Duke  of  So- 
set  ;  ^^  the  Duchess  of  Portsmouth  made  her 
d  lover  appear  the  queen-ant  of  an  innumer- 
1  colony — and  pretty  productive  to  her  they 
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I  can't  say  the  Duchess  was  exactly  a  Lu- 
ia/'  observed  his  Grace  of  Buckingham ;  "  her 
luct  might  have  been  indifferent  enough ;  but 
person  was  far  otherwise.  Frenchwomen  are 
rerbially  fascinating,  but  Madame  la  Duchesse 
sared  to  have  studied  the  science  of  fascina- 
to  its  highest  point.  She  was  the  sort  of 
lan  to  whom  a  man  was  sure  to  lose  his  heart, 
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but  was  pretty  certain  to  send  bis  senses  after 
it." 

"  Did  you  lose  one  or  both  ?"  inquired  the 
Duke  of  Wharton,  drily. 

"  Oh,  1  couldn't  help  being  prodigiously  enn* 
moured,  she  shewed  me  so  many  marks  of  her 
favour,"  answered  his  Grace  of  Buckinghacn  ; 
"  in  fact,  she  acknowledged  I  was  the  only  man 
at  Court,  who  could  ever  have  gained  her  eflec- 
tions," 

His  Grace  of  Somerset  cast  a  look  upward  uf 
great  significance. 

"  I  hope  you  didn't  take  advantage  of  tbe  ex- 
treme simplicity  of  the  King's  mistress?"  inquired 
their  young  host  very  gravely. 

This  speech  was  too  much  for  the  risible 
muscles  of  the  other  elderly  boaster,  who  idtboagh 
he  druned  his  glass  to  conceal  his  mirth,  could 
not  avoid  giving  audible  evidence  of  «ome  part  of 
it. 

"  But  Nell  Qwyune  cured  roe  of  my  passion 
fur  the  Duchess,"  said  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
"  Ah,  Nelly  was  a  rare  creature ;  'sdeath  !  &ucb 
eyes  !  such  a  mouth  !  so  tempting  a  fij^re  1  so 
seductive  a  countenance  ! — I  soon  threw-  mj-self  in 
her  way," 
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*^  And  she  told  you  to  get  out  of  it,  and  be 
hanged  to  you,  I  suppose,^'  observed  his  Grace 
of  Wharton  laughingly,  as  he  rose  to  ring  for  a 
fresh  supply  of  wine. 

*^  No,  I  doubt  Nelly  was  so  civil  as  to  tell  him 
to  get  out  of  her  way,"  added  his  Grace  of  So- 
merset,  as  a  smile  of  derision  made  itself  visible 
on  his  saturnine  physiognomy, ''  she  would  have 
sent  him  out  of  it,  with  mighty  little  ceremony/' 

'^  She  might  have  done  so  with  some,^'  said  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham,  '*  I  won't  say  she  might 
not  have  done  so  with  my  friend  Somerset ;  but 
I  had  been  an  acquaintance  of  Nelly's  of  a  very 
long  date.  Many  a  time  had  I  bought  oranges 
of  her  for  the  purpose  of  more  closely  observing 
her  blooming  features." 

"  Ah  ?'  said  the  young  Duke  facetiously,  "  then 
even  at  that  early  stage  your  acquaintance  was 
not  without  bringing  forth  fruit." 

It  was  not  easy  to  say  which  of  the  guests 
laughed  most ;  for  one  laughed  as  though  availing 
himself  of  an  opportunity  for  getting  rid  of  no 
slight  amount  of  derision  he  felt  for  his  rival; 
and  the  other  to  prove  how  readily  he  could  ap- 
preciate his  host's  jest. 

"  Yes,  it  was  so,"  replied  he :  "  the  acquaint- 
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ance  was  renewed  when,  from  a  huioble  orange 
girl,  Neliy  had  become  the  favourite  of  her  sove- 
reign ;  and  I  had  no  cause  ever  after  to  consider 
my  sixpences  ill  laid  out." 

"  Zounds  !  that  is  as  much  as  to  say  you  had 
held  the  King's  favourite  monstrous  cheap,"  ob- 
served the  Duke  of  Wharton.  "  But  come,  here 
is  a  fresh  bottle.  Wine  and  women  are  admirable 
subjects  to  discuss  together;  and  wine,  like  this, 
I  think  you  will  find  worthy  of  such  lusocia- 
tion." 

"'Tis  indeed  superlative!"'  said  one. 

"A  glorious  vintage  certainly!"  added  the 
other. 

Both  the  old  gallants  held  their  glasses  to  the 
light,  and  contrived  to  sip  till  they  required  re- 
plenishing. The  conversation  now  took  a  turn  in 
the  direction  of  favourite  wines ;  and  the  two 
seniors  were  as  communicative  on  the  subject  of 
their  experiences  in  the  service  of  Bucchus,  ns 
they  had  been  in  that  of  Venus.  Each  outboast«d 
the  other  in  relating  various  drunken  bouts  in 
which  he  had  been  engaged  in  various  parts  of  the 
world.  They  had  drank  Schiedam  with  the  Hol- 
lander, Tokay  with  the  Austrian,  Champagne  with 
the  Frenchman,  and  Sherry  with  the  Spanianl ; 
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they  had  got  roaring  drunk  upon  punch,  blind 
drunk  upon  usquebaugh,  muddled  with  beer,  and 
fuddled  with  cider.  They  had  enjoyed  every 
degree  and  species  of  intoxication.  They  had 
taken  leave  of  their  senses  in  every  possible  kind 
of  company. 

The  Duke  of  Wharton  had  already  gained  an 
unenviable  notoriety  by  his  excesses ;  but  he  was 
ready  to  confess  that  his  offences,  heavy  as  they 
undoubtedly  were,  were  light  in  comparison  with 
those  so  fluently  described  by  his  venerable 
guests.  It  appeared  as  though  they  had  qualified 
themselves  for  the  highest  degree  in  blackguard- 
ism, whilst  he  had  been  content  to  study  for  '^  a 
little  go.'^  But  if  he  was  astonished  by  the  startling 
revelations  he  heard,  he  did  not  think  proper  to 
give  his  surprise  an  expression.  Indeed,  he  lis- 
tened with  the  same  kind  of  smile  with  which  he 
would  have  regarded  a  couple  of  apes  mowing  and 
chattering  at  each  other  in  the  same  cage. 

Their  young  host  at  last  led  them  back  to  talk 
of  their  exploits  in  love  making ;  and  he  did  this 
as  though  he  had  an  object  in  view.  Perhaps  as 
the  wine  of  which  they  had  drunk  so  copiously 
was  now  exercising  its  influence  upon  them,  he 
desired  to  see  to  what  extremity  of  conceit  and 
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folly  they  could  be  made  to  go.  They  readily 
harked  back  to  their  former  theme,  beginning  as 
u-^ual  to  draw  unfavourable  comparisons  between 
the  handsome  women  of  their  younger  days  and 
the  beauties  of  the  present. 

"  Apropos  of  beauties/'  said  the  young  Duke, 
"  what  has  become  (;f  the  fair  Wortley  Montagu  ? 
Since  her  return  from  the  East  she  has  appeared 
so  deucedly  hipped,  every  one  fancied  she  was 
sighing  to  return  to  the  Grand  Signor." 

"Oh  she's  gone  abroad  again/*  reptied  his 
Grace  of  Buckingham.  "  She  found  that  she 
could  not  maintain  a  successful  rivalry  with 
younger  and  fresher  beauties ;  and  so  as  she 
could  not  endure  to  see  the  charms  neglected 
that  for  several  years  made  it  appear  as  though 
she  had  been  sent  on  earth  to  insure  the 
happiness  of  all  mankind,  she  quitted  the  scene, 
and  has  gone  to  hve  abroad. '* 

''  Egad,  poor  Lady  Mary  is  like  an  author 
that  has  outlived  his  reputation/'  said  his  Grace 
of  Somerset,  "  or  a  ribbon  out  of  fashion.  But 
she  has  had  a  long  reign;  and  if  report  speak 
true,  has  been  extremely  kind  to  many  persona 
who  were  so  fortunate  as  to  attract  her  attention— * 
the  Grand  Signor  among  the  number." 
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*No,  that  has  been  contradicted/'  exclaimed 

Duke  of  Wharton  with  a  laugh.  ^'  It  is  said 
t  she  was  obliged  to  give  him  up : — she  found 
1  such  a  Turk/' 

^  Pope  has  been  terribly  scurrilous  about  her/' 
crved  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  when  he  had 
Sciently  enjoyed  his  friend's  jest ;  *'  and  to  do 

Ladyship  justice,  she  has  libelled  him  most 
»ininably«" 

^  Why  a  short  time  since  hang  me  if  such  a 
r  of  turtle  doves  were  to  be  met  with  !"  said 
IT  host. 

'  Oh  a  metamorphosis  not  in  Ovid  has  trans- 
Hed  the  doves  into  hawks,"  cried  the  Duke  of 
Kierset ;  *^  and  we  now  are  allowed  to  see  the 
icy  of  the  old  proverb,  *  Hawks  do  not  pick 

hawks  e'en.' " 

Well  I  have  no  reason  to  complain  of  her," 
L  his  Gh*ace  of  Buckingham  with  a  smile  of 
Uliar  meaning.  *^  She  knew  how  to  make 
^If  agreeable,  I  must  acknowledge ;  but  she 
messed  nothing  of  the  fascination  so  remarkable 
le  women  of  some  thirty  years  ago.  Ah  those 
^tures  !  they  were  quite  of  another  race. 
Unds,  they  were  divine  !'' 
His  Grace  tossed  off  his  wine  with  an  air  half  of 
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enthusiasm,  half  of  despair,  that  the  time  to 
which  he  alluded  should  have  passed  for  ever. 

"Yes,"  said  the  Duke  of  Somerset,  with  some- 
thing of  commiseration  in  hia  manner.  "  Wc 
can  congratulate  ourselves  that  we  lived  at  a 
period  when  woman  was  to  be  met  with  in  that 
degree  of  physical  perfection  whence  she  could 
only  recede.  The  women  of  the  present  day  arc 
altogether  inferior.  Egad,  they  do  not  seem  to  he 
of  the  same  species." 

"  'Sdeath,  that  is  a  melancholy  piece  of  infor- 
mation !''  exclaimed  the  young.  Duke,  striving  to 
retain  his  mirth,  and  plying'  his  already  hatf-in- 
toxicated  guests  with  more  wine.  "  I  Km  quite  in 
despair — positively  desperate  with  having  so  pwor 
a  prospect  before  me.  Neverthelejs,  there  are 
sonic  women  of  the  present  day,  who  I  think 
might  reconcile  me  to  this  terrible  falling  off  in 
female  attraction.  There  is  a  certain  young  Maid 
of  Honour— ■' 

"Molly  Lepell"  cried  both  his  seniors  in  an 
instant :  and  their  fishy  eyes  all  at  once  assumed 
an  unusual  brightness  j  and  their  features  becanie 
full  of  animation. 

"  Ah  '."  said  his  Grace  of  Somerset  raptarously, 
"  she  is  a  glorious  exception.'* 


J 
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^'  Zounds/'  added  his  Grace  of  Buckingham 
with  the  same  warmth,  "  Molly  Lepel  is  worthy 
of  the  last  century/' 

**  Egad,  the  very  mention  of  her  name  is  an 
inspiration/'  exclaimed  one. 

^'  'Sdeath  !  her  beauty  would  ravish  an  ancho- 
rite," cried  the  other. 

"  On  my  honour  I  would  risk  anything.  I 
would  dare  anything,  I  would  suffer  anything — 
to  secure  her  smiles/*  murmured  the  first. 

"  D — n  it,  man,  I  would  sacrifice  half  my  for- 
tune to  possess  her,"  added  the  other. 

The  Duke  of  Wharton  heard  the  rhodomontades 
of  these  antiquated  lovers  with  the  same  ex- 
pressive smiles  he  had  listened  to  their  boastings ; 
but  he  allowed  them  to  go  on  uninterrupted — 
their  foolery  was  amusing. 

"  By  the  way,  talking  of  that  dear  creature," 
said  he  at  last  as  if  a  sudden  thought  had  struck 
him,  "do  you  remember  the  wager  we  made 
at  the  club  some  time  ago  about  her  ?" 

"  Remember  it !"  cried  his  Grace  of  Bucking- 
ham, with  an  air  of  extreme  confidence,  "  of  course 
I  do." 

"  Yes,"  said  his  Grace  of  Somerset,  looking 
equally  content,  *^  I  have  never  forgotten  it,  or  its 
lovely  object." 
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"  Her  health  in  bumpers  '/*  exclaimed  the  other, 
filling  his  glass  as  well  as  his  unsteady  hand  would 
allow.  "  Mav  she  soon  bless  one  who  has  so  lonjr 
been  the  most  ardent  of  her  adorers." 

*'  Molly  Lepcl  '•"  cried  his  rivals  pouring  the 
wine^  in  his  blindness,  out|ide  the  rim  of  his 
glass,  and  then  taking  it  up  empty.  "  Oh,  that 
exquisite  face — would  that  these  eyes  could  feast 
on  its  unrivalled  loveliness  !" 

''  That  wish  is  not  very  difficult  to  realise/*  ob- 
served their  host,  stifling  a  laugh  that  rose  on 
beholding  the  stare  of  stupid  surprise  his  guest 
exhibited  on  finding  no  wine  in  his  glass.  "  I 
merely  alluded  to  the  subject  because  I  intended 
claiming  my  wager.  Madam  Lepel  is  now  under 
my  protection." 

*•'  'Sdeath  !  Madam  Lepel  here?"  shouted  both, 
jumping  from  their  seats  with  an  expression  of  the 
most  intense  amazement  and  incredulity. 

"  Madam  Lepel  here  !  The  young,  the  modest, 
the  graceful  Molly  Lepel  in  this  house!"  con- 
tinued the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  "  Ten  thousand 
devils  !  ^tis  incredible  !" 

^^ Zounds,. 'tis  impossible!''  said  the  Duke  of 
Somerset. 

*^  I  don't  believe  a  word  onV'  added  the 
other. 
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Well,  seeing's  believing,  gentlemen  V  ob- 
sd  the  young  Duke,  quietly  rising  from  the 
t  and  ringing  a  small  hand-bell,  which  was 
ediately  answered  by  a  footman.  '*  Be  so 
I  as  to  tell  Madam  Lepel,''  said  he,  addressing 
lervant,  **  that  the  Duke  of  Wharton  desires 
lonour  of  her  company." 
s  the  servant  retired,  the  two  seniors  looked 
ach  other^  the  very  pictures  of  dismay  and 
ehension. 

By  —  it^s  all  a  trick  !*'  cried  the  Duke  of 
kingham,  as  he  thought  of  the  last  communi- 
)n  he  had  received  from  his  active  agent.  Cap- 
Spatterdash^  who  held  out  hopes  to  him  that 
young  Maid  of  Honour  would  be  placed  in 
)08session  within  a  week. 
No,  no^  it  canU  be  I'*  exclaimed  the  Duke  of 
lerset  in  the  same  confident  manner,  as  he 
lied  the  assurance  of  his  skilful  agent.  Jack 
dair,  that  the  beauteous  Lepel  should  be  his 
in  less  than  eight  and  forty  hours, 
he  folding  doors  of  the  dining  room  opened, 
dy,  elegantly  dressed,  walked  into  the  apart- 
it.  Fuddled  as  the  senses  of  the  old  gallants 
t  with  their  frequent  potations,  one  glance  was 
igh.  No  one  could  mistake  the  matchless  form 
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and  countenance  before  them.  They  stood  as  if 
transfixed  to  the  spot  as  their  young  host  fell 
hack  in  his  seat,  and  burst  into  k  loud  and  scorn- 
ful laue;h.     It  was  the  Maid  of  Honour. 


^ 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

JUPITER  AND  DANAE  AT   LEICESTER   HOUSE. 

Why  do  yon  follow  still  that  wandering  fire 
That  has  misled  yoar  weary  steps,  and  leaves  you 
Benighted  in  a  wilderness  of  woe ; 
That  false  Lothario. 

WILLIAM  LILLO. 

^vro  persons  stood  in  the  recess  of  one  of  the 
dows  belonging  to  an  ante-room  in  Leicester 
•^se,  their  figures  nearly  concealed  by  the  heavy 
;>eries;  and  they  were  conversing  in  a  low 
5e  scarcely  above  a  whisper — pretty  conclusive 
lence  that  their  communication  was  confiden- 

Now,  my  adored  Sophy/'  said  the  soft  seduc- 

voice  of  Anthony  Lowther,    **it's  devilish 

Poking  positively,  but  it  cannot  be  helped. 

t  crabbed  old  father  of  yours  says  I  shan't  have 
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you,  and  choge  to  pat  on  a  mighty  independent 
way  of  telling  one  so.  You  know  my  devotioa, 
my  sweet  love !  it  is  for  you  to  ssy  whether  I  un 
to  be  the  very  happiest  of  men,  or  the  misenhlect 
wretch  on  earth.  I  don't  know  though,  if  the 
worst  come  to  the  worst,  how  I  can  break  off  all 
at  once  that  sweet  communion  of  soul  which  ha* 
existed  between  us  so  long.  I  vow  now  you  hare 
made  yourself  so  very  dear  to  me,  hfe  will  be  a 
burthen  without  you." 

"  But  there  can  be  no  occasion  for  a  sepan- 
tion!"  exclaimed  the  trembling  voice  of  the  now 
timid  Sophy  Howe.  "Let  us  wait  for  better 
times.  My  father  will  alter  {  will  think  better  of 
you,  and  more  of  his  daughter." 

"  Don't  imagine  such  a  thing,  my  adored 
Sophy.  Be  assured  he  is  one  of  the  old  staff 
Buckrams  that  make  it  a  point  to  be  as  obdurate 
and  tyrannical  as  possible,  that  they  may  show 
their  power.  It's  cursed  unlucky.  1  wouldn't 
have  had  it  happen  for  a  triSe  ;  for,  afler  winning 
such  a  prize,  it's  enough  to  drive  one  desperate  lo 
be  obliged  to  resign  it.  But,  egad,  if  it  can't  be 
helped,  one  must  needs  submit  with  the  best  grac* 
one  can." 

"  Nay,  Anthony,  the  case  may  not  be  »o  bad  as 
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you  think.  I  will  myself  see  my  father  and  im- 
plore his  consent !'' 

^'  Such  a  measure  would  be  worse  than  useless, 
my  adored  Sophy.  The  old  boy  is  so  exasperated 
3n  the  subject,  that  he  would  not  be  brought  to 
bear  reason  from  any  one.  I  am  devilish  cut  up 
ibout  it ;  but  we  must  learn  to  bear  our  misfortunes 
3atiently.'' 

His  fair  companion  looked  at  him  reproachfully, 
yi  that  boldness  which  had  once  characterised 
ler,  had  completely  vanished.  She  seemed  sensi- 
ble of  her  lover's  indifference,  and  the  tears  rose 
inbidden  in  her  eyes.  Anthony  Lowther  gazed 
m,  very  little  moved,  yet  fully  satisfied  the  game 
iras  in  his  own  hands. 

**  And  is  this  to  be  the  end  of  all  your  protesta- 
ions?"  she  inquired  with  a  faltering  voice. 
'Ailer  all  your  entreaties,  vows,  prayers,  and 
promises,  you  are  ready  to  agree  to  a  separation 
.8  if  it  was  the  most  natural  and  pleasant  proceed- 
ng  in  the  world.     What  am  I  to  think  of  this  ?'' 

"  Positively,  my  beloved  Sophy,  I  am  in  no  way 
o  blame.  You  must  be  well  aware  I  love  you  to 
[istraction,  and  am  ready  to  risk  anything  to 
»rove  how  inexpressibly  dear  you  are  to  me.  But 
here  are  but  two  things  to  be  done ;  one  is  to 
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obtain  your  father's  consent,  which  I  know  he 
will  never  give ;  and  the  other — the  other  is^" 

"  What  is  the  other  ?"  she  inquired  faintly. 

"  To  do  without  it,"  was  the  brief  reply.  There 
was  a  pause  of  several  minutes.  The  tempter 
eyed  his  lictim  with  a  shrewd  calculating  tjlancc, 
endeavouring  to  read  in  her  flushed  cheek  and 
heaving  bosom,  the  chances  he  possessed  of  suc- 
ceeding in  his  enterprise. 

"Trust  to  me,  my  adored  Sophy,"  he  at  length 
murmured;  "and  be  assured,  your  happiness 
shall  ever  be  my  unremitting  care.  I'm  deucedly 
vexed  the  affair  could  not  be  managed  in  accord- 
ance with  your  wishes ;  but  I  am  positive  we  can 
arrange  it  quite  as  well.  I  live  but  for  you,  my 
charmer ;  let  us  live  for  each  other." 

What  the  imprudent  Maid  of  Honour  would 
have  said  to  this  temptation  cannot  be  stutrd,  as 
the  lovers  were  interrupted  by  a  step  in  the  ante- 
room. 

"  Ma /oi/"  exclaimed  Mary  Belie n den,  aa  she 
approached  the  window,  "  I  protest  I  should 
have  taken  you  for  a  couple  of  ghosts,  yoa  were 
so  quiet  up  in  tliis  comer.  Pardonnes-moi  if  1 
have  intruded  on  your  privacy.  I  merely  came 
to   tell  you  we  have  heard   some  intelligence  of 
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dear  Molly  Lepel,  who  so  mysteriously  disap- 
led  during  the  last  stag-hunt." 
*Well,    I    am    mightily    glad  of  that,"  said 
jhy  Howe. 

*  But  it  is  a  strange  business,  ma  chh^e^^  she 
itinued.  "  I  can  scarcely  beUeve  it.  Indeed, 
.s  /r^  extraordinaire.     I  cannot  comprehend 

She  is  said  to  be  with  the  Duke  of  Wharton, 
ane  of  his  houses  in  the  country.'* 
'Egad,  nothing  more  likely,**  said  Anthony 
Birther,  as  if  he  had  long  anticipated  it. 
^  I  am  surprised,  indeed  !**  exclaimed  Sophy 

►we. 

*Well,  I  cannot  stay,  good  people,*'  added 
Mry  Bellenden :  '*  I  have  much  work  in  hand, 
eave  you  to  the  enjoyment  of  your  tite-a-t^te ; 
revairJ^  She  then  passed  out  of  the  apart- 
int,  and  making  her  way  through  the  atten- 
Qts  in  the  next  chamber,  she  proceeded  through 
landsome  suite  of  rooms ;  not,  however,  with- 
t  entertaining  some  opinions  of  her  own  re- 
acting the  intimacy  of  the  two  persons  with 
.om  she  had  just  parted.  In  the  midst  of  such 
lections  she  arrived  at  a  door,  at  which  she 
ocked ;  but  receiving  no  answer,  she  opened  it. 
«  first  object  that  met  her  observation  was 
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the  figure  of  a  man  standing  before  n  ptctare. 
It  was  the  portrait  of  a  young  and  beaulifnl 
wom&n  :  and  the  spectator  was  so  absorbed  in  bis 
observation,  that  he  did  not  notice  tho  entrance 
of  bis  visitor.  Tiiere  could  be  no  mistake  as  to 
who  was  the  person  gazing  so  intently  on  the 
portrait.  The  plain  suit,  the  ill-dressed  wig,  the 
awkward  figure  would  have  pointed  him  out 
among  a  thousand.  It  was  the  Prince  of 
Wales. 

But  who  could  be  the  lady  who  had  so  com- 
pletely succeeded  in  fixing  the  Prince's  very 
eccentric  attentions?  Mary  Bellenden  s«w  at 
once  it  was  not  a  face  with  which  she  was  nc- 
quainted;  she  had  never  seen  it  before,  and  did 
not  think  the  original  belonged  to  the  Court. 
Possibly,  she  fancied,  it  was  the  likeness  of  a 
lady  from  whom  the  Prince  had  been  obliged  to 
part,  and  whom  he  had  left  behind  him  in  Qer- 
many. 

He  continued  to  stand  motionlesa  before  it ; 
and  Mary  Bellenden  distinctly  heard  a  deep  drawn 
sigh.  "  Ah  !"  thought  she,  "  the  poor  Princ* 
must  be  more  than  usually  attached.  I  should 
never  have  given  him  credit  for  so  much  iienti- 
ment." 
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^'  Bon  Dieu  P*  exclaimed  she  aloud,  *'  am  I 
Btaken ;  or,  have  I  the  honour  of  seeing  the 
ince  of  Wales?''  His  Royal  Highness  turned 
ickly  round,  and  his  visitor  noticed  with  in- 
ased  surprise  traces  of  tears  upon  his  homely 
e.  "  Poor  man/'  thought  the  young  lady,  with 
slight  commiseration,  *^  he  feels  the  separation 
Shtily  V' 

^  Ah,  Madam  Pellenden  ! ''  exclaimed  the 
^ce,  striving  to  put  on  a  cheerful  appearance, 
^at  for  you  come  ?  But  I  veel  mosh  bleasure, 
7  mosh  bleasure,  to  see  you  looking  so  sharm- 
;»  mine  tear  shild.'' 

*  Ma  fin  I  I  protest  now  I  was  apt  to  fancy  I 
a  intruding,''  said  the  lady  archly.  '^  Parbleu  ! 
^  long  since  I  have  beheld  such  intense  affec- 
^i  as  I  could  not  help  seeing,  exists  between 
Ur  Royal  Highness  and  the  fair  original  of  the 
dutiful  portrait  on  which  you  were  gazing,  when 
entered." 

The  Prince  looked  in  the  direction  Mary  Bel- 
)den  pointed,  and  a  shade  of  melancholy  passed 
cr  his  features.  She  observed  it,  and  regretted 
«  had  made  any  allusion  to  the  subject,  as  it 
la  quite  certain  it  was  a  painful  one. 
^  Ab,  mine  tear  Madam  Pellenden/'  replied  the 
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Prince   sadly,    "if  dat  bartrait  could    spealr,- 
Tould  mosh  surprise  you,  mine  tear  !ofe." 

"  Nothing  more  probable,"  readily  answered 
llie  lady,  "as  I  cannot  but  acknowledge  I  should 
be  vastly  surprised  at  heariag  a  picture  make  a 
speech !" 

"  But  dat  is  not  mine  meanings,  you  bretty 
rogue,"  said  his  Royal  Highnes».  "  Come  gloscr 
to  it ;  look  veil  at  it,  observe  vid  all  your  eyes. 
You  see  der  bortrait  of  von  of  der  peautifuile«t 
voroans  in  her  fader's  Court ;  for  she  was  a  Pnn- 
cess." 

"A  Princess  !  then,  what  obstacle — " 
"Veil,  she  vaa  in  lofe  vid  u  Prince,  who  wa« 
ver  mosh  in  lofe  vid  her ;  but  lier  fader  say,  '  No, 
you  shall  have  your  cousin,  my  brudcr'a  son,  who 
shall  inherit  both  our  governments,'  So  he  made 
her  leave  her  vriencis,  and  a  home  she  loved,  to 
aggompany  her  husband  to  der  seat  of  Ids  fader'* 
government.  The  change  Tas  terrible;  but  she 
got  used  to  it,  py-and-py,  and  made  her  name 
vamous  for  being  von  goot  vife,  and  von  admir* 
able  mutter." 

" Majbi.'  1  do  not  think  I  should  have  prox'ed 
myself  so  accommodating." 
"No,  dat  is  imbossible.  Veil,  Madam  Pellei 
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goot  Tife  is  now  neglected  and  ill-used  by  her 
iband,  who  cares  only  for  some  pad  vomans 
ose  dupe  he  is ;  and  dis  boor  lady^has  only  yon 
end  near  her,  a  goot  gentleman  she  had  known 
m  her  childhood.  Veil,  dese  bad  vomans  ber- 
ide  her  husband  he  visit  her  for  imbrober  bur- 
ies; and  though  dere  is  noting  at  all  to  be 
>Ted  against  him,  they  murder  him  secretly, 
1  more,  they  put  her  into  yon  glose  brison— 
&y  from  her  vriends,  her  children,  her  barents, 
1  erery  poty ;  and,  O  mine  Grott !  her  children 
»w  up  and  are  made  to  think  iU  of  their  mut- 
9  till  by  chance  dey  get  at  der  druth/' 
'^Who  was  this  poor  lady?''  said  Mary  Bel- 
den  ;  "  I  cannot  but  feel  interested  in  so  sad  a 

^:' 

*  Oat  poor  lady,''  replied  the  Prince,  solemnly, 
at  boor  lady  is  mine  mutter." 
''*  Tour  mother  ?"  she  cried  in  astonishment. 
^  Tes,  mine  poor  mutter,"  replied  the  Prince, 
d  tears  again  came  into  his  eyes.  *^  I  remember 
t  for  Ton  long  time,  I  vish  to  pebold  mine 
3tter.  I  long  to  zee  her.  But  I  am  told  I 
ed  not  drouble  myself:  but  I  long  to  see  her 
ly  mosh ;  and  von  day  ven  I  vas  out  huntings  I 
iqied  from  my  attendants,  and  runned  avay  in 

VOL,   III.  H 
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the  direction  I  knew  mine  poor  mutter  vas  con- 
Ened.  I  am  please — I  am  rejoiced,  1  shall  aec 
mine  mutter.  But  just  as  I  get  to  der  place,  I 
am  overtaken  bjr  der  people,  and  prought  back. 
Now  she  has  been  in  brison  from  twenty  to  dirty 
years,  and  I  have  never  peen  allow  to  see  her 
zince  she  left  der  palace." 

"  Mon  Diett,  what  barbarity !"  exclaimed  Mary 
Bellenden. 

**  I  am  zo  many  years  older,"  continued  the 
Prince,  evidently  much  affected ;  "  yet,  for  all 
dat,  i  have  still  so  much  lofe  for  mine  poor  mut- 
ter, I  Tould  do  anyting  to  get  her  out  of  der  rile 
brizon  vere  she  ia  kept.  But  mine  fader,  in- 
fluenced by  der  dam  antiderluvian  grocVodilea, 
who  hate  her  for  being  so  mosh  better  dan  dcm- 
selves,  keeps  her  close,  and  vill  not  let  me  do  any 
ting  in  her  pehatf ;  vor  if  I  so  mosh  as  mention 
her  name,  he  fly  into  von  terrible  bassion,  and  der 
dam  antiderluvian  grockodiles  do  all  dey  are  able 
to  make  matters  vorse." 

"  This  is  very  strange,"  eaid  Mary  BeUendeib 
"  I  should  not  have  thought  the  King  could  luve 
behaved  with  such  injustice." 

"  Bah  !"  cried  the  Prince  much  excited,  "  yon 
shall  look  all  over  der  vorld  and  shall  not  meet 
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apominable  tyrant.  Ah  mein  Gott!  he 
Hanover  to  dake  measures  for  breventing 
ape,  and  he  is  gome  back  more  zuspicious, 
'evengeful,  more  bassionate  against  both 
t  me  dan  he  vas  pefore.  He  is  ever  purst- 
t;  into  der  most  horrible  storms  of  bas- 
and  alvays  zeems  as  though  he  had  not 
peyond  der  zecurity  of  his  imbrizoned 

jT  Bellenden  had  noticed  the  King's  con- 
ore  than  once  as  being  extremely  strange 
[d.  She  knew  not  to  what  cause  to  attri- 
• 

•nly  vish,"  exclaimed  the  Prince,  "  vor  der 
»  gome  ven  I  shall  be  my  own  master,  and 
hall  be  no  more  faders  nor  tyrants.  I  vill 
se  justice  done  on  all  her  enemies ;  and  dat 
c  Bemstorf,  and  dat  old  wolf  Bothmar, 
lose  dam  antiderluvian  grockodUes  der 
nberg  and  der  Kielmansegge  shall  vind  dey 
ot  anoder  master-*derTeufel  seize  dem  all, 
nan  Shack  V' 

Ay  readily  be  imagined  firom  these  revela- 
hat  Lord  Bellenden's  daughter  enjoyed  a 
share  of  the  Prince's  confidence.  Indeed 
xmld  be  no  doubt  to  the  young  lady  herself, 

h2 
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nor  b)  many  shrewd  lookers  or,  that  it  would 
her  own  fault  if  she  did  not  fill  the  same  place  in 
his  favour,  as  according  to  public  report,  Mn. 
Howard  possessed. 

The  Prince  continued  the  conversation  with 
more  emotion  than  his  fair  companion  could  hare 
given  him  credit  for,  and  described  how  the  inno- 
cent Sophia  Dorotliea  had  been  sacrificed  to  the 
revengeful  feelings  of  his  father's  and  grand- 
father's  mistresses.  It  was  a  sense  of  the  injustice 
he  had  committed,  in  a  mind  in  complete  sahjec- 
tion  to  his  worthless  favourites,  that  had  produced 
in  the  King  those  fedings  of  remorse,  that  per- 
petual fear,  and  those  bursts  of  passion  witb 
which  the  reader  has  been  made  acquainted.  It 
was  ft  strange  feature  in  this  extraordinary  cmsc, 
that  although  in  his  heart  the  old  King  felt  con- 
vinced his  imprisoned  Consort  was  guiltless  of  the 
accusations  her  enemies  brought  against  her,  th* 
very  mention  of  her  name  was  enough  to  thmir 
him  into  a  fit  of  such  excessive  irritability  that 
no  member  of  his  family  dared  to  venture  a  wurd 
in  her  behalf.  To  such  an  extent  had  this  seem- 
ing animosity  arrived,  that  her  soa  bad  been 
obliged  most  carefully  to  secrete  the  portrait  he 
had  with  great  difficulty  obtuned,  and  could  only 
gase  upon  it  by  stealth. 
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When  Maiy  Bellenden  har)  delivered  the  inea- 
Mge  with  which  she  had  been  sent  by  the  Prin- 
cess, and  had  expressed  her  sympathy  in  the 
eatise  of  his  unhapiriness,  she  took  her  leave  of 
the  Prince ;  bat  what  she  had  heard  and  seen 
made  a  powerftil  impression  upon  her,  and  gave  ' 
her  a  key  to  many  mysterious  things  with  which 
she  had  previously  been  greatly  troubled. 

The  King  bad  oeitunly  returned  from  bis  jour- 
ney to  his  German  dominions  in  a  more  unsettled 
state  of  mind  than  he  had  known  at  his  depar- 
ture. He  had  made  Baron  Bothmar  the  jailor  of 
bis  imprisoned  Consort,  and  believed  he  had  taken 
every  precaution  by  placing  persons  on  whom  he 
could  implicitly  reply,  as  guards  or  spies  over  her 
to  prevent  her  escape;  nevertheless  he  was 
haunted  more  vividly  than  ever  with  apprehen- 
nons  of  her  effecting  her  liberation,  and  exciting 
»  war  against  bim  which  might  deprive  him  both 
of  his  beloved  electorate  and  his  valuable  king- 
dom— a  cmitingency  that  was  doubtless  held  at 
tar<tM!m  before  him  by  his  Hanoverian  counsel- 
lors and  their  confederates  the  Turkish  Pages  of 
the  Baek-stuTs,  whose  influence  over  him  was 
quite  as  powerjwl.  A  reconciliation  had  been  ef- 
fected between  him  and  the  Prince  of  Wales,  but 
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as  he  knew  the  feelings  with  vbioh  bis  son  re- 
garded his  mother's  incarceraUon,  there  was  no 
genuine  affection  between  them.  It  was  evident 
his  ugty  mistresses  were  in  greater  favour  than 
ever,  for  soon  after  his  return  one  of  his  first  acts 
was  to  ennoble  tltem. 

The  Schulenburg  was  raised  to  the  dignity  of 
Duchess  of  Kendal,  and  rumours  got  abroad  that 
the  King  had  married  her.  One  of  his  daughters 
by  her  received  the  title  of  Countess  of  Walsing- 
liam  ;  and  es  it  was  well  known  her  mother  had 
amassed  immense  wealth  by  ber  plundering  pro- 
pensities, several  of  the  courtiers  became  parti- 
cular in  their  attentions  to  both.  Among  others, 
Philip  Dormer  had  become  a  frequent  visitor  at 
the  Duchess's  private  apartments,  and  reports 
were  in  circulation  that  said  a  great  deal  in  favour 
of  his  prudence  and  circumspection,  ami  some 
other  very  courtier-like  qualities. 

The  Kielmansegge  became  Countess  of  Dar- 
lington, and  her  devotion  to  Schiedam  continued 
fully  equal  to  her  more  elevated  associate's  de- 
votion to  several  fashionable  sectarian  ministers, 
who  preached  long  sermons  containing  more  de- 
nunciation than  doctrine.  The  King  went  regu- 
larly as  usual  to  that  part  of  the  palace  where  his 
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sea  were  so  comfortably  lodged,  aod  regn- 
it  out  of  a  eertain  quantity  of  paper  a  eer- 
imber  of  little  figarea,  till  conversation 
ndng  allowed  his  companions  an  opportu- 
r  obtuning  what  they  wanted,  and  for  in- 
g  the  ferment  in  bis  troubled  mind  against 
uppy  consort.  The  visit  having  extended 
nal  time,  the  King  took  his  departure  in 
ual  way,  leaving  the  sultanas  of  his  harem 
i  recourse  as  soon  as  they  pleased  to  their 
lary  sources  of  eonsolBtion  for  the  trouble 
id  been  put  to  in  receiving  so  unentertain- 
riaitor, 

heir  apparent^  as  has  just  been  hinted,  had 
e  extremely  enamoured  of  Mary  Bellenden. 
I  to  do  him  justice  it  might  be  said  be  felt 
r  affectionate  towards  all  the  fair  Maids  of 
a  in  attendance  on  his  consort;  but  of 
Fanny  Meadows  looked  so  alarmed  when 
ired  any  particular  attention,  Sophy  Howe 
1  so  completely  absorbed  by  her  passion 
tbony  Lowther,  and  Molly  Lepel  was  so 
rent,  whilst  Mary  Bellenden  alone  appeared 
mtly  gratified  by  his  somplimenta — one  of 
jisian  accomplishmenta  by  the  way — that 

she  would  give  him  the  least  trouble,  he 
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seriously  set  himself  to  work  to  make  ber  all  his 
own,  ailei  the  manner  from  tune  immflmorial  in 
use  by  members  of  his  august  family. 

Probably  Lord  Belle nden's  daughter  might 
have  been  elevated  to  the  dignity  to  be  foand  in 
a  marriage  with  the  left  hand,  had  she  played  her 
cards  properly.  But  lliis  resource  of  royal  loven 
in  Germany  was  not  at  this  time  sufficiently  ap- 
preciated in  England ;  and  the  Prince  determined 
UQ  making  his  approaches  to  her  hoart  in  a  style 
eminently  characteristic  of  the  sort  of  mind  he 
possessed.  Perhaps  he  had  beard  of  the  clawc 
fable  of  Jupiter  and  Dana^,  but  possibly  he  had 
heard  only  of  the  vulgar  notion  of  omnipotence 
said  to  be  possessed  by  the  precious  metal,  and 
this  he  decided  should  be  his  "  Open  Sesame." 

It  was  on  the  day  following  her  discovery  of 
his  affection  for  the  hapless  Sophia  Dorothea, 
she  was  sitting  by  herself  in  an  ^artmeiit  to 
which  the  Maids  of  Honour  usually  repaired  when 
not  in  attendance,  wbeu  the  door  opened  and  in 
walked  her  royal  lover.  He  entered  with  a  par- 
ticularly jaunty  air ;  yet  there  was  an  evident  em- 
barrassment with  it  that  made  hi^  cuitomary  awk- 
wardness more  conspicuous  tlian  osuat. 

"Ah  mine  lofe!"  he  exclaimed   holding   out 
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both  his  huids,  with  his  cocked  hat  under  his 
mo,  "  I  un  sharmed  to  see  you  look  so  peau^fnl 
BS  der  boetfl  and  der  baintera  could  not  con- 
sSeTe." 

"  Je  POM  remercie,  mon  eher  Prince,"  replied 
the  young  lady  curtseying  vith  French  grace,  aa 
Ae  withdrew  the  hand  her  lover  had  raised  to 
his  lips  after  giving  it  a  shake  more  cordial  than 
agreeable,  "  your  compliment*  are  becoming 
every  day  more  rechercki.  May  I  ask  what  has 
brought  me  the  honour  of  your  Royal  Highness'ii 
visit?" 

*'  Oh  mine  lofe,  you  shall  zee  presently — you 
shall,  mine  zweet  lofe,"  said  the  Prince  looking 
extremely  tender,  and  trying  to  be  equally  affec- 
tionate; "but  why  you  avoid  me  mine  tear,  mine 
aogel,  mine  tarUng !  are  you  so  cold  dat  you  void 
your  arms  and  stand  at  a  distance  vrom  me,  like 
a  Eentinel  at  his  boat?" 

"No,  I'm  not  cold,  but  I  like  the  position,'' 
answered  the  young  lady. 

"  I^ke  der  bositdon '"  exclaimed  her  lover,  "  no 
it  is  pad  bosition  for  zuoh  a  beautiful  greatiire;  I 
aisure  yon,  mine  sweetest  tear,  it  is  mosh  petter- 
est  to  be  gloser,  and  is  more  agribble  pesides.  I 
vould  bresB  you  to  mine  heart—" 

a  i 
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"  Vour  most  obedient,"  cried  the  laughing  girl, 
eluding  his  grasp,  and  resuming  her  attitude  at  a 
more  safe  distance.  "  Ma  foi,  your  gallantry  I 
am  afraid,  will  put  your  Royal  Highness  to  a  deal 
of  needless  trouble." 

"  No  drouble  but  a  bleasure,  mine  lofe,"  said 
the  Prince,  "  now  don't  stand  looking  at  me  vid 
your  arms  voided  j  vat  you  do  it  vor  ?" 

"  Oh,  Tnon  Prince,  perhaps  it  is  to  nhow  your 
Royal  Highness  I  know  bow  to  keep  my  dis- 
tance." 

"  But  I  not  vant  you  to  keep  your  distance,  you 
zaucy  littel  puss ;  I  vant  you  to  be  as  near  as  bos- 
sible,  mine  tear  lofe." 

"  Vastly  good  of  you,  I  dare  say ;  bat  if  your 
Royal  Highness  will  excuse  me — " 

"  No,  I  vill  not  exguae  noting — I  never  exgusc 
der  bretty  vomans ;  so  you  must  guiae  gloser 
mine  lofe,  or  I  shall  not  know  vhat  to  do  vid 
mine  zelf,  I  lofe  you  so  mosb." 

Tlie  entreaties  of  the  Prince  were  in  vain, 
the  Maid  of  Honour  continued  to  retain  the 
attitude  his  Royal  Highness  so  little  approved  of, 
and  the  distance  from  him  he  liked  still  less. 

"  Well,  my  tear  lofe,"  said  the  Prince  after  i 
while,  as  he  sat  himself  in  a  cfaair  and  placed  hia 
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cocked  hat  between  Mb  knees,  "  I  tell  you  vat  I 
▼ill  do  yoi  you.  You  zee  all  dia  gold/'  the  Prince 
produced  from  bis  pocket  a  handM  of  guineas, 
«  dia  ahining  bretty  gold.  It  is  all  for  you,  mine 
lofe,  if  yon  likes,  mine  tarting  littel  tear  1" 

*'  For  me,  Prince !"  cried  the  young  lady,  "  no, 
indeed,  it  cannot  be." 

**  Yes,  it  is  Tor  yon,  all  dis  gold,  and  more  if 
you  likes }  let  me  see  hov  mosh  is  here,"  he  be- 
gan counting  and  dropping  the  coin  into  bis  bat. 
"  Ten,  Fifteen,  dwenty,  dwenty-vive,  dirty  gui- 
neas." 

"  Dirty  guineas,  undoubtedly,"  answered  Mary 
Bellenden,  as  an  idea  of  his  meaning  darted  into 
her  mind,  "  dirty  guineas  to  be  applied  to  a  dirty 
purpose." 

"  Dirty  porpus  !  it  is  for  no  dirty  porpus ;  but 
for  yourselv,  all  dis  bretty  gold,  if  you  have  a 
mind.  Dirty-vive,  vorty,  vorty-vive,  rivty ;  yes, 
dere  is  vivty  golden  guineas  vor  you  mine  lofe, 
.yon  shall  have  dem  all  if  you  is  agribble ;  rivty- 
Tive,  sixty — " 

**  I  should  be  more  pleased  were  your  Royal 
Higbness  to  count  your  money  elsewhere;"  said 
Lord  Bellenden'a  daughter,  who  became  a  little 
annoyed  at  being  considered  purcbaseable  after  so 
TCiy  mercRntile  a  &abion. 
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"  Zixty-vive,  zeventy,"  continued  th« 
*'  zeventy-vive,  eighty,  eigbty-vive,  ninety,  ninety- 
Tive,  von  liondred  !  Yes,  mine  tear  !afe,  you  ahaU 
have  von  hondred  guineas.  Oh,  sudi  bretqr 
money  I" 

MaryBellenden  drew  near— liis  Royal  Ilighneaa 
thought  the  temptation  was  working,  and  tic 
broaght  more  gold  from  his  pockets,  which  he 
continued  to  count  into  his  hat. 

"  Von  hondred  and  vive,  ron  hondred  and  ten, 
voti  hondred  and  vivteen,  von  hondred  and 
dwenty.  Vhat,  mine  zweeteat  groature  vill  not 
von  hondred  and  dwenty  guineas  gontent  you  ? 
Oh,  you  ongonscionable  little  djew  1  I  have  great 
mind  to  apandon  so  esbensive  a  pargain." 

Mary  Bellendcn  drew  closer,  with  her  eyes 
very  intently  6xed  upon  the  rich  heap  in  the  hsL 
The  Prince  felt  assured  the  lure  was  drawing  the 
game  towards  him ;  a  little  more  and  it  woukl  be 
his  own. 

"  Von  hondred  and  dwenty-vive,  von  hondred 
and  dirty  I  Mine  Gott,  vat  have  you  jMseo 
done !" 

The  Prince  was  brought  to  a  sudden  st<i 
his  calculations  with  the  httle  speech  we  i 
just  given,  for  as  he  announced  the  laat  i 
ber,    and  placed  the  additional  five  | 
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at,  one  of  the  prettiest  £9et  in  the  world,  in 
meiituy  forgetfidness  of  the  respect  doe  to 
ink  of  the  illustrious  counter^  kicked  up  the 
nd  scattered  its  golden  contents  all  over  the 
• 

le  Prince  dropped  down  on  his  knees,  and 
1  recovering  his  treasure  as  fast  as  he  could, 
e  lovely  Maid  of  Honour  ran  laughing  out 
le  apartment.     His  Royal  Highness  in  the 

awkward  position  he  had  chosen  lifted  up 
teadj  and  beheld  her  making  her  exit. 
Stop,  mine  zweetest  lofe  \"  he  cried  on  his 
A  and  knees,  ^'  vhat  vor  you  runned  avay  ? 
't  be  so  voolish ;  nopody  shall  know  noting 
t  it !"  But  to  his  Royal  Highnesses  extreme 
lidbnent  the  young  lady  did  not  pay  him  the 
test  attention. 

an  adjoining  room  she  came  suddenly  upon 
nel  Argyle.    For  some  time  past,  the  con- 

of  the  Colonel  towards  the  fair  Maid  of 
our  had  been  exceedingly  reserved;  indeed 
istant  as  persons  who  can  scarcely  be  said 

to  be  acquaintances.  Colonel  Argyle  had 
led  the  proceedings  of  his  rivals,  and  be- 
ig  his  mistress  took  more  pleasure  in  the 
^e^s  attentions  than  be  thought  becoming,  be 
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suspended  his  own.  This  impfion  bad  ktdy 
gained  much  strength,  and  io  OOB—yiBPeB  be 
chose  to  avoid  her,  as  muoh  M  tm  m  hk 
power. 

"  Well  met,  mm  cker  Coitma?  waA  VbajVA- 
lenden  on  observing  her  lover'a  wtrwiihwut  at 
-  beholding  her,  "  where  are  yoa  botoid  in  mdi  a 
huny,  eh  mon  aim  ?'' 

"  I  am  going  to  wait  on  the  Priita^**  imilwiniHl 
Colonel  Argyle,  coldly. 

"  Ma  fn,  are  7011  indeed !  l^ks  harts  tbm, 
and  yoa  will  find  him  in  my  toohl," 

"  In  your  room  1"  he  repeated  in  "rtfTili  of 
surprise,  aa  he  gazed  on  bar  fioabed  flhoaknia 
evident  alarm. 

"  Sant  doute ;  the  Priooe  baa  joafe  prid  BM  • 
visit,  and  has  shewn  towuds  me  an  extraordin|B| 
d^ree  of  hberality.     Parbleu .'  his  feelings  in  mj* 
favour  mast  be  annsaally  powerful,  for  he  actually 
offered  me  a  hat  full  of  guineas." 

Colonel  Argyle  listened  in  mute  astonishment ; 
but  with  a  remarkably  grave  air.  Uis  companion 
laughingly  added : 

"Yes,  mon  ami,  and  I  could  not  resist  th« 
temptation—'' 

His  look  became  qoita  atem. 
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Nor  did  I  resist  the  temptation,  man  eher 

neir 

36  gentleman  now  made  a  formal  bow,  and 

otion  as  though   about  to   take  his   depar- 

» 

Nor  did  I  resist  the  temptation/'  she  added, 
kicking  the  contents  of  the  cocked  hat  into 
Bur." 

Eh!  what?  my  dear  Mary!''  cried  Colonel 
jrle,  suddenly  turning  back  with  as  altered  an 
sarance,  as  it  was  possible  to  have  been  shewn 
tny  one  in  so  short  a  time.  "  You  spumed 
bribe  then  ?''  and  he  took  her  hand  and  gazed 
I  a  glance  of  the  deepest  affection  into  her 
dy  face. 

Ma  foii  to  be  sure  I  did  1"  she  exclaimed 
;hingly,  ^^  and  if  you  make  haste  to  my  room, 
will  be  in  time  to  see  his  Royal  Highness 
iwling  on  his  hands  and  knees  as  I  left  him, 
iistriously  engaged  in  recovering  the  scattered 
aeas  from  the  floor.'' 

Solonel  Argyle  rapturously  kissed  the  £Eiir  hand 
leld. 

The  &ct  is/'  she  continued,  '^  I  spumed  the 
}e,  as  you  call  it,  mon  cher ;  in  the  first  place, 
nose  I  did  not  particularly  want  one,  and  in 
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the    second  place,  for   some  time    past    I  con- 
sidered my  heart  engaged  to  another.'* 

Tlie  Colonel  thought  of  the  numerous  circle  of 
admirers  he  had  seen  round  his  beautiAil  mis- 
tress, and  again  looked  grave. 

"  Yes,  vwn  cher  Colonel/^  said  she  with  one  of 
her  sweetest  smiles,  "  I  certainly  considered  my 
heart  the  property  of  a  gentleman  who  had  been 
vastly  civil  to  nic,  and  to  whom  in  return  I  was 
inclined  to  show  how  grateful  1  could  be ;  but  I 
protest  to  you,  he  would  not  allow  me  the  oppor- 
tunity 1  wanted.  Ma  foiy  he  kept  aloof,  and 
allowed  me  to  be  surrounded  by  a  great  many 
cavaliers,  who  I  nmst  say  did  their  best  to  pre- 
vent my  not  missing  the  attentions  of  the  only 
man  my  heart  cared  for/* 

^'  I  liopc  the  gentleman  at  last  became  ac- 
quainted with  his  good  fortune,  Madam/'  said  the 
Colonel  coldly. 

^^  Ma/oiy  why  yes,  he  has  become  acquainted 
with  it ;  but  the  provoking  creature  seems  mighty 
indifferent  upon  the  subject/' 

^^  Good  Heavens,  Madam,  who  can  he  be !" 

''  He's  called  Colonel  Argyle,  Sir," 

The  reader  need  not  be  carried  ferther  into  this 
scene;   he  can  readily  imagine  the  gentleman's 
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ght,  and  the  lady's  satis&ction  at  beholding 
1  unquestionable  evidences  of  it.  Some  con- 
ntial  conversation  foUowed,  the  purport  of 
:h  will  be  declared  in  due  time. 


)   OF   HONOUR. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

OUR   HEROINE  IN  A  CRITICAL  POSITION. 

would  jou  know  the  pasaioti, 

YoD  have  Iciodlfd  in  my  brcut! 
TriSJDg  is  tlie  inclination 

That  hj  words  can  be  eiprewed. 
Id  lay  silence  see  the  lavci ; 

True  love  i«  by  silence  koowni 
In  my  eyes  yoall  best  dlgcoier, 

Alt  the  power  of  your  own 


Thk  Brigadier's  daughter  found  herself  in  bs 
dangerous  a  positioQ  as  it  was  possible  for  so 
young  and  beautiful  a  creature  to  be  placed.  All 
the  perils  she  had  gone  through  in  the  stag  hunt, 
all  the  terrors  she  had  bad  to  experience  at  the 
time  of  her  abduction  by  Baron  BothiDar,  sunk 
uito  insignificance  in  comparison  witli  tlie  eriU 
associated  with  her  present  position.  The  repa- 
taUon  of  a  female  who  had  the  misfortune  to 
reside  under  the  same  roof  mth  the  Duke  erf 
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irton  was  gone  for  ever — his  character  being 
lotorious ;  and  when  it  became  public  that 
J  Lepel  was  an  inmate  of  one  of  hia  country 
lencea,  so  well  known  for  the  scenes  of 
edness  that  had  been  acted  within  its  walls, 
3enalty  she  must  incur  could  not  be  lesa  than 
"e  loss  of  character. 

te  had  had  much  acquaintance  latterly  with 
3race ;  but  she  bad  no  means  of  judging  of 
disposition,  save  by  such  traits  of  his  cha- 
ir as  fell  under  her  observation.  He  had 
ht  to  appear  before  her  in  as  amiable  a  light 
Msible,  and  she  had  seen  nothing  in  his  be- 
3ar  more  objectionable  than  that  of  many 
r  young  men  of  the  period.  Nevertheless, 
lad  heard  at  Court  things  respecting  him  suffi- 
t  to  have  exdted  distrust  Even  her  kind 
careful  patroness  the  Rincess  took  the 
ble  of  warning  her  of  his  reckless  and  licen- 
I  character;  these  representations,  however, 
produced  less  effect  than  might  have  been 
npated  from  them.  The  standard  of  manly 
le  was  not  very  high  in  the  fashionable  world, 
the  young  Duke's  ezcessea  were  of  too  com- 
ocAirrence  to  produce  the  disgust  they 
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Id  iri" 

I  ap- 


At  the  worst  the  Maid  of  Honour  beheld  i 
him  only  a  young  rake  of  high  rank,  who  ap- 
peared in  his  attentions  to  her  as  if  he  were  dc-_ 
sirous  of  reforming  iiis  conduct.  Foitunately  6 
her,  engrossed  by  her  own  ideal  of  what  was  a 
admirable  in  the  manly  character,  drawn  from 
her  recollections  of  the  incomparable  Prince 
Oroondates,  the  unceasing  efforts  of  thia  noble 
profligate  to  gain  her  affection  were  completety 
futile.  She  tolerated  his  devotion  without  n- 
turning  it  in  the  slightest  degree. 

When  she  discovered  that  she  was  an  inmate  4 
one  of  the  Duke's  mansions,  and  ascertained  t 
well-laid  scheme  which  liad  led  her  there,  all  she 
had  heard  to  his  prejudice  recurred  to  ber  with 
terrible  force,  and  she  became  quite  aliv 
responsibility  she  had  incurred  by  voluntarily,  i 
it  might  be  represented,  entering  hisGniCc'i  house. 

Her  courage  and  presence  of  mind,  however, 
never  forsook  her.     She  had  known,  in  her  n- 
mantic  course  of  study,  more  than  one  case  j 
many  respects  similar  to  her  own ;  and  aim  t 
not  for  a  moment  doubt  that  she  should  Mon  n 
with  the  usual  good  fortune  of  distressed  heroines, 
in  the  shape  of  some  extraordinary  u 
in  her  Avour. 


-J 

!   5ll< 

wilii 

4 

juse. 

ever, 

— r  r*^^ 

case  Ij^l 
I  omI^I 
m  most 
sroinei, 
iutl^po6ilia^_ 
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he  therefore  condacted  herself  towards  bis 
ce  much  as  though  she  were  his  volantary 
It,  and  to  all  appearance  did  not  entertain  the 
itest  apprehension  for  herself.  She  was  to> 
Ishimjustas  easy,  as  graceful,  and  as  pleasant 
he  bad  been  at  their  numerous  colloquies  at 
Qpton  Court  or  Leicester  House ;  bat  when 
obeyed  the  summons  to  the  Duke's  dining 
Q,  in  the  manner  described  in  a  preceding 
Iter,  and  found  that,  instead  of  one  licentious 

whose  advances  she  must  guard  against,  she 
three,  she  was  obliged  to  acknowledge  to  her- 

that  the  most  admired  of  her  ^vourites, 
ipatra,  Clelia,  or  CaBsandra  had  never  expe- 
nd 80  delicate  an  einharrssament. 
ill  that  happy  confidence  she  felt  in  the  inex- 
tible  resources  of  distressed  heroines  sup- 
sd  her  under  such  trying  circumstances,  and 
e  short  time  she  remained  in  the  apartment, 
,  few  sprightly  yet  ambiguous  observations, 
ontrived  to  create  in  the  minds  of  the  Dukes 
nnerset  and  Buckingham  an  impression  that, 
ithstanding  appearances,  she  was  not  there 
loice,  snd  therefore  might  the  more  easily  be 
iciled  to  place  herself  under  their  protection : 
sqnently  irfien  they  left  the  house,  they  im- 
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mediately  set  at  work  every  available  engine  to  get 
her  out  of  the  young  Duke's  power  into  their  own. 
Captain  Spatterdash  and  Jack  Wildair  were  in- 
stantly put  on  the  right  scent,  and  each  was 
directed  to  spare  neither  trouble  nor  expense  to 
obtain  their  object. 

Tlie  Duke  of  Wharton  was  the  most  profligate 
of  the  rakes  of  that  licentious  age,  and  he  was  not 
likely  to  use  much  ceremony  with  a  woman  so 
completely  in  his  power  as  the  Brigadier's  daugh- 
ter ;  but  her  judicious  policy  in  behaving  to  him 
with  the  same  ])layful  ease  that  had  previously 
marked  her  conduct,  appeared  to  leave  him  no  ex- 
cuse for  becoming  offensive,  and  his  bravado  to 
his  antiquated  rivals  having  betrayed  her  hiding 
place,  reckless  as  he  was,  lie  was  not  inclined  to 
excite  the  resentment  which  would  arise  from  so 
many  powerful  quarters,  were  he  to  take  an  un- 
gentlemanly  advantage  of  the  young  lady  being 
under  his  roof. 

In  her  female  attendant  the  young  Maid  of 
Honour  had  the  good  fortune  to  recognise  a  young 
woman,  once  her  father's  servant,  the  Mrs.  Kitty 
introduced  to  the  reader  in  an  early  chapter  of 
this  work.  She  retained  her  prepossessing  fea- 
tures, though  there  was  an  effrontery  in  her  beha- 
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riour  which  declared  that  in  some  respects  her 
'Jiaracter  had  not  improved  since  she  quitted 
?etersha[n  Manor.  Her  present  service  was  no 
ecommendation,  but  it  was  at  least  so  &r  to  her 
sredit  that  she  was  quite  tired  of  it,  and  gUdly 
rolnnteered  to  do  all  in  her  power  to  serve  her 
brmer  young  mistress  in  the  critical  position  in 
rhicb  she  was  now  placed. 

Mary  Lepel's  extreme  beauty,  her  perfect  mo- 
lesty,  and  her  graceful  and  winning  manners  made 
in  extremely  powerful  impression  upon  a  nature 
perhaps  not  previously  disposed  to  appreciate 
nich  qualities.  Mrs.  Kitty  was  very  respectful,  and 
very  devoted.  She  could  not  understand,  how- 
tner,  the  appearance  of  content,  if  not  of  satis&c- 
tion,  which  the  young  lady  exhibited — her  conduct 
WAS  BO  completely  different  from  that  of  her  nume- 
rous predecessors  in  the  same  apartment,  that 
Mrs.  Kitty  found  it  impossible  to  find  a  reason 
for  it.  Had  she  discovered  that  such  a  trick  as 
that  practised  by  her  unworthy  master  at  the 
Bang's  bunt  had  been  played  upon  her,  she  should 
father  have  cried  her  eyes  out,  or  have  scratched 
oat  those  of  the  first  person  who  sought  to  detain 
ber  agunst  her  wilL  Instead  of  which  the  aston- 
Itbed  Abigail  observed  ftom  day  to  day  the  same 
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air  of  confidence  and  gratification  in  the  young 
lady  that  had  distinguished  her  first  hour's  resi- 
dence.    She  could  not  make  it  out  at  all. 

There  was  another  person  still  more  puzzled  by 
this  singular  line  of  conduct.  This  was  the  Duke 
of  Wharton.  He  could  not  help  entertaining  an 
involuntary  feeling  of  respect  whenever  he  ap- 
proached his  fair  captive.  The  pretty  creature 
met  him  with  the  same  graceful  cordiality  which 
liad  distinguished  her  behaviour  towards  him  at 
Court.  He  was  doubtful  as  to  what  he  should  do 
under  such  peculiar  circumstances.  She  did  not 
appear  to  consider  lierself  a  prisoner^  never  made 
the  slightest  allusion  to  her  detention,  did  not  so 
much  as  hint  a  wish  of  returning  to  her  friends, 
and  took  no  notice  whatever  of  the  ingenious 
trick  which  had  led  to  her  entering  his  house. 

The  Duke  could  not  avoid  being  courteous  to 
her;  in  spite  of  himself,  his  conduct  in  her 
I)resencc  was  ever  marked  by  decency  and  good 
breeding.  He  might  approach  her  with  the  inten- 
tion of  being  rude,  but  had  scarcely  entered  her 
presence  when  he  found  himself  treating  her  with 
all  the  consideration  due  to  a  lovely,  virtuous,  and 
accomplished  woman. 

It  was  a  strange  thing,  but  not  less  strange  than 
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^iLic  ,  that  the  (l.'irini;  l:iipu(UMi(*e  wiiicii  hadreiulcriMl 
i>o  noturious  the  President  of  the  Hell  Fire  Club, 
and  had  so  strongly  influenced  the  Emperor  of  the 
Mohocks  in  liis  nightly  orgies  and  assaults,  com- 
pletely forsook  him  when  in  the  presence  of  the 
youthful  beauty  who  was  so   completely  in  his 
power.    This  defect  could  scarcely  be  said  to  be 
the  result  of  personal  attraction,  for  the  young 
profligate  had  been  too  much  accustomed  to  it  to 
oe  very  greatly  under  its  influence.     No,  it  arose 
from  a  peculiarity  in  the  manners  of  the  Maid  of 
Honour — an    indescribable    fascination,   mingled 
^*th  a  most  graceful  modesty,  which  rendered  him 
too  much  charmed  whilst  in  her  presence  to  think 
^^  his  discreditable  views. 

** Zounds!  this  will  never  do!'^  he  exclaimed 
*^  a  brother  profligate  as  they  sat  together  at  their 
^ine,  "I  shall  be  laughed  at  at  the  Kit  Cat,  ex- 
Palled  from  the  Hell  Fire,  and  declared  a  milk-sop 
^'^da  saint  at  every  chocolate  house  between  the 
^ tuple  and  St.  James'  Street.     I  must  not  suffer 
*^ia  Molly  Coddle  sort  of  feeling  to  stand  in  my 
^y.    I   have   delayed  quite  long  enough,  curse 
^^  !  and  it  is  high  time  to  make  sure  of  my  game 
^fore  I  have  it  snatched  out  of  my  hands.  £gad, 
think  ril  go  and  tell  her  at  once  what  she  has 
Vol.  III.  I 
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to  expect.  I  ihall  never  be  in  a  better  hnniMr 
for  coming  to  the  point  with  her  than  I  now  am  ; 
8o  I'll  jiist  take  atiuther  glass  and  go  at  once  to 
her  apartments." 

"Ah,  your  Grace  is  come  at  last:'*  cried  tJie 
Brigadier's  daughter  with  delighted  looks  as  she 
hastened  to  mtet  him  on  his  entrance  into  ber 
sitting  room.  "  1  must  say  it's  vastly  civil  of  you 
to  come  here.  But  I  am  delighted  to  see  you,  and 
hope  you  are  disposed  to  pay  me  a  long  visit.'' 

"  Surely,"  thought  the  Duke  to  himself,  "  there 
must  be  some  mistake  here.  1  thought  this  was 
my  own  house,  but  I  must  be  confoundedly  mis- 
taken, for  this  rare  creature  plays  t)ie  hostess  so 
charmingly,  I  cannot  but  be  her  guest  instead  of 
she  mine." 

The  Duke  advanced  ;  notwithstanding  his  ex> 
perience  in  female  society,  he  felt  a  sensible  em- 
barrassment. But  he  had  "  screwed  his 
courage  to  the  sticking  place;"  and  determined 
to  settle  the  business  be  had  come  upon  off 
hand. 

"  My  dearest  creature,"  cried  the  noble  vuiup* 
tuftrjr,  taking  her  hand  and  looking  into  bcr  face 
with  one  of  his   most  enamoured   glances,     "I 


MAIDS    oy    UON'OUR.  171 

really  think  now  'tis  time  you  should  reward  me 
for  my  sTTenuous  endeaTours  to  obtain  your 
hTour.  Beauty,  like  yours,  waa  not  created 
to  run  to  waste  like  an  idle  weed : — it  is  a  source 
of  happiness,  of  which  you  ought  to  avail  yourself 
with  aa  little  loss  of  time  as  possible.  Let  mine 
be  the  rapturs  you  are  so  well  able  to  dispense. 
£urtcbed  by  your  smiles  let  me  be  the  happiest 
of  men." 

Mary  Lepel  listened  \fith  an  air  of  profound 
attention,  and  a  lov;ely  smile  adorned  her  beautiful 
little  mouth. 

"  I  protest  to  you,  I  do  not  think  that  speech 
ill  expressed,"  she  replied  gaily.  "  Indeed  it  is 
exceedingly  pretty — worthy  to  he  put  in  the  mouth 
of  any  hero.  It  reminds  one  prodigiously  of  tlie 
pretty  speech  made  by  the  Princess  Parisatis  when 
with  the  Princess  Statira  her  sister,  Apamia, 
Arsinoe,  Cleone,  Ptolomeus,  and  Eumenes,  with 
■nmnf  other  ladies,  she  paid  a  visit  to  Lysima- 
cbtu. 

***  If  this  viait  have  surprised  you,  Lysimachus,' 
aaid  the,  'the  words  I  have  to  say  will  surprise 
^u  more;  ao  that  were  I  not  assured  by  too 
tauBj  triala  that  Lysimachus  hath  perfectly  loved 
an^aiid  were  not  my  constneDce  clear  from  all 
I  S 


I  . 


proofs  of  his  frie 
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"  And  ivhat  does  3 
Brigadier's  daughter, 
Hon  the  Princess  Par 
her Jover?" 

"Positively  I  am 
replied,  already  waver 
finding  himself  taking 
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reconcile  himself  to  the  change  that  had 
n  place  in  her  condition." 
A  deuced  unwelcome  declaration,  I  should 
"  observed  the  Duke  of  Wharton;  "that  is 
My,  if  Lysimachus  was  half  as  fervent  an 
rer  of  the  Princess  ParisatiB  as  I  am  of  the 
chless  Mary  Lepel." 

Ob  he  doated  on  her !"  cried  the  young  Maid 
honour  with  very  pretty  enthusiasm,  without 
ng  the  slightest  notice  of  the  conclusion  of 
Duke's  speech.  "  He  adored  the  ground  she 
«d  upon ;  and  was  terribly  afflicted  by  the 
Uigence.  Indeed,  for  some  time  it  took  away 
senses;  for  he  fell  down  in  a  swoon,  as  is 
nibed  in  the  story,  without  sense  or  motion, 
when  he  sufficiently  recovered  from  the 
idfiil  shock  it  must  have  been  to  him,  poor 
>w  I  he  made  a  most  touching  speech  to  her. 
uember  it  well,  especially  the  last  sentence, 
2h  ran  thus:  '  I  will  lay  my  neck  under  He- 
ktion's  foot,  if  you  desire  it,  and  with  respect 
submission  will  kiss  the  very  hand  that 
tbers  me.  If  you  command  me  I  will  do 
%  yet;  and  if  for  the  small  remnant  of  my  life 
nnot  change  the  nature  of  my  affection,  I  at 
It  protect  to  you,  that  yon  shall  never  be  trou- 
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afiect  of  all-conquering  lore/'  aaid  Marjr  Lepe), 
interrupting;  an  amorous  declaration, 

"  Ah  to  be  sure!'*  exclaimed  the  Duke;  "I 
oaght  to  hare  known  what  powerful  effects 
Love  could  produce.  Since  I  have  loved 
you — " 

"  But  talking  of  love,  there  is  a  wonderful  proof 
of  its  powerful  effects  in  the  letter  written  by 
Prince  Oroondates  to  Uueen  Statira  on  an  oc- 
cmaion  equally  trying. 

"  '1  reproach  yoa  with  nothing,  O  Cassandra,' 
lie  says ;  *  but  I  come  to  die  for  you.  I  will  en- 
deavour by  my  blood  to  establish  yonr  repose ; 
but  with  that  blood  I  will  also  engrave  in  your 
heart  an  eternal  remorse  of  your  infidelity  to  me. 
Ai  much  cast  off  and  as  much  forsaken  as  I  am 
now  ;  for  the  last  time  I  will  without  trouble 
give  that  life  for  you,  which  you  have  used  to 
Mcrifice  to  despair.  But  pardon  me,  O  Statira, 
if  in  the  service  I  do  you  in  general,  I  offend  you 
in  particular ;  and  if  in  the  number  of  your  ene- 
mieSf  I  comprehend  my  cruel  and  pitiless  enemy ; 
he  shall  fall  if  the  Gods  favour  the  justice  of  my 
quarrel;  but  if  I  be  capable  of  injuring  you  in 
bis  person,  I  shall  be  so  without  doubt  to  satisfy 
yon  in  mine}  and  you  shall  not  have  the  pleasure 


daughter;  ^^and  y 

• 

ficient  appreciatio: 

admire  it  equally  \ 

The  noble  profl 

commend  the  state 

dates;  and  the  yo 

from  one  instance 

another— from   the 

her  memory— till  h 

bad  object  with  wh 

men  t;  and  after  a  c< 

ing  to  her  vivid   r 

lantry,  he  allowed  1 

the  room  as  quietly  ; 

doing  the   honours 

morning  call.     He  h 

when  he  cursed  his  f 

to  exercise  such  a  ( 

passions,  and  became 


IIAIDS    OF    HONOUR.  177 

Mary  Lepel  had  scarcely  got  rid  of  her  un- 
welcome visitor,  when  seeking  her  chur,  and 
giving  herself  up  to  a  reverie  respecting  her  father 
and  her  home,  her  fair  school-fellows,  and  their 
Lhoughts  of  what  had  become  of  her,  she  was 
itartled  by  a  curious  noise  near  her  head,  as  she 
lat  by  the  fire-place.     She  listened. 

"Hist! — hist!  Missie  !''  exclaimed  a  voice, 
ibe  thought  she  had  heard  before.  She  looked 
iboat.  There  was  no  sign  of  any  one  being 
iresent.  There  was  no  place  where  any  one 
K>uld  be  concealed. 

"  Hist ! — hist !  Missie  \"  repeated  the  voice,  a 
ittle  more  distinctly. 

*'  Why,  surely  that  must  be  Pompey !"  cried 
be  Brigadier's  daughter,  rising  from  her  seat 
D  great  astonishment  at  the  idea  of  her  black 
•age,  whom  she  had  left  at  Hampton  Court, 
i^ng  any  where  in  her  neighbourhood. 

*'Tea,  Missie,  'tis  Pompey;  berry  glad  he 
ound  you  at  last,  Missie  !" 

"  And  where,  in  the  name  of  all  that's  wonder- 
ill,  are  you,  Pompey,"  she  added,  in  increased 
inuoement. 

**  Up  a  chimley,  Missie.  Bat  don't  be  afraid 
or  he :  Pompey  know  what  him  about.  Him 
1  3 
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tbe  deer  were  qaietljr  gnsing: — a  scese  of 
J  beauty  tbat  seemed  to  accord  but  ill  vith 
iated  tastes  of  the  proprietor.  Thick  woods 
ed  to  enclose  the  domun  all  round,  so  that 
rely  scene  was  set  in  an  appropriate  frame, 
om  the  place  of  observation  of  the  fair 
or,  was  seen  in  all  its  exquisite  beauty, 
y  Lepel  regarded  it  with  a  senuble  gratifi- 
Witli  all  her  romantic  prepossessions 
Hjllections,  she  had  a  taste  for  the  beauties 
nre  which  could  but  receive  the  most 
e  pleasure  from  a  scene  so  fair.  As  she 
t  of  how  little  it  must  be  appreciated  by 
-dly  owner,  she  turned  her  bead  away  and 

from  the  window  with  a  mournful  feeling 
ich  blindness  should  exist.  She  had 
y  made  half  a-dozen  paces,  when  she  felt 
ling  whia  by  her  bead,  and  fall  to  the  floor, 
iingly  surprised  was  she  to  &nd  it  was  an 
with  a  letter  addressed  to  her  affixed  to  it. 

be  believed  she  lost  no  time  in  breaking 
d.    The  contents  were   written  in  a  fair 
tnd  ran  thus : — 
Incomparable  Creature, 
e  most  devoted  of  your  slaves,  boond  to 
ervice  by  chains  more  durable  than  ada- 


I    , 


near  and  powerful 
them  at  least,  the 
attainal)le,  than  y 
allowinnr  him  to 
ment. 

"You 
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been  intimated  to  1: 

but  probably  the  c 

ceedings,  liad  chos 

thought  a  more  sati 

eating  with  a  capti\ 

But  who  was  he? 

only  be  ^*  the  other 
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ready  forroed  some  acquaintance  both  with  John 
Coachman  and  Fompey,  which  would  account  for 
his  choosing  them  as  associates  in  an  enterjirise  of 
this  nature.  If  this  conjecture  proved  true,  the 
young  Maid  of  Honour  felt  half  inclined  to  for- 
give that  graceful  courtier  his  late  desertion  of 
her,  for  the  unprepossessing  daughter  of  the 
wealthy  Duchess  of  Kendal. 

She  had  scarcely  had  time  to  put  out  of  sight 
the  arrow,  and  its  welcome  billel,  when  nhe  beard 
footsteps,  and  presently  Mrs.  Kitty  made  her 
appearance,  somewhat  too  jauntily  dressed  for 
one  in  her  station ;  but  her's  was  a  pretty  face, 
and  a  boxom  figure,  and  her  smart  clothing  did 
not  look  ill  upon  her.  Mrs.  Kitty  entered  with  a 
joyful  face ; — that  sort  of  face  the  abigail  only 
puta  on  as  the  bearer  of  good  news,  or  receiver  of 
an  unexpected  gratuity. 

"  Oh,  my  dear  honoured  lady !"  she  ezchumed, 
«a  she  approached  with  an  air  half  respectful,  and 
half  &miliar ;  "  I  have  such  good  news  for  you !'' 

"  Have  you,  Mrs.  Kitty  ?"  inquired  the  Briga- 
dier's daughter,  with  as  indifferent  a  manner  as 
ihe  could  assume;  for  she  was  not  quite  disposed 
to  declare  the  good  news  she  hod  already  ob- 
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"Yes,  my  dear  honoured  Madam,  it  »  pro- 
digious good  news,  I  assure  you!"  repeated  the 
waiting-maid  ;  and  then  going  doBC  to  her,  and 
in  a  confidential  tone  she  said : 

"  Your  friends  are  nearer  than  you  inline." 

"Indeed,  Mrs.  Kitty!"  Mary  Lepel  exclaimed, 
wondering  not  a  little  at  the  woman  knowini; 
this. 

"  Yes,  indeed,  my  dear  honoured  lady,"  said 
Mrs.  Kitty,  earnestly.  "  PositiTely  it  is  aa  I  say, 
for  I  have  my  reasons  for  knowing  it,  having  seen 
and  spoken  to  the  gentleman  himself: — as  noble 
a  gentleman  as  any  in  England." 

Mrs,  Kitty  forgot  to  say  that  her  only  ericienLT 
of  his  nobility  consisted  in  a  well-filled  pune, 
which  she  had  done  him  the  honour  to  accept,  on 
condition  that  she  should  favour  the  escape  of 
Madam  Lepel.  The  person  mentioned  was  of 
course,  Mary  Lepel  at  once  determined,  "  the 
other  gentleman"  alluded  to  by  the  adTenturoua 
Pompey ;  and  the  Sylvanus  of  her  recent  epiillt. 
He  had  evidently,  she  thought,  taken  coosidnr- 
able  pains  to  insure  the  success  of  his  plans  by 
obtaining  the  services  of  her  waiting-maid,  and 
her  negro  page,  in  addition  to  shoodog  ■  bilUf 
through  the  window.     The  fiiir  captive  took  thw 
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imployment  of  three  cbonnela  of  communicatioii 
o  her  as  threefold  eridence  of  the  anxiety  of  the 
inlniown  Sylvanns  to  effect  her  rescue. 

"  And   what    did    he  uy,  Mrs.  Kitty  }"   she 
«gerly  inquired. 

"  We  have  arranged  it  all,  honoured  Madam," 
aid  the  other  cheerfully.  "  I  have  good  reason 
or  believing  that  the  sooner  you  are  out  of  this 
lOQse  the  more  safe  it  will  be  for  you ;  fur  I  know 
if  old  when  my  Lord  brings  ladies  here,  however 
iril  he  may  be  at  first  like,  he  will  not  be  satia- 
ied  till  he's  got  rid  of  them,  and  that  is  sure  to 
«  done  in  a  way  aa  unpleasant  to  the  poor  sonls  * 
s  ever  it  can  be, — the  more's  the  pity  say  I, 
Young  Madam  can't  get  away  too  soon,'  says  I  to 
am,  says  I,  '  and  if  I  was  such  a  beautiful  lad^  I 
roaldn't  stay  another  day  in  the  place  for  a  cart- 
gad  of  money,  says  I  ;*  and  says  he  to  me,  aays 
«, 'That's  just  my  opinion  to  a  T  Mrs.  Kitty,' 
ays  he, '  and  I'll  go  through  fire  and  water  to  get 
0  lovely  a  young  creature  ont  of  this  horrid 
ilace/  says  he.  And  says  I  to  him,  says  I,  *  I'll 
lelp  you  with  all  my  heart,  honoured  Sir,*  says 
,  'for  it's  a  baming  shame,  so  it  is,  that  so 
nany  of  my  aez  should  come  to  harm  aa  they 
loM  froai  such  shodung  doings,'  says  I." 


"  And  so  we  presently  agreed  upon  a  pUn  tiM 
cannot  fail  of  getting  you  safe  out  of  this  good- 
for-nothing  house,  and  amongst  your  friends,  be- 
fore my  Lord  can  have  the  slightest  suspicion  of 
your  having  given  him  the  slip  ;  notwithstanding 
he  is  always  mighty  sharp  in  looking  after  bis 
ladies  nhen  first  he  causes  them  to  be  brought 
here." 

"  I  never  supposed  he  was  so  bad  a  character, 
though  I  must  own  I  heard  much  to  his  pnrju- 
dice." 

"  I  think  the  Duke  is  pretly  well  as  bad  as  bad 
■  can  be,  and  I  shouldn't  be  long  in  proving  it  to 
you  ;  hut  he  aint  the  only  one  of  that  sort.  It 
may  be  some  excuse  fur  him,  because  he's  sowiof 
his*  wild  oats,  as  they  call  it,  though  1  must  say 
considering  the  time  he's  been  sowing  'ero, 
there'll  be  a  rare  crop  some  of  these  days.  But 
for  such  old  broken-down  scarecrows  as  pretends 
to  be  a  thousand  times  more  vicious,  as  I've  seen 
in  this  house  afore  now,  I  don't  know  of  any 
punishment  bad  enough." 

Mrs.  Kitty  shook  her  head  and  looked  intcnsdy 
virtuous;  and  her  attention  having  bceti  called 
back  to  the  subject  of  the  proposed  escape,  abe 
proceeded  to  esplain  in  detail  all  the  particolan. 
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9ver>  we  must  for  the  present  leave  her  to 
ge  her  proceedings  in  conjunction  with  the 
apttve's  unknown  friend,  to  make  the  reader 
i  of  the  proceedings  going  on  as  husilj  in 
ler  part  of  the  house  on  her  behalf. 
iVell,  brother  Tom,"  said  John  Coachman  to 
)uke's  head  groom  as  they  drank  their  wine 
her  in  a  very  snug  httle  room  over  the 
es,  "  I  must  say  as  how  you've  got  into  a 
id  warm  stable  here,  and  plenty  of  corn  in 
in,  I'll  be  bound  ?" 

joads,"  stud  a  stunted  bandy-legged  fellow 
Welsh  wig  and  flannel  jacket,  who  had  evi- 
y  been  welcoming  his  near  relation  with  a 
ality  that  had  scarcely  lefl  him  the  use  of  his 

IS, 

Content's  a  blessing,"  continued  the  old 
iman ;  "  with  that  a  man  needn't  care  whe- 
he's  comfortably  stalled  or  sent  to  grass. 
re  in  clover,  that's  a  sure  thing  j  but  the  best 
I  sometimes  will  kick  up  his  heels  at  a  full 
of  beans  as  though  it  was  something  that 
terribly  against  his  stomach.  I  s'pose  the 
I  forks  out  handsome  for  the  stable  ?" 
*redoas,"  said  bis  brother,  who  was  noted 
I  extraordinary  economy  in  the  use  of  the 
of  speech. 
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til'  Wonder  it  that  was  her  stall  where  I  saw 
the  window  open  as  we  came  round  by  the  gar- 
den ?" 

Tom  nodded. 

'*  Well,  I  must  say  the  Duke's  a  cool  hand 
with  these  sort  of  cattle.  He  tries  them  with  a 
break  I  s'pose^  or  drives  them  in  single  harness. 
Hopes  his  axle-tree  is  sound  and  his  wheels  well 
greased,  for  I  expect  one  of  these  days  some  on 
'em  will  run  away  with  him,  and  smash  the  whole 
concern/* 

John  Coachman  helped  himself  and  his  brother 
out  of  the  black  bottle,  and  noticed  that  Tom's 
eyes  were  half  closed.  "  I  remember  when  I 
drove  that  old  foreign  hellcat's  lumbering  cha- 
riot/' he  resumed  after  wiping  his  mouth  with 
the  cuflF  of  his  sleeve,  *' after  I  left  the  Great 
Duke,  I  had  a  young  coach  horse  as  was  as  res- 
tive as  a  cow  at  her  first  milking.  He'd  kick  and 
rear,  and  shy,  and  bolt,  and  play  a  hundred  ag- 
gravating tricks  as  would  have  tried  the  patience 
of  Job,  had  he  been  on  the  box.  I  was  forced  to 
thong  him,  and  punished  him  severely  more  than 
once ;  but  it  was  monstrous  difficult  to  tame  such 
a  desperate  high  spirit.  Howsomever,  I  did  tame 
him  at  last,  and  made  him  go  along  as  orderly  as 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE  ELUPEHBNT   IN  THE  DARK. 

Id  all  my  bouI  there'B  not  one  place 

To  kt  B  rival  enter  -. 
Since  ilie  excels  id  every  grace, 

In  her  my  love  ahalt  centre. 

Thb  joung  Maid  of  Honour  thought  long  and 
deeply  of  the  unknown  Sylvanus  who  had  so  sea- 
■onably  come  to  her  rescue,  and  entertained  her- 
■elf  by  fancying  sereral  interesting  points  of 
resemhiaiice  between  him  and  certain  celebrated 
personages  whose  acquaintance  she  had  formed  in 
some  favourite  work.  By  taking  some  particular 
quality  from  one>  and  some  other  from  another, 
till  she  had  gone  through  a  pretty  extensive  list, 
she  managed  to  create  for  herself  as  perfect  an 
admirable  Crichton  as  it  was  possible  even  for  so 
Tcry  romantic  a  young  lady  to  imagine.     In  the 
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left  bjr  an  inconaparable  Princess  when  placed  in 
a  position  singularly  like  her  own. 

"  My  Lord  Duke, 

"  1  thank  you  for  the  entertainment  you  have 
afforded  me  while  you  did  me  the  favour  of  de- 
taining me  under  your  roof  —  a  favour  which 
should  receive  the  more  consideration,  from  my 
visit  being  without  the  ceremony  of  an  invitation 
on  your  part,  anjd  totally  wanting  inclination  on 
mine.  I  regret  that  the  efforts  made  by  your 
Grace  to  render  yourself  agreeable  to  me  during 
this  compulsory  association  has  been  attended 
with  BO  little  success ;  but  your  Grace,  1  have 
no  doubt,  will  find  consolation  in  remembering 
diat  you  have  been  preceded  by  kings,  princes,  and 
other  illustrious  personages,  who,  under  similar 
circam stances,  met  with  a  like  disappointment. 

"  Should  your  Grace  feel  any  desire  to  be  more 
successful  in  your  gallantries,  I  should  recom- 
mend you  to  apply  yourself  diligently  to  the  study 
of  those  noble  qualities  which  women  are  the 
most  sure  to  appreciate : — a  model  every  way 
worthy  of  your  following,  your  Grace  will  find  in 
the  character  of  Prince  Oroondates,  in  the  work 
of  which  you  have  so  often  heard  me  speak. 
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**  And  with  twst  wishes  for  j 
iUaatrious  Prince,  I  have  the  b 
myself,  my  Lord  Duke,  yonr  Qnaifu  moat  ob*- 
dient  and  very  humble  semnt^ 

"Mamt  LsraL." 

"  Msid  of  Honont  fo  ba  Koysl 

Caroline,  PriaceBi  of  Walas.' 


It  may  perhaps  seem  atnngs  tod 
the  Brigadier's  daughter  did  not  a 
express  her  indignation  at  the  Dokv  of  /Whstaa^ 
unprincipled  pursuit  of  her;  bnt  m  mart^bq^ 
in  the  6rst  place,  to  reniiid  huB  Art  at  ttl 
period  we  are  attempting  to  fllutnU^  .As  ib» 
tagem  by  which  that  nobleman  had  gained  posse*- 
sion  of  her  person,  and  the  object  he  had  in  view, 
were  far  from  being  thought  so  heinous  as  they 
would  be  at  the  present  da;- ;  and  in  the  next 
place  we  most  beg  him  to  recollect,  t)iat  oar 
heroine  was  none  of  your  outrageously  virtuoui 
damsels  who  think  it  necessary  to  raise  au  earth* 
quake  around  them  at  the  slightest  intimation  of 
an  improper  passion  :  instead  of  this  she  took 
everything  with  a  quiet  dignity,  that  no  extent  of 
provocation  seemed  capable  uf  diminishing.  She 
evidently  eoold  not  humble  herself  by  thinkinj; 
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that  any  degradation  was  intended  her;  and  pos- 
sibly could  find,  in  the  young  Duke's  proceedings, 
nothing  more  venal  than  the  efforts  of  an  ardent 
lover  to  recommend  himself  to  an  intractable 
mistress. 

Scarcely  had  the  fair  captive  sealed  her  letter, 
when  she  heard  Mrs.  Kitty's  cautious  approach. 
It  was  late  in  the  evening,  and  a  profound  silence 
appeared  to  reign  throughout  the  house,  broken, 
however,  now  and  then  by  snatches  of  singing  and 
bursts  of  laughter.  The  Maid  of  Honour  had  atdred 
herself  in  the  picturesque  hunting  habit  in  which 
she  had  arrived,  and  was  fully  equipped  for  im- 
mediate flight.  Although  in  general  so  calm  and 
passionless,  when  she  thought  how  soon  she  might 
be  &r  removed  &om  these  walls,  and  of  the  mys- 
terious Sytvanus  to  whom  she  was  going  to  owe 
her  liberty,  she  could  not  avoid  feeling  unusual 
excitement. 

Mrs.  Kitty  came  in  with  intelligence  that  in- 
creased rather  than  diminished  it.  She  said  that 
the  Duke  was  entertaining  a  party  of  his  profli- 
gate companions,  and  that  he  bad  been  heard  to 
intimate  fais  intention  of  paying  his  fair  prisoner 
ft  Tint  that  night,  which,  in  the  state  he  was  then 
bit  boded  the  yoong  lady  no  good. 

VOL.  ni.  K 
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Such  B  visit  was  felt  to  btt  i 
renient;  it  might  not  only  pfevoot  her  prapond 
escape,  it  might  be  attended  iridi  th*  -wwrj  ooaw- 
qaences  that  escape  wa*  intended  to  svnd.  It 
was  to  be  hoped  that  he  would  ddij  hie  f 
ened  visit  till  she  had  time  to  plaoe  1 
safety.  In  this  hope,  thon^  not « 
considerable  apprehension,  the  Briga&i'i  i 
ter  awaited  the  signal  that  wee  todedere  to  her, 
her  unknown  adorer  ii 
window. 

Mrs.  Kitty  had  gone  out  igHn  to  l 
and  it  waa  arranged  that  ahe  a 
diate  notice  of  any  moremeot  i 
room.  The  swelling  notee  of  i 
chorus  could  atiU  occaaoieDj'lw'lNiv^  wmi  An 
Maid  of  Honour  listened  to  then  «itt 'dMaoil 
fervent  prayers  that  the  lerdlcn  ^a^itiadt  fal 
inclined  to  discontinue  their  fl^jujOMuk-  r-flbtidt 
that  she  was  getting  more  anxious  every  half  hoar. 
Indeed  her  position,  expcricDced  as  she  had  be- 
oome  in  adventures,  she  could  not  help  consider- 
ing aa  extremely  critical.  The  near  prospect  of 
eaoBpej  the  coming  introductiou  to  a  most  int» 
retting  admirer,  and  the  approaching  visit  of  s 
dronkeD  profligate^  were  enough  to  try  the  nerve 
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of  the  most  perfect  heroine  that  had  ever  afforded 
materials  for  a  ten-Tolumed  romance. 

"  Ah  !"  thought  she,  "  little  do  my  most  faith- 
ful achooUellows  imagine  to  what  inconceivable 
perils  I  am  exposed  ;  and  pever  in  my  most  san- 
guine moments  at  Minerva  House  did  I  dream 
of  being  placed  in  such  a  delightful  state  of  per- 
plexity." 

The  hours  crept  on  with  that  extraordinary 
slowness  which  seems  invariably  to  mark  the  time 
that  tries  our  patience.  The  last  half  hour  lin- 
gered with  the  creeping  pace  of  a  schoolboy  going 
up  to  ponishment.  It  looked  as  if  midnight 
never  would  come.  At  last,  however,  its  almost 
immediate  arrival  could  no  longer  be  doubted. 

Mary  Lepel's  only  dread  now  seemed  to  be  the 
possibility  of  Sylvanus  forgetting  bis  appoint- 
ment; bnt  the  conviction  that  such  important 
appointments  never  were  forgotten,  greatly  as- 
sured her.  Presently  Mrs.  Kitty  crept  in  as 
ntnaelessly  as  a  cat,  and  without  saying  a  word  aa 
quietly  as  possible  proceeded  to  the  door.  She 
appeared  to  have  broaght  a  large  bundle  in  her 
i^roQj  which,  on  unfolding,  proved  to  be  a  ladder 
of  ropes. 

"My  dear  honoured  Madam,  you  haTen't  a 
e3 
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moment  to  lose,"  she  wbuporad  m  an  Isxtramdf 
mysterious  manner,  "  the  Dake  ta  bent  on  ooaoBg 
here,  that's  for  certiun,  and  ha'a  m  tiiat  stats  is 
which  he  is  dangerous  to  man  or  inKun.  If  bis 
noisy  companions  could  but  dstMn  him  ibsAk 
half  hour  all  would  be  well;  but  of  tffa  mj  dbsr 
honoured  Madam,  I'm  sorry  to  saj  I  hsvs  mf  ■ 
doubts." 

"  Dear  now,  how  very  annoying  V  »w»J«— f^ 
Mary  Lepel. 

Mrs.  Kitty  did  not  Tcntare  to  vy  mnoh  aaonw 
She  had  received  a  moat  handsmns  briba^  utd  ts 
her  honour  be  it  spoken  ahs  twHnsil  datHnunad 
to  do  her  best  to  earn  iL  8bo  ma  baafy  as- 
curing  the  top  of  the  rope  ladder,  so  as  to  ■«!■ 
a  descent  both  easy  and  lecure.  The  window  wan 
now  cautiously  opened,  and  she  leaned  her  head 
out  for  a  moment }  a  low  whistle  satisfied  her  lier 
employer  was  in  waiting,  though  the  night  was 
so  pitch  dark,  she  could  discern  no  more  tluui 
the  outline  of  a  man  on  the  lawn  beneath. 

**  Now  my  dear  honoured  Madam,"  she  whis- 
pered to  her  companion,  "  you  must  get  on  this 
chair,  and  thence  step  out  of  the  window  au  lo 
the  step!  of  the  ladder,  and  1  will  support  you  u 
you  desoeud  aa  &r  aa  I  can  reach.    Then  yuu 
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most  bold  on  firmly  by  the  croas  ropes  till  you 
get  to  the  bottom,  wbere  you  will  find  farther 


"  Thank  yon,  Mrs.  Kitty,  I  dare  say  I  shall 
tnan^e  very  well ;  but  here  take  this  purse,  it  is 
but  a  smalt  return  for  such  eminent  serricea." 

"  I'm  sure,  my  dear  honoured  Madam,  your 
kindness  will  never  be  forgotten,"  exclaimed  the 
waiting  woman,  as  she  quickly  placed  the  hand- 
some gratuity  in  her  bosom.  "  It  is  no  time  for 
words,  or  I  would  express  my  sense  of  your  good- 
ness ;  but  bush  1  yes,  aa  aure  as  chickens  come 
out  of  ^shells,  here  comes  the  Duke." 

Mary  Lepel  was  on  the  point  of  springing  upon 
the  chair,  and  following  the  directions  so  clearly 
given  her,  when  she  seemed  suddenly  transfixed 
by  the  unwelcome  announcement  she  had  just 
heard.  The  two  females  looked  at  one  another 
for  a  moment  in  undisguised  alarm.  They  heard 
a  man's  stride  coming  towards  the  door,  and  with 
it  came  the  burthen  of  a  song  that  had  been  a 
fiiTourite  in  the  licentious  days  of  the  Merry  Mo- 
narch. There  was  an  irregularity  in  these  ap- 
proaching foot-steps,  as  if  the  person  by  whom 
they  were  made  was  occasionally  assisted  by  the 
support  of  the  wall,  and  |the  voice  moreover  was 
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busky  and  broken  by  hiceapi.  Hure  oonU  ba 
little  doubt  that  the  wine  ht  had  IniliaMd  bri 
affected  both  hia  step  and  hia  voioe;  but  tlian 
oould  be  no  doubt  it  wai  the  Andad  Dak^  ud 
before  either  Mrs.  Kitty  or  Hary  "LepA  had  r^ 
covered  from  her  coDStenwlii)%  he  had  laached 
the  door. 

"  Open  my  adorable  (hioeop)  aBgel  i^oa 
earth !"  he  exclaimed,  knoddi^  laodlj  at  lbs 
pand.  "  Open  to  an  Bdoiing  (biinip)  wonUp- 
per,  (hiccup)  who  loves  yoo  todBrtnalini  (h>Boa^ 
who  can't  live  a  moment  longer  vitbtwl  job; 
(hiccup)  open  to  these  bngiag  (Ueeq^  anai, 
(hiccup)  and  bless  the  meet  AilUi^  (MeBq^  tfaa 
most  faithful,  (hiccup)  Ilia  moat  AitftAd  «f 
men."  ■  ■ 

The  two  females  looked  at  each  other  again ; 
Mrs.  Kitty  much  the  most  alarmed.  Presendy 
Mary  Lepel  made  a  movement  towards  ibe 
door. 

"Too're  lost  if  you  let  him  in!"  whispcml 
Mrs.  Kitty.  Ne^-ertheless,  greatly  both  to  her  as- 
tonishment and  indignation,  her  companion  pro- 
ceeded towards  the  door. 

''Hasten  my  charmer!  {hiccup}"  cried  tlic 
Dnke^  fumbling  at  the  door  handle. 
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'*  WWs  there  at  this  untimely  hour  V  she  ex- 
cUimeti. 

"  1^8  I,  (hiccup)  the  Duke  of  Wharton,  (hic- 
cup) the  most  iaithfiil  of  men,  (hiccup)"  he  re- 
plied. 

"  I  am  not  quite  ready  to  receive  your  Grace," 
answered  the  young  Maid  of  Honour,  with  a 
degree  of  unconcern  that  amazed  her  companion, 
"this  visit  being  an  unexpected  pleasure.  1 
therefore  must  request  your  Grace  will  do  me 
the  honour  to  wait  half  an  hour,  and  then  I  can 
promise  myself  the  gratification  the  Duke  of 
Wharton  has  been  so  good  as  to  intend  me." 

**  Oh,  no  ceremony  !  (hiccup)"  cried  the  Duke 
eagerly,  "no  ceremony  I  b^,  (hiccup)  hut  for 
such  an  angel,  (hiccup)  Fd  wait  an  age,  (hiccup). 
So  to  please  you,  my  queen  of  beauty !  I'll  stay, 
(hiccup)  till  you  open  the  door,  (hiccup)."  Just 
as  he  bad  uttered  these  words,  the  gentleman 
made  a  lurch,  and  came  agunst  the  panels  with 
a  sbock}  that  extremely  startled  both  Mary  Lepel 
and  Mrs.  Kitty. 

"  Be  quick,  I  implore  you !"  whispered  the 
frightened  waiting-maid,  "  and  I  must  accompany 
you,  at  least  in  your  descent,  for  if  my  lord  finds 
me  here,  and  suspects  me  of  having  aided  your 
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Kitty  was  following — ^with  quick  but  noiseless  steps 
down  a  long  avenue  of  noble  old  trees  which  she 
knew  led  to  the  park  gates.  The  latter  they  ascer- 
tained were  conveniently  open ;  and  in  the  road^ 
after  they  had  turned  down  to  the  right  about 
a  hundred  yards,  they  came  upon  a  chariot,  and 
in  a  very  few  minutes  the  Brigadier's  daughter 
found  herself  going  along  that  road  as  fast  as  four 
horses  could  take  her. 

The  clever  way  in  which  she  had  managed  to 
effect  her  escape  afforded  some  extremely  agree- 
able reflections ;  but  her  satisfaction  was  not  a 
little  lessened  by  the  dense  darkness  in  which  she 
saty  which  prevented  her  identifying  the  unknown 
Sylvanus  with  the  agreeable  Beau  Ideal  she  had 
formed  in  her  own  mind.  The  silence  too  he  had 
enjoined  still  continued;  which  as  he  had  not 
broken^  she  could  not  think  of  doing  so.  She 
should  certainly  have  preferred  some  instructive 
conversation ;  but  as  her  lover,  perhaps  for  some 
excellent  reason,  did  not  address  her,  she  did  not 
venture  to  say  anything. 

The  Brigadier's  daughter,  however,  could  not 
help  feeling  there  was  something  very  singular  in 
the  fact  of  her  being  whirled  along  in  the  depth 
of  midnight  in  a  chariot  with  a  person  of  whom 
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she  kn«w  nothing,  and  who  i 
that  she  should  know  notlung — tt  Intt  fioa  faiB- 
self.  She  could  scarcely  nooneile  handf  to  « 
mnte  Sylvanus ;  for  amoi^  dw  qndtliea  wiA 
which  she  had  so  honntiirilly  giftsd  Idm,  nleDM 
was  certainly  not  one.  "She  imA  nvnr  bMrd  of 
an  instance  of  a  lover  mniUBg  tmf  iriUi  ■  hif 
and  maintuning  the  most  li^  oonlnKd  over  U* 
tongue.  She  was  sure  Priaoe  Onondatea  wooU 
never  have  been  so  unente 

In  these  considerations  i 
and  also  some  ground,  witlwat  the  700^  Uif 
coming  to  the  resolution  of  biwUng  Ae  mimm 
that  had  become  so  irksonifl  to  bar.  Oa  ft  9aMm 
she  discovered  it  was  haag  bndoa,  Infe  in  a 
manner  for  which  she  ww  ■o*pefftady  VBp»> 
pared,  she  at  first  was  inclined  to  doubt  the  evi- 
dence of  her  senses.  She  w&s  conscious  of  a  vefT 
ambiguous  noise  which  could  proceed  only  Irom 
her  companion.  She  hatened  most  attentively— 
it  could  be  no  mistake — Sylvanun  gftortd! 

He  had  evidently  been  exhausted  by  his  pre- 
vioos  ezertion& ;  and  on  entering  the  Tcfaide  and 
throwing  himself  back  in  the  seat,  the  sense  of 
fatigue  so  completely  got  possession  of  Mm,  tlut 
from  a  state  of  deep  silence,  he  fell  into  a  state  of 
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deep-sleep;  and  to  the  astonishment  of  his  mis- 
tress, elicited  soondB,  of  whose  origin  and  cha- 
racter there  could  be  no  mistake. 

Here  was  something  unparalelled  for  its  singu- 
larity. In  all  her  extensive  reading,  the  Briga- 
dier's daughter  had  never  met  with  an  instance 
of  a  lover  in  the  presence  of  his  mistress  being 
betrayed  into  so  unmistakeable  an  acknowledg- 
ment of  inattention.  As  for  such  an  awful  sole- 
mm  in  gallantry  being  displayed  by  an  admirer 
immediately  upon  his  finding  himself  in  a  lady's 
society,  which  he  had  obtained  too  by  running 
away  with  her,  it  was  something  so  totally  out  of 
the  question,  no  one  could  think  of  it  for  a 
moment. 

Could  she  im^ne  such  a  proceeding  on  the 
part  of  the  illustrious  Bassa  or  of  the  Grand 
Cyrus,  or  less  likely  of  all,  of  the  incomparable 
Prince  Oroondates  !  No,  it  was  an  offence  they 
would,  she  was  certain,  have  lost  their  Uves  rather 
than  have  committed.  The  discovery  created  in 
her  mind  some  thoughts  of  an  unsatisfactory 
nature.  Her  opinion  of  Sylvanus  had  received  a 
severe  shock.  Even  had  he  possessed  all  the  per-  ' 
fections  she  bad  bestowed  upon  him,  his  being 
guilty  of  BO  shocking  a  breach  of  good  manners 
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must  in  some  measure  neutraliae  tibeBk  Sht  dad 
not  wish  to  seem  prejudiced ;  but  ibfl  ocnild  not 
help  coming  to  the  concluuon  tint  *  penon  wlto 
could  make  so  disagreeable  a  noiM  when  left  for 
the  first  time  Ute-h-t^te  with  a  ladj,  mnrt  be  verjr 
far  indeed  from  what  she  had  tlunig^t  him. 

Sylranus  remained  in  happy  ignoranoe  of  Uie 
unfavourable  conclusions  of  hia  &ir  eompwiiop. 
Every  minute  his  snoring  becune  knidcr  waA, 
louder,  till  the  Brigadier's  dan^iter  fUt  %  atacong 
desire  to  put  an  end  to  the  diatmtbanoeby  nnutsg 
the  sleeper;  but  she  doubtad  Ute  propria^  <rf  * 
young  lady  bred  in  the  atjiet  nlM  of  llinom 
House,  rudely  sbakingastranger;  and  not  nmem- 
bering  any  precedent  which  ahe  ooald  ftilknr — to 
the  best  of  her  belief  no  hendne  bsviag  bean  ao 
unpleasantly  circumstanced  before  j — diaftltbap- 
self  compelled  to  endure  the  i 
she  could. 

To  her  great  gratification,  this  strange, 
comprehensible  conduct  on  the  part  ( 
known  adorer,  met  with  a  sudden  check  I 
an  end  to  it  most  completely.  The  vehicle  stopped, 
and   the  anorer  awoke.     They  had   come   to 
turnpike,  which  was  found  to  be  fastened  m  such 
a  manner  the  men  conld  not  open  it.      Mary 
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Lepel  heard  some  one  come  to  the  coach  door 
and  commence  acquainting  her  companion  with 
the  cause  of  the  delay,  and  heard  him  express  his 
impatience  by  several  expletives  more  emphatic 
than  elegant. 

In  this  state  of  f!he  case  a  gleam  of  light  was 
thrown  into  the  chariot  from  a  lantern,  and  the 
Maid  of  Honour  caught  a  momentary  glimpse  of 
her  companion's  features.  Never  had  she  expe- 
rienced such  a  shock — not  even  when  she  disco- 
vered the  hero  of  her  first  adventure  in  her  fa- 
ther's footman.  The  admirable  Crichton  of  her 
imagination  disappeared  in  a  moment  with  all 
the  host  of  perfections  with  which  she  had  gifted 
him ;  for  she  could  plainly  discern  in  the  place  of 
the  handsome  Sylvanus  of  her  thoughts — the  ex- 
pected fac  sinUk  of  the  fascinating  Prince 
Oroondates — the  wrinkled  visage  of  an  old  man ; 
and  another  glimpse  was  sufficient  to  identify  in 
that  dark,  haughty,  and  somewhat  forbidding 
countenance,  the  well-known  features  of  the  Duke 
of  Somerset. 

It  is  possible,  notwithstanding  the  quiet  man- 
ner in  which  she  was  wont  to  meet  extraordinary 
surprises,  that  the  Brigadier's  daughter  might 
have  expressed  her  astonishment  at  this  unwel- 
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irheiher  to  mourn  or  rejoice  at  the  change.  Ne- 
Tertheleas^  she  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  ex- 
press either  astonishment  or  chagrin,  but  quietly 
allowed  her  companion  to  give  utterance  to  his 
enjoyment  at  having  outwitted  his  rival. 

**  May  I  ask  your  Grace  where  you  are  convey- 
ing me?''  inquired  the  Brigadier's  daughter  in 
the  same  tone  and  manner  she  would  have  given 
to  any  ordinary  question. 

** Conveying  you,  ^y  charmer!"  rapturously 
exclaimed  her  companion,  '^  where  but  to  a  home 
that  you  will  make  a  paradise." 

*^  That's  vastly  obliging  of  you,  I  must  say," 
she  replied,  ^^  I  look  forward  with  singular  grati- 
fication to  the  prospect  you  are  so  good  as  to  hold 
out  to  me  of  her  Grace's  society." 

^^  No  no,  my  angel,  the  Duchess  shall  not  trou- 
ble us  I  promise  you,"  hastily  answered  the  Duke 
not  at  all  relishing  the  idea  of  his  wife  becoming 
aware  of  his  present  proceedings  ;  ^^  the  old  lady 
is  at  Buckingham  House,  and  there  likely  to  re- 
main. But  I  have  secured  a  snug  place  for  you 
not  many  miles  from  here,  where  with  so  fascinat- 
ing an  associate  I  mean  to  be  as  happy  as  mor- 
tal man  can  be." 

''Your  Grace  is  pleased  to  be  fieusetious.    I  am 
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not  at  all  likely  to  minister  to  ymr  1 
I'protest  to  you  I  regret  thii  eztmneljrj  bntu 

you  did  not  inform  me  of  your  obUpng  iTnsigii^  I 
could  not  acqntunt  you  with  my  imlnfity  to  fidfil 
your  wishes." 

"  Tou  don't  know  what  yoa  tma.  do  till  yoa  tiy, 
my  adorable  little  Venus.  I  un  not  bo  monatiDiH 
difficult  to  please  with  so  toj  pnttf  »  ambm 
before  me.  You  can  but  do  yoor  bei^  and  yon  mil 
find  me  disposed  to  mak«  erary  aDowuiea  m 
your  favour.  I  am  so  devilish  dali^tad  at  hsraig 
disappointed  that  onconacionable  old  prig  8 
set,  that  you  will  find  t 
sUghtest  endeavoars  to  t 
beauty  in  rewarding  my  long  and  ai^vA  ■ 
ment"  ■ 

"Your  Grace  it  mighty  civil,"  observed  the  I 
young  lady;  "  I  am  truly  sensible  of  tfie  honour 
you  have  done  me  by  your  preference,  but  you 
must  pardon  me  for  saying  I  am  not  aware  of  any 
instance  of  a  female  in  my  position  living  vritb 
that  respectability  which  is  so  desirnhle  wc  should 
all  possess,  while  accepting  the  attentions  of  a 
nobleman  of  your  Grace's  rank,  blessed  already 
with  an  affectionate  partner.  Clolla  would  cer- 
tainly not  have  allowed  such  attentions^  and  Cas- 

,   I 
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ra  would  no  doubt  have  been  offended  at 
1  being  paid  to  her.'^ 

liat  influence  the  example  of  these  illustrious 
mes  might  have  had  on  her  venerable  lover^ 
not  now  easy  to  say  with  any  certainty,  for 
re  he  could  reply,  one  of  the  Duke's  atten- 
s  rode  up  to  the  carriage  door. 
M[ay  I  never  do  an  ill  turn  my  Lord,  if  we 
lot  pursued  !''  cried  a  well  known  voice, 
is  Grace  listened,  and  assuredly  the  sound  of 
ncing  horsemen  and  of  some  kind  of  vehicle 
it  be  distinctly  heard  coming  along  the  road 
tremendous  pace.    The  Duke  immediately 
the  alarm. 

fL  hundred  pounds  my  fine  fellows !''  he  cried 
I  put  his  head  out  of  the  window,  ^'  a  hun- 
pounds  if  you  succeed  in  leaving  these  ras- 
behind.  Spare  neither  whip  nor  spur;  put 
lorses  to  their  full  speed." 
prospect  of  escape  again  dawned  upon  the 
Idered  Brigadier's  daughter ;  but  it  was  one 
hich  she  could  find  no  consolation.  She 
ited  not  that  the  Duke  of  Wharton  had  dis- 
red  her  escape,  and  was  pursuing  her  as  fast 
s  best  horses  could  carry  him.  To  fall  again 
hands^  especially  in  the  state  in  which 
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she  had  left  him,  with  all  his  worst  jia^ons  ex- 
cited by  her  flight,  was  dreadful.  She  could  al- 
most in  preference  recuacile  herself  to  remain 
with  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  take  the 
chance  of  getting  away  from  him  the  first  favour* 
able  opportunity. 

The  sounds'  of  pursuit  were  now  heard  more 
distinctly,  accompanied  with  loud  shouts  and 
cries,  notwithstanding  the  increased  speed  at 
which  they  were  going;  and  her  companion  was 
becoming  extremely  excited  and  uneasy ;  now  lis- 
tening, now  shouting  encouragingly  to  his  men, 
and  now  uttering  violent  execrations  at  the  Utde 
progress  they  seemed  to  be  making,  though  they 
were  proceeding  at  a  pace  which  even  in  broad 
daylight  would  have  been  pronounced  hazardoitt, 
but  in  U^e  pitchy  darkness  in  which  everything 
was  surrounded,  it  was  attended  with  imminent 
danger. 

"  Fifty  guineas  a  piece  my  fine  fellows '." 
bawled  out  the  Duke,  as  the  sounds  of  ponuiit 
came  down  the  wind  too  distinctly  not  to  exdu 
unpleasant  apprehensions,  "  fifty  guineas  a  man 
if  you  distance  these  fellows.  Fly  like  the  wind  I 
lash — spur  away  I  Make  those  cursed  beasts 
put  their  lazy  hoofs  to  the  ground  a  little  faater." 
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At  this  time  the  carriage  was  going  at  a  break- 
neck pace.  The  public  roads  were  then  very  dif- 
ferent from  the  smooth  macadamised  highways 
they  are  now,  as  they  were  usually  extremely  un- 
even, and  broken  by  deep  ruts  and  hollows  which 
would  have  severely  tried  the  springs  of  the  best 
Tehicle  ever  turned  out  of  Long  Acre.  Conse- 
quently the  Brigadier's  daughter  was  bounced 
about  in  her  seat  in  the  most  disagreeable  man- 
ner ;  and  the  ill-constructed  vehicle  creaked  and 
strained  as  if  every  minute  it  was  about  being 
shaken  to  pieces  by  the  rude  shocks  it  received. 
Nevertheless,  the  horses  went  tearing  on,  and  the 
rude  vehicle  went  tearing  after  them,  up  hill  and 
down  hill,  into  ruts  and  out  of  hollows,  and 
swinging  from  one  side  to  the  other  in  a  style 
that  might  have  alarmed  less  timid  riders  than 
the  two  persons  thus  strangely  placed  in  it. 

^^  Dash  on  and  be  hanged  to  you,  or  these  ras- 
cals will  catch  us  !^'  shouted  the  Duke  louder  than 
ever.  ^  A  hundred  pounds  a  man  if  we  escape 
them.** 

Scarcely  were  the  words  out  of  his  mouth,  when 
drnthf  eroihy  smash  went  the  chariot,  and  over  went 
die  wheels,  throwing  the  Duke  rather  heavily,  and 
Ifaiy  L^lpel  with  sufBcient  force  to  cause  a  total 
dflprivatum  of  eonacioasness. 
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On  ber  recovery  notUng  eoold  ensed  lier 
satis&ction  on  recognising  tha  TOioM  of  Jokn 
Coachman  and  Pompey,  who^  vith  ft  itttngar, 
vera  carefully  lifting  her  ont  of  tbs  brokoB  e«^ 
riage. 

"Wo  ho,  gently  there  I"  cried  the  old  men  ai 
though  he  were  superintending  tin  groonung  of  e 
restive  horse.  "  Eaiie  her  Iifled  ■  liUHek  Fonqfff. 
Wo  ho  there — gently  does  it** 

**  Ah,  poor  Missie  !"  ngfaed  Ponqiey,  Us  bmed 
grin  having  completely  left  liiiB»  end  hie  ebooj 
countenance  assuming  an  lapeet  of  gteeft  £itnei. 
*'  Sorry  for  she.  Missie  benj  good  to  Pnuipey. 
Hope  she  hah  no  hurt  V* 

"  Let  us  carry  her  to  our  cenMB^"  moA  ■  flwd 
voice.  "We  can  place  ber  wan  it  im  eeee 
there.'* 

"To  be  sure  we  can/'  esclairoed  John  Coadt- 
man,  "and  ease  she  shBll  hare  in  the  turning  of  a 
comer.  So  bear  a  hand,  Pompey.  Gently,  wo 
ho  !  Now  we  have  her.  Give  her  h«r  heed, 
Pompey  I    Pull  up  1  All  right !« 

Mary  Lepel  found  herself  recovering  rapidly 
when  placed  on  the  eeat  of  the  new  chariot  which 
she  soon  diacovered  was  her  father's,  and  having 
tbuiked  her  praserrats  she  made  them  lose  no 
tune  in  conTejing  her  to  I 
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it  was  not  till  the  carriage  had  proceeded  some 
distance  that  she  was  aware  a  gentleman  shared 
the  vehicle  with  her. 

The  stranger  apologised  very  gracefully  for  the 
liberty  he  had  taken,  but  excused  himself  on  the 
score  of  the  danger  to  be  incurred  on  the  road 
had  the  young  lady  been  left  tb  ride  home  alone. 
His  voice  was  extremely  melodious,  and  his  lan- 
guage singularly  refined  and  well  chosen.  The 
Brigadier's  daxighter  soon  forgave  the  involuntary 
offence,  and  in  a  very  short  time  found  herself 
engaged  in  an  animated  conversation  with  him. 

In  a  few  minutes,  to  her  astonishment,  she 
ascertained  that  her  agreeable  companion  was  the 
genuine  Sylvanus  whose  scheme  for  her  rescue 
had  very  nearly  been  defeated  by  the  crafty 
interposition  of  the  two  old  Dukes.  She  of 
course  felt  infinitely  obliged  to  him  for  the  exer- 
tions he  had  made  in  getting  her  away  from  the 
three  graceless  Graces.  She  liked  his  voice  ex- 
tremely, and  would  have  given  worlds  to  have 
beheld  his  face ;  but  for  that  privilege  it  was  im- 
perative she  should  wait. 

The  stranger  spoke  of  many  things ;  and  always 
spoke  well.  She  spoke  also,  for  she  was  in  excel- 
lent spirits ;  and  did  not  wish  to  appear  to  disadvan- 
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t^  to  80  entertuning  a  conpaiUHk  Of  flOtme 
she  was  not  long  before  ihe  led  tihe  OODramtion 
towards  her  favourite  coone  of  nading ;  bat 
DothiDg  could  exceed  her  auipiue  and  daU^i^ 
when  she  found  her  companion  m 
all  the  best  examples  of  romantic 
France  and  England.  He  had  all  Da  Seaderi  hj 
heart ;  he  seemed  equally  intimats  widi  the  dh^ 
tPtetmret  of  Marivaulx  and  CiaUDon,  v£  Miiiiailliii 
de  van  Moriere,  and  the  Comteaae  d'ABaoy;  and 
his  memory  was  similarly  vdl  ito(ad  with  Ike 
productions  of  Aphara  Behnt  ■ 
romance  writers. 

Never  did  time  pasa  ao  j 
speeding  along  her  road  t 
tared  heroine  heard  all  her  favourites  discussed 
by  a  critic  whose  tastes  were  so  singularly  conso- 
nant with  her  own.  One  sfter  another  tboy  were 
brooght  in  review : — Hypolite  Comte  de  DugUu, 
Le  Voyage  de  I'lsle  d'Amour,  LiCs  Amours 
d'Aristandre  et  de  Cleonice,  I'lUustre  Bassa,  Le 
Grand  Cyma,  Polexander,  Cleopatra,  Clelia,  Cea- 
sandra,  and  many  others ;  end  tbey  were  dilated 
on  in  a  manner  that  showed  how  much  the 
speaker  delighted  ui  tbeir  several  beauties. 
Then  oune  delightful  references  to  her  bvoo- 
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lite  characters  and  passages;  and  it  was  most 
extraordinary  that  the  stranger  should  express 
himself  so  very  favourably  always  on  the  perso- 
nages and  incidents  that  had  most  excited  her 
admiration.  She  could  not  herself  have  been 
more  enthusiatic  about  Ibrahim^  Cyrus,  Prince 
Oroondates,  and  various  other  incomparable  he- 
roes who  had  so  long  obtained  her  esteem ;  and 
at  every  fresh  reference  she  found  her  admiration 
of  the  stranger  increase,  till  she  could  hardly 
restrain  her  satisfaction  within  reasonable  bounds. 

The  hours  passed  by  rapidly  in  this  extremely 
entertaining  manner ;  and  having  changed  horses 
more  than  once,  of  which  she  was  scarcely  con- 
aciousy  so  intent  was  she  on  the  entertainment 
afforded  by  her  companion^  she  was  now  within  a 
lew  miles  of  her  own  home.  How  earnestly  did 
she  long  for  daylight.  She  had  never  before  met 
any  one  half  so  entertaining;  and  her  curiosity 
extreme  to  find  out  what  sort  of  person  it 
who  had  made  her  pass  the  preceding  hours 
with  such  extraordinary  gratification. 

Mary  Lepel  had  already  been  terribly  deceived 
by  her  imagination ;  nevertheless  she  could  not 
^;Toid  hazarding  some  conjectures.  The  musical 
xnce; — the  animated  delivery; — ^the  quick   in- 
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tellect; — ^the  fine  discrimination;  the  retentive 
memory : — these  qualities  surely  could  not  ac- 
company a  disagreeable  form,  and  repulsive  fea- 
tures;— they  could  not  exist  with  age  and  ill- 
looks.  As  she  approached  home,  she  became 
more  intensely  excited  on  this  subject,  for  it 
appeared  possible  the  stranger  might  take  his 
departure  without  her  having  so  much  as  m 
opportunity  of  glancing  at  his  features. 

Fortunately  for  the  young  Maid  of  Honour,  as 
she  drove  into  Petersham,  day  broke,  and  in  the 
delightful  stranger,  she  was  enabled  to  recognise 
the  very  last  person  in  her  imagination  she  conU 
have  supposed  likely  to  put  himself  to  so  mnck 
trouble  to  render  himself  agreeable  to  her.  As 
soon  as  the  light  made  objects  distingui8haUe,ihe 
beheld  before  her  the  effeminate  features  and 
elegant  figure  of  *^  Handsome  Hervey." 
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CHAPTER  IX, 

SIR  ROBERT  WALPOLE  AND  THE  DUKE  OF 

WHARTON. 

Once  more  I  write  to  you,  as  I  promised,  and  this  once 
I  fear  will  be  the  last.  The  curtain  will  soon  be  drawn 
between  my  friend  and  me ;  and  nothing  left  but  to  wish 
you  a  long  good  night. 

POPS  TO  BISHOP  ATTBRBURT  IN  THB  TOWBR. 

Chelsea,  now  obliged  to  give  way  as  a 
fashionable  locality,  to  its  upstart  neighbours 
Brompton  and  Pimlico,  enjoyed  <]uring  the  first 
quarter  of  the  last  century,  about  the  highest  repu- 
tation of  any  of  the  suburban  villages.  It  contained 
several  places  of  popular  resort,  and  various  attrac- 
tions for  genteel  visitors.  Many  persons  of  celebrity 
i^sided  here :   sometimes  for  a  season  only,  as 
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his  friends,  and  endeavoured  to  cultivate  a  taste 
for  the  Fine  Arts,  and  other  luxurious  enjoyments 
for  which  his  vicinity  to  the  metropolis  afforded 
him  better  opportunities  than  he  possessed  at  his 
family  seat  at  Houghton. 

If  the  Minister  chose  to  live  at  Chelsea  with 
any  hope  of  escaping  the  fawning  crowd  who 
jostled  him  at  his  levies  in  town,  he  soon  found 
this  was  fallacious  : — he  had  too  much  patronage ; 
— he  was  too  influential ;— he  was  too  important  to 
be  abandoned  because  he  retired  to  the  distance 
of  a  few  miles.  Many  were  the  pilgrims  who 
thronged  to  this  political  shrine;  and  various 
were  the  objects  they  sought  in  their  attentions 
to  the  great  man. 

Walpole  assumed  to  be  a  man  of  taste,  and,  in 
a  moderate  way,  a  patron  of  learning,  which  of 
course  brought  him  in  frequent  juxta-position 
with  the  artists,  scholars,  and  wits  of  the  age; 
but  in  reality  his  literary  capacity  was  extremely 
limited,  and  his  affection  for  men  of  letters  any* 
thing  but  cordial.  However,  his  exalted  position, 
and  one  or  two  instances  of  considerateness 
brought  many  needy  writers  to  his  ante-rooms ; 
and  more  than  one  author,  whom  Jacob  I'onson 
would  have  placed  on  his  right  hand,  was  con- 
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tent  to  wait  his  turn  of  audience  with  trafficldng 
virttu)8iy  needy  political  dependents^  and  tMga 
place-hunters,  who  had  sought  him  out  in  his 
Chelsea  retirement,  with  sanguine  hopes  of  ad- 
vancing their  interests. 

Sir  Robert  was  in  a  small  room  fitted  up  as  a 
study.  His  features  still  preserved  something  of 
the  handsome  character  which  had  distinguished 
them  in  early  life ;  but  the  ordinary  expression 
was  good  humour : — an  expression^  howeveri  now 
clouded  by  an  air  of  uneasiness  and  embarrass- 
ment. His  figure  betrayed  a  disposition  to  cor- 
pulency ;  but  not  sufficiently  so  to  take  from  hii 
courtly  and  prepossessing  appearance.  He  was 
handsomely,  yet  not  showily  dressed,  in  the  cos- 
tume of  an  English  gentleman  of  the  time,  with 
ruffles,  sword,  and  wig,  and  was  listening  atten- 
tively to  a  young  man  who  sat  at  a  table  fiiroiihed 
with  writing  materials,  and  a  vast  collection  of 
papers,  as  the  statesman  walked  backwards  and 
forwards  apparently  dictating  to  him ;  someCinies 
stopping  to  look  at  a  picture  left  upon  a  chair,  or 
some  object  of  vertu  placed  upon  one  of  the 
tables. 

The  Minister  knew  of  the  existence  of  HUT 
things  tliat  troubled  his  government    Hie  SooA 
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Sea  Bubble  had  burst,  and  bad  raised  a  storm  of 
indignation  throughout  the  country  from  the  de- 
frauded dupes,  which  had  fallen  heavily  on  the 
head  of  Sir  John  Blunt,  and  threatened  his  patrons 
with  a  downfall  as  complete  as  his  own.  Hardly 
had  the  government  recovered  from  this  shock, 
when  a  violent  attack  was  directed  against  it,  by 
the  opposition  taking  up  the  cause  of  the  Bishop 
of  Rochester,  whose  imprisonment  in  the  Tower 
was  represented  as  having  being  unnecessarily 
prolonged  and  severe. 

It  was  a  trial  of  strength  between  the  two  great 
parties  in  the  State  as  to  whether  the  Bishop 
should  be  liberated  as  a  martyr,  or  punished  as  a 
traitor.  A  Bill  of  Pains  and  Penalties  had  passed 
the  Commons,  and  was  being  debated  in  the 
House  of  Lords.  The  ability  with  which  the 
Prelate  defended  himself,  and  the  clamour  which 
his  friends  raised  about  his  infamous  treatment, 
created  such  a  ferment  in  the  public  mind  against 
the  Minister,  who  was  looked  upon  as  his  chief 
prosecutor,  that  he  was  warned  his  life  was  in 
danger^ 

The  fears  of  assassination,  however,  troubled 
Walpole  but  little :  he  thought  only  of  the  for* 
midable  stand  his  political  opponents  were  making 


■   •  i '   >  I  • 


ho  1) 


• •  it  ■  I  \ , 


.    .:\V. 


rniui.t  i  uw*  rendi 

•  ■••iiM  n..f  c  )iiiit  o 
.:.  ai.rl  bi'Iiovo.l  hj 

'•thiT  JK'i  r>.       IIo 

li.itin:;  sui-Ii  a  jxts 

••  U'luTe  is  lio. 

••  Iii  tiio  anto-rn 

*'  Hrinu  liiin  Ium 

I    sliaii    ii.»r   l)e  vi 

rhy  uvst   niiK'.    an 


MAIDS   OP   HONOUR.  223 

his  papers  into  another  room,  awaited  the  appear- 
ance of  his  visitor.  A  few  moments,  and  the 
young  profligate  entered  the  room.  He  had  evi- 
dently only  half  recovered  from  the  debauch  of 
the  previous  night.  His  eyes  looked  heavy  and 
his  cheeks  sallow ;  his  ruffles  were  soiled,  and  his 
dress  negligent  and  disordered. 

Nothing  could  be  more  cordial  than  his  recep- 
tion by  the  Minister.  Sir  Robert's  mellow  voice 
assumed  the  most  affectionate  tone — his  grasp  of 
the  hand  seemed  to  tell  of  a  friendship  as  durable 
as  the  Pyramids.  Nevertheless,  strange  to  relate, 
the  Duke  did  not  seem  so  pleased  as  his  friend 
wished.  He  certainly  hailed  Sir  Robert  in  quite 
as  friendly  a  manner,  and  was  as  cordial  in  his 
shake ;  but  he  looked  ashamed  and  downcast — an 
extraordinary  expression  for  the  bold,  unblushing 
features  of  the  noble  scapegrace. 

The  wine  was  brought  in,  and  presently  the 
Duke  of  Wharton  and  Sir  Robert  sat  themselves 
down  to  enjoy  it,  and  a  little  friendly  conversation. 
Walpole's  quick  eye  saw  that  his  companion  had 
something  to  communicate,  but  laboured  under  so 
much  embarrassment,  as  to  prevent  his  entering 
upon  it 

Few  persons  could  play  the  host  with  more 
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fore  come  to  you^  as  to  an  old  friend,  to  put  rae 
into  the  right  road/^ 

The  Minister  had  listened  very  intently  to  the 
whole  of  this  most  welcome  confession,  restraining 
himself  from  expressing  his  gratification,  by  a  fear 
of  losing  any  part  of  a  communication  so  interest^ 
ing. 

The  Dake  looked  the  very  picture  of  re- 
morse:— he  seemed  quite  alive  to  the  madness  of 
his  past  life,  and  anxious  to  retrieve  his  errors  by 
every  attainable  means. 

His  companion  was  delighted;  Sir  Robert 
caught  up  his  hand,  and  shook  it  most  cordially, 
congratulating  him  on  a  change  that  spoke  so  elo- 
quently of  the  goodness  of  his  heart  and  the 
soundness  of  his  intellect*  He  professed,  to  be 
charmed  with  such  ingenuousness,  and  protested 
he  would  readily  have  gone  a  hundred  miles  to 
have  been  a  witness  to  a  change  in  his  young 
friend  that  did  him  so  much  honour.  Then 
launching  out  into  a  string  of  patriotic  common- 
places, he  most  urgently  advised  the  penitent 
nobleman  to  direct  the  talents  with  which  he  was 
80  largely  gifted  into  the  noble  channel  of  legis- 
lation, holding  out  a  prospect  to  him  of  the  highest 
distinction  in  the  power  of  the  Crown,  if  he  would 
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things ;  but^  in  good  time^  doubt  not  seeing  me 
as  steady  at  the  political  game  as  the  staunchest 
old  pointer  that  ever  put  his  keen  nose  into  stub- 
ble. The  thing  is,  I  am  deucedly  behind  hand 
in  my  political  education.  I  hope  I  may  be  al- 
lowed to  profit  by  your  experience ;  but  I  ought, 
with  the  principles  I  intend  to  advocate,  to  be 
well  acquainted  with  government  measures.  There 
are  many  things  I  cannot  see  my  way  in,  and  I 
must  own  I  should  like  to  know  what  I  am  about 
when  standing  up  in  the  House  of  Lords  in  the 
character  of  a  supporter  of  government.  For 
example,  and  one  is  as  good  as  a  thousand,  there 
is  the  case  of  Bishop  Atterbury  that  excites  such 
vast  attention.  Every  one  just  now  is  full  of  him ; 
for  there  is  such  a  devil  of  a  coil  raised  as  could 
scarcely  have  been  exceeded  if  the  King  had  forced 
the  whole  of  the  Reverend  Bench  to  dance  Sir 
Roger  de  Coverley  for  his  amusement  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  Mall.  Now  as  the  trial  of  the  Bishop 
is  a  good  occasion  for  displaying  one's  self,  I  want 
to  know  what  you  intend  doing,  that  I  may  give 
you  as  much  assistance  as  possible.'' 

This  question  was  not  less  agreeable  than  the 
previous  intimation ;  and  the  Minister  was  quite 
delighted  at  the  opening  it  gave  him  for  leading 
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^reat  change  had  already  taken  place.  The  down- 
cast look,  the  shame-faced  expression  of  the 
repentant  profligate  had  disappeared,  and  his  fea- 
tores  were  beaming  with  satisfaction  and  self- 
content.  As  for  Sir  Robert,  his  countenance 
seemed  to  glow  with  benevolence,  as  the  rising 
sun  with  brilliancy.  His  Grace  would  be  a  vast 
acquisition  to  his  party,  and  might  render  them 
essential  service  at  a  critical  period.  He  thanked, 
and  flattered,  and  promised  as  only  a  Minister 
can,  and  strove  all  he  could  to  entertain  and 
amuse  his  guest.  Indeed,  no  fond  father  could 
appear  more  attached  to  a  favourite  son. 

As  for  the  young  Duke,  he  seemed  to  have 
regained  his  spirits  under  the  delightful  influence 
of  the  statesman's  cordiality,  and  entertained  his 
host  with  numberless  stories  and  anecdotes  of 
the  ladies  of  his  acquaintance.  Sir  Robert  con- 
tributed his  share  of  anecdotes,  nor  did  he  alto- 
gether avoid  supplying  a  fair  share  of  scandal,  in 
accordance  with  the  taste  of  the  time. 

^'  So  I  hear  Molly  Bellenden  has  eloped  with 
Argyle,"  said  the  Duke.  '*  Now  from  what  I  saw, 
I  thought  the  Prince  had  a  claim  upon  the  lady 
he  was  not  likely  to  forego.  How  was  the  afiSair 
managed?'^ 


I  iL;l!t.  I  (!••".  t  prrti!; 
•  )l  jii^  lu.\  .11  !  Ii.  :::i:- 
tor  lurk'Ninu^  ist'  w. 
tlioULili  lu*  liatl  carru 
niarkahlo  viinmr.  'I 
lort  must  he  lakon  1) 
a  lover  oil  whom  sh 
ami  prosiMiily  loi.'k 
incuts  n]  matrimohv 

*•  Kntrcm-limcnts 
thoii  I  mii-ht  saw  iV 
thi'V  vorv  sihlom  sti 
Tlic  Primw  it  is  \vi 
l»attcrinii  thorn  (l'»\v 
llowarvi  ;'  ami  in  1 
most  iiitiMVstrJ  in  tl 
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"  1^  but  a  poor  look  out  for  the  girl ;  for 
Nuitj,  I  am  afraid,  is  a  little  too  piratical.  He 
will  soon  show  her  the  black  flag,  and  then  she 
may  shift  for  herself.  The  two  Muds  of  Honour 
managed  the  affair  extremely  well.  There  was  a 
pretty  large  party  collected  to  go  to  Bclsize  House 
at  Hampstead,  to  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  that 
pleasaot  dwelling,  and  to  explore  the  rural  beau- 
ties of  the  neighbourhood.  Molly  Bellenden  and 
Sophy  Howe  with  their  attendant  swains ;  the 
Princess  of  Wales  and  her  favourite  philosophers — 
Philip  Dormer  and  the  Irish  Duchess  and  one  or 
two  more  of  the  Princess's  usual  attendants  went 
in  coaches  or  on  horseback,  as  they  pleased ;  and 
after  a  journey,  fortunately  unmolested  by  high- 
waymen,  they  succeeded  in  making  a  comfortable 
lodgment  in  the  commodious  apartments  of  that 
excellent  inn. 

"  Plenty  of  junketing,  with  a  little  philosophy  as 
usual  for  the  Princess,  made  the  hours  pass  lightly, 
and  the  time  for  departure  arrived.  There  was 
then  a  gathering  together  of  the  travellers ;  but  it 
was  quickly  discovered  to  the  astonishment  of  the 
diminished  partyi  that  four  were  absent  without 
leave.  The  cause,  however,  soon  transpired ;  and 
the  remainder  made  as  much  haste  as  possible 


llie  iwo  inenas 
wine  was  getting  lo' 
to  be  giving  a  pleasi 

"  Does  any  one  Ii 
Lord  Peterborough 

"  Peterborough  ?' 
yes,  I  think  he  do 
know  what  he  i* 
manner  as  to  set 
sooner  has  one  ext 
the  coffee-houses, 
heels.  If  to-day  he 
bully,  you  may  bf 
thrashing  a  bailiff, 
heard  of  ducking  a 
in  the  evening  fame 
kicking  some  anfo 
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her  reputation,  inasmuch  as  he  mRintained 
herself,  at  a  cost  of  a  hundred  a  month.  But 
lashing  an  opera  singer  did  not  satisfy  Peterbo- 
rough. Lord  Stanhope  ventured  to  make  a  joke 
on  the  subject,  to  which  the  hero  of  Fort  Mont- 
jote  replied  by  a  challenge — a  kind  of  jest  which 
ought  to  be  considered  vastly  witty;  for  it  is 
known  to  conclude  with  much  point." 

"A  pleasant  recommendation  in  so  serious  an 
affiiir,"  exclaimed  Sir  Robert,  laughingly;  "but 
(rhat  was  the  result  r" 

"  Oh  I  believe  it  ended  harmoniously,  as  ought 
anything  having  its  rise  in  the  Opera  House,"  re- 
plied the  Duke.  *'  It  was  settled  without  blood- 
sbed,  and  the  matchless  Anastasia  was  allowed 
to  ride  her  triumphant  chariot  through  the  town, 
and  create  the  impression  that  she  was  not  to  be 
trifled  with — except  of  course  by  her  champion." 

"  Well,  what  a  man  has  well  paid  for,  he  may 
reasonably  well  appreciate,"  observed  the  Minis- 
ter, as  he  poured  out  tlie  last  glass ;  "  but  to  make 
his  friends  esteem  it  as  highly,  at  the  sword's 
point  too,  is,  let  me  venture  to  say,  being  a  *  little 
too  sharp  upon  one.' " 

Sir  Robert  here  rang  for  more  wine,  which  re- 
quired but  very  sUgbt  pressing  to  induce  his  guest 


slight  degree  indeli 
will  readily  excuse 
say,  tliat  l>efore  I 
drunk,  flo  powerfi 
that  had  sprung  up 
men,  that  the  Da! 
Minister  through  t 
enemies  wherever 
Minister  as  ferre: 
father  to  his  disti 
his  interests  with  i 
They  parted  at  i 
expressions.  Nev 
notwithstanding  b 
tnent,  went  straigl 
the  Hell  Fire  Cit 
night  by  the  wiidn> 
VValpole  proceedec 
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"iiic  next  day  ihcrc  Wds  a  hii^v  uiul  :ini/!Jat«'(/ 
scene  ill  the  House  of  Lords.  The  Peers  liad  as- 
sembled in  strong  force ;  one  party  impressing  its 
members  to  support  Ministers,  the  other  as  care- 
fal  in  collectincr  its  strenocth  to  assault  them.  The 
only  spaces  in  the  benches  were  caused  by  the 
absence  of  the  decapitated  and  exiled  Peers,  who 
had  suffered  in  the  cause  of  the  Pretender.  There 
was  evidently  great  excitement  throughout  the 
body  of  the  House.  From  the  Lord  Chancellor 
on  the  wool-sack,  to  the  most  insignificant  adhe- 
rent to  the  Government ;  from  the  most  influen- 
tial of  their  opponents,  to  the  least  cared  for,  all 
was  animation  and  excitement.  There  was  much 
whispering  together ;  some  were  taking  notes,  and 
all  attending  to  the  proceedings  with  evidently  a 
more  than  ordinary  interest. 

At  the  Bar  of  the  House,  below  which  was  a 
crowd  of  spectators,  stood  Atterbury,  Bishop  of 
Rochester.  The  Bill  of  Pains  and  Penalties  had 
already  engaged  the  attention  of  both  Houses  for 
several  days ;  and  the  excitement  on  the  subject 
was  intense  both  within  doors  and  without.  Evi- 
dence had  been  produced  against  the  Bishop, 
which  left  little  doubt  of  his  having  entered  into 
secret  communications  with  the  Pretender;  but 
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needing  night;  and  Walpole  doubted  from  his 
ppearance,  he  would  be  able  to  produce  the  de- 
red  effect,  by  his  anticipated  declaration  in  farour 
r  Government.  He  was  agreeably  surprised, 
owever,  to  find  that  bis  cordial  friend  of  yester- 
ty  commenced  in  a  calm  and  self-possessed 
tanner,  as  if  quite  master  of  his  subject,  and 
lady  to  make  the  most  of  it. 

There  was  a  pretty  general  movement  through- 
it  the  House  when  the  Duke  rose.  Sir  Robert's 
illeagues  bad  heard  what  had  been  done  in 
belsea,  and  were  anxious  to  bear  bow  their  new 
ipporter  would  acquit  himself;  and  there  were 
any  individuals  among  both  parties,  who,  on 
cognizing  in  the  speaker  the  notorious  Duke  of 
Wharton,  were  quite  as  curious  to  learn  what  a 
>non  of  his  character  could  have  to  say  upon 
le  subject :  consequently,  he  had  a  very  atten- 
ve  audience. 

As  the  young  profligate  was  not  troubled  with 
midity,  he  was  able  to  express  his  sentiments 
itb  clearness  and  confidence.  He  entered  into 
1  able  review  of  all  the  evidence  that  bad  been 
it  forth  in  support  of  tlie  Bill  then  before  them, 
''alpole  listened  approvingly ;  acknowledging  his 
)aiig  friend  was  likely  to  prove  a  valuable  ally, 
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and  congratnlatjng  himtdf  m  )■■ 
securing  so  much  useful  talenL  As 
to  listen,  however,  and  hit  IwpMAil  fnand  pro- 
ceeded to  develope  his  vieira,  tiie  1 
to  feel  a  little  nurprisedj  than 
amazed,  theo  indignant,  toa4agrNlw  fcond  it 
difficult  to  restrain. 

Sir  Robert  distinctly  beard  Ida  yonag  firiwil, 
one  after  another,  produce  all  Am  atnog  pobta 
against  the  Bishop  he  had  ia  Aa  fal— ■  of  hit 
confidence  laid  before  him,  doi 
colloquy;  and  in  a  series  of  — aatwlyi 
proceed  to  demolish  them ;  an 
such  effect,  that  the  cheers  of  the  opposition  l>e- 
9ame  most  vociferous.  Encouraged  by  the  attention 
and  the  applause  he  was  creAtiti;;,  on  he  went, 
exposing  most  completely  the  weakness  of  the 
charges  that  had  been  brought  against  the  re- 
verend prelate,  till  the  Minister,  confounded  by 
the  audacity  of  the  attacit,  could  hardly  bctien 
his  ears.  It  then  occurred  to  him  liuw  cum> 
pletely  he  had  been  the  dupe  of  tlie  Duke  ;  tfaat 
his  regiets  of  the  psst  had  been  afiected,  his  pro- 
mises for  the  future  a  (lecei>tiun  ;  and  that  the  visit 
to  Chelsea  was  a  premeditated  plot  to  delude 
him  into  a   false  confidence,  of  «-hich   the  im- 
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pudent  profligate  was  now  taking  sacb  abominable 
advantage. 

The  good-humoared  expression  of  the  Minis- 
ter's face  certainly  underwent  a  considerable 
change ;  and  as  the  plaudits  nf  his  political  op- 
ponents rung  in  his  ears,  it  is  not  extraordinary 
tbathia  good  temper  should  change  with  it.  His 
patty  were  equally  confounded,  and  equally  indig- 
nant ;  but  the  speaker  proceeded  with  his  usual 
recklessness,  as  though  he  were  at  the  head  of 
his  Mohocks,  gi\'ing  a  "  sweat"  to  some  unforta- 
nate  victim. 

Ministers  were,  however,  too  strong  to  be  over- 
thrown by  an  attack,  even  so  unexpected  as  that 
the  young  rake  had  brought  against  them ;  and  Sir 
Robert  was  too  well  seasoned  a  statesman  to  be 
long  affected  by  the  hypocrisy  of  his  pretended 
friend ;  although  he  learned  that  be  was  boast- 
ing in  every  direction  how  cleverly  he  had  imposed 
upon  him.  The  Bill  against  the  Bishop  passed 
through  its  several  stages,  and  was  but  little  de- 
layed even  when  that  Prelate  commenced  his 
defence. 

The  speech  of  the  Duke  of  Wharton  was  con- 
sidered a  most  brilliant  one,  but  that  of  the 
Bishop  of  Rochester  was  one  of  those  extraor- 
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suffer  anything,  and  by  God's  grace,  burn  at  the 
stake,  rather  than  depart  from  any  material  point 
of  the  Protestant  religion,  as  professed  in  the 
Church  of  England." 

The  Bishop  produced  a  considerable  impression 
in  his  favour  upon  his  judges,  notwithstanding 
the  prevalence  amongst  them  of  the  deepest  pre- 
judices. His  sincerity  could  not  be  doubted — for 
though  the  good  prelate  in  his  manner  of  living 
had  not  been  in  all  things  what  was  most  con- 
sistent with  the  character  of  a  right  reverend 
divine ;  in  talent  and  integrity  he  was  a  worthy 
pillar  of  the  church  to  which  he  belonged.  The 
concluding  sentences  of  his  defence  were  in  the 
beat  spirit. 

"  If  on  any  account,"  Siud  he,  "  there  shall  still 
be  thought  by  your  Lordships  to  be  any  seeming 
atrength  in  the  proofs  against  me;  if  by  your 
Lordship's  judgments  springing  from  unknown 
motives,  if  for  any  reasons  or  necessity  of  state, 
of  the  wisdom  and  justice  of  which  I  am  no  com- 
petent judge,  your  Lordships  shall  proceed  to 
pass  this  bill  against  me,  I  shall  dispose  myself 
quietly  and  tacitly  to  submit  to  what  you  do. 
God's  will  be  done :  naked  came  I  out  of  my 
tnotber'a  womb,  and  naked  shall  I  return ;  and 
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whether  he  gives  or  takea  amy,  Ueusd  be  tha 
name  of  the  Lord  !** 

Thus  concluded  a  speech  of  two  boon'  length, 
and  when  the  Bishop  retunied  to  hit  prison,  Ida 
party  hoped  it  might  so  leneo  the  immbor  of  hoM 
opponents,  that  it  would  open  r  dienos  of  hit 
escape.  Perhaps  had  a  diviuon*  immediately  oe- 
curred,  it  might  have  done  aometiung  for  him ; 
but  when  the  subject  was  again  broof^t  fbnrard, 
the  House  heard  counsel  in  reply;  a  violent  ddiate 
ensued,  when  the  opposition  after  itroQling  for 
three  days  to  save  him,  found  thnr  stzength  in* 
adequate;  a  majority  of  eigh^^4hKe  to  forty- 
three  pronounced  Bishop  Atterbnry  gnil^  of  hi^ 
treason,  deprived  him  of  hia  benefioei,  dedand 
him  incapable  of  exercising  any  offio*  or  enjoying 
any  dignity  within  the  Kin^i  dominioiia;  and 
sentenced  him  to  exile  for  fiA^  with  the  addt 
tional  provision  that  any  of  h»  euuutiyawn  witt 
ventured  to  hold  commnnicalton  witt  his  abmad 
should  be  pronounced  felona  wiAoBk  hvnfit  rf 
clergy. 

Bishop  Atterhury  shortly  afterwards  embarked  J 
fur  France  in  company  with  bis  favourite  daugh-  ] 
ter  Mrs.  Monice,  and  attended  to  the  place  ctf 
embarkation  by  an  eager  throng  of  fellow  '•niin-^ 
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trymen,  determined  to  shev  hiin  every  respect. 
We  need  only  &dd  that  he  soon  found  cause  to 
regret  having  strayed  theology  to  politics,  and 
to  feel  the  truth  of  all  that  his  shrewd  Mend, 
the  Duchess  of  Marlborough,  had  said  on  the 
subject  of  the  conspiracy  in  which  he  had  so 
foolishly  committed  himself. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

A  TRIPLE  DOSI. 

This  iword  I  think  I  wu  tiling  jm  o^  Mr.  Bkmtfm. 
This  sword  I'll  mBiiiUiD  to  be  tin  bMt  dtria^  imitumT, 
lawyer,  or  casuist  in  Eorope  {  it  diaU  dtdi 
or  split  ft  cause. 


Handsoub  Heirey  u  hu  bl 
lated,  when  about  to  be  introdaoBd  hf  Am  M^ 
cess  of  Wales  to  her  faTonrite  Mod  of  Homm^ 
assumed  to  be  reluctant,  and  ooaU  KMnly  ht 
prevuled  upon  to  ofTer  Iiimself  to  licr  aa  a  partnet 
but  the  beau  waa  a  privileged  person,  whose  ins^ 
leoces  were  so  much  matters  of  course,  thjit  «vi 
the  Princess  felt  disposed  to  tolerate  tbcro.  Ic 
an  inexplicable  myster)-,  the  influence  men  of  thl 
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description  acquire,  which  allows  of  their  exer- 
cising a  despotism  no  other  tyranny  ever  ap- 
proached. 

Handsome  Hervey  in  whatever  related  to  fa- 
shion and  breeding  had  become  a  dictator,  whose 
sway  was  undisputed  over  both  sexes;  and  the 
sense  of  his  power  made  him  indifferent  to  the 
opinions  and  even  feelings  of  those  around  him, 
to  a  degree  which  sometimes  possessed  an  extras 
vagance  quite  ludicrous.  In  this  way  he  said  and 
did  \rith  impunity  what  no  other  man  could 
hazard,  without  the  expectation  of  being  called  to 
a  severe  account.  This  most  effeminate  of  men 
was  regarded  with  too  much  admiration  for  criti- 
cism ;  he  laid  down  laws,  he  proposed  changes, 
he  pronounced  judgments,  and  all  obeyed  as 
though  he  were  at  once  an  oracle  and  a  deity. 

One  half  of  his  extravagances  proceeded  from  a 
love  of  singularity,  that  led  him  to  speak  as  no  one 
else  spoke,  and  to  act  as  no  one  else  ventured  to 
act ;  and  while  attending  on  the  Princess  to  seek 
the  young  lady  her  Royal  Highness  seemed  so 
disposed  to  recommend  to  his  favour,  he  thought 
only  of  what  extraordinary  things  he  should  do 
and  say  to  her  that  should  most  excite  her  asto- 
nishment; for  he  felt  assured  she  must  be  some 
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raw  girlj'whoK  ignorance  vM  TtmAj  to  bebi^ 
itoelf  at  every  thing  she  beheld. 

But  a  most  perfect  reTolntion  shortly  nude 
itself  manifest  in  hia  opiniona,  wfakh  notwitb* 
standing  he  for  some  time  streniunuly  cndeeTon^ 
ed  to  conceal  from  himself,  pcodnoed  KHlie  ytrf 
singular  effects  in  his  condaet.  He  wm  too  modi 
alive  to  impressions  from  the  gnoeftd  and  refioec^ 
to  observe  unmoved  the  eztremdj  elegent  per- 
formance of  his  new  acqoaiDtinoe  in  tlie  Minaet 
they  danced  together.  Nerertbehii,  he  kept  op 
his  usual  indifference  of  maonei^-bewuitiDfliddf 
sententious,  and  superdlioae}  be  «■■  polito  to 
his  partner  after  his  fashioii,  bat  hie  ooaitsij  wis 
frigid,  and  his  attentions  fbnniL 

Handsome  Hervey  strove  with  Innmlf  to  be  ■■ 
careless  with  respect  to  the  Tomg  Ueiil  of  Hb> 
nour  as  he  had  been  with  a  hondndodMr  jnttf 
women,  to  whom  he  had  fomid  it  neonnrj  to 
extend  the  valuable  favour  of  his  temporary  no*] 
ticej  but  though  he  imposed  upon  others,  he  diiQ 
not  impose  upon  himseif.  Sleeping  or  wakin^^ 
absent  or  present,  be  seemed  to  have  ever  before  , 
his  eyes  the  form  of  the  Brigadier's  daoghter, 
with  all  her  inimitable  grace  floating  along  in  tbe^ 
elegant  evolutions  of  the  Minuet  de  la  Cour. 


i 
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The  matcfalesa  performance  be  never  forgot ;  it 
haunted  him  wherever  he  went.  He  thought  of 
it,  talked  of  it,  dreamt  of  it.  That  intolerable  lassi- 
tode  which  made  him  shun  every  kind  of  exertion 
till  he  found  an  ordinary  observation  too  fatiguing 
to  attempt,  vanished  entirely  immediately  he 
recalled  to  hia  recollection  the  lovely  figure  that  had 
so  completely  charmed  his  senaes.  At  other  times 
be  continued  to  drawl  out  two  or  three  syllables 
to  which  he  was  obliged  to  give  utterance,  with  a 
listless  vacant  air,  as  though  he  knew  not  what 
was  required  of  biro,  and  contrived  when  in  com- 
pany to  say  something  peculiarly  pertinent  in 
extraordinary  brief  sentences,  that  kept  up  his 
reputation  as  a  wit 

The  beau  tried  to  struggle  against  the  fascina- 
tion that  had  begun  to  exercise  its  influence  over 
him.  It  is  true  he  did  not  By  from  the  young 
lady,  but  though  frequently  in  her  company  he 
Icept  as  much  aloof  as  possible,  and  apparently 
was  quite  oblivious  of  her  presence.  This,  how- 
ever, was  but  a  deception.  He  was  deeply  en- 
gaged in  making  use  of  every  sense  that  could 
bear  to  him  any  evidence  of  her  actual  existence. 
He  treasured  every  word,  he  stored  up  every 
look,  and  though  he  rarely  took  even  the  slightest 
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share  in  the  conversation  that  was  going  on ' 
around  him,  he  was  sure  to  carry  away  with  him 
a  lively  remembrance  of  her  portion  of  it.  , 

In  this  way  he  became  acqaaiiited  with  thfl'^ 
whole  force  and  direction  iif  her  romantic  senti^  | 
nients,  and  no  sooner  did  he  undtTstand  how  ea> 
tirely  her  character  was  influenced  by  them,  than 
he  took  measures  to  turn  Ida  knowledge  to  ae-  . 
count.  He  sent  for  Jacob  Tonson,  and  gare  of^j 
ders  to  be  supphed  with  every  romance  of  any  | 
celebrity  that  was  procurable.  The  result  was, 
Jacob  and  the  boy  in  yellow  smalls  were  diligentl|r 
occupied  fur  several  days  in  bearing  to  his  Lord-  , 
ship's  lodgings  the  voluminous  works  be  «•  i 
quired. 

Thus  furnished,  the  beau  whose  dblike  off*-, 
tigue  had  always  been  carried  to  a  hei|;ht  that  was 
truly  ludicrous,  shut  himself  up,  gave  uut  tliat  he 
had  left  town  that  lie  might  be  free  from  inlerru|H 
tion,  and  devoted  himself  to  a  most  severe  counw  of  ; 
study,  wliich  ran  through  the  vast  collection  that  , 
encumbered  his  floor.     It  required  the  strei^tfa  , 
of   a   Hercules   to   get    through    sacli    a    task) 
nevertheless.    Handsome    Hervey,  the  moat  vC-  i 
feminate  of  dandies,  persisted  till   he  fomicl  he  j 
was  as  thoroughly  master  of  tiie  subject  M  th*  ' 
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fascinating  enthusiast  who  had  induced  him   to 
pay  attention  to  it. 

He  had  never  ventured  on  making  the  young 
beauty  acquainted  with  the  influence  her  charms 
had  exerted  over  him ;  indeed  so  far  from  it  he 
had,  as  we  have  said,  kept  himself  in  the  back 
ground;  as  though  not  caring  for  her  notice^  or  de- 
sirous of  escaping  it.  On  one  occasion  had  there 
existed  any  suspicion  of  his  sentiments  in  the 
Court  circle,  he  would  have  betraved  himself. 
This  was  the  poetical  rivalry  that  was  so  remark* 
able  a  feature  in  the  Arcadian  scene  got  up  at 
Hampton  Court  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Princess  of  Wales.  The  theme  of  his  poem  was 
the  beautiful  Maid  of  Honour;  but  Handsome 
Hervey  had  been  so  cautious  of*betraying  the  state 
of  his  feelings  that  no  one  suspected  how  near  was 
the  fair  subject  of  his  verses. 

He  had  again  nearly  betrayed  himself  when  he 
heard  the  news  of  Mary  Lepel's  extraordinary 
disappearance  while  proceeding  to  Petersham.  He 
was  in  a  most  restless  state  during  the  whole  of 
the  time  she  remained  in  the  power  of  Baron 
Bothmar ;  but  as  nothing  worthy  of  credit  could 
be  heard  respecting  her,  he  continued  in  an  ex- 
ceedingly ill  frame  of  mind,  not  knowing  whether 

M  3 
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the  had  eloped,  according  ta  UN  oommaD  report 
or  had  been  carried  off,  whidi  had  more  tluB 
once  been  hinted  at. 

Handsome  Hervey  suffered  oztramely  during 
this  period.  He  seemed  to  hia  ftUow  prome- 
naders  at  the  Ring  quite  a  different  peraon.  He 
looked  spiritless  and  melancholj,  aod  appeared 
in  all  his  usual  haunts  with  a  gnve  and  anziow 
air,  as  different  as  possible  to  the  intanaa  aanae  cf 
satisfaction  that  had  preTiotulybeen  ao  pmnineDt 
in  his  singularly  effeminate  featnrat.  Hia  friends 
fended  he  was  seriously  indiBpoaad.  Saddanly 
there  came  news  of  Mary  Lqwl'a  ntoni,  and  as 
suddenly  the  invalid  became  i 
and  contented  as  ever.  Some  r 
on  Handsome  Harvey's  rajndiinpnnaiDHit;  bat 
so  little  was  he  suspected  of  tiiiiifftiiiring  a  pro- 
terence  for  the  young  &TOiixite  of  die  Cov^  tbat 
no  one  suggested  the  true  caaae  of  k. 

The  attempted  abduction  of  Aa  Mail  of  Ho-  - 
nour  on  the  day  of  the  AroadiBB  ftttf,  ako  «>• 
cited  him  extremely ;  yet  lie  contrived  to  conceal, 
during  the  confiision,  the  peculiar  interest  he  fell 
in  the  matter.  But  on  the  memorable  occasiun 
when  it  was  discovered  that  the  fair  huntress 
had  disappeared  during  tiie  hunt  with  the  royal 
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buck  hounds,  he  displayed  an  extent  of  sympa- 
thy that  ought  to  have  betrayed  him.  His  in- 
quiries;  his  remarks,  his  suggestions  astonished 
his  associates.  The  listless,  apathetic,  almost  si- 
lent beau  underwent  a  complete  transformation, 
for  which  they  could  not  account.  This  con- 
tinued till  he  had  obtained  information  of  the 
place  of  her  confinement,  when  he  lost  not  a 
moment  in  proceeding  to  her  father. 

At  this  time  it  so  happened  that  Brigadier 
General  Lepel  was  \nth  his  regiment  at  a  distance 
of  nearly  two  hundred  miles ;  but  as  the  dis- 
tracted beau  made  his  errand  known  at  Peter- 
sham, John  Coachman  and  Pompey  volunteered 
to  accompany  him  for  the  purpose  of  assisting 
in  procuring  their  young  mistresses  liberation. 
They  soon  transported  themselves  to  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  Duke  of  Wharton^s  handsome 
seat,  and  as  rapidly  as  possible  opened  a  commu- 
nication with  the  fair  prisoner,  and  commenced 
a  negociation  with  Mrs.  Kitty  to  help  their 
project,  as  has  elsewhere  been  stated.  This,  how- 
ever, was  not  done  so  secretly  but  that  the  clever 
myrmidons  of  the  Dukes  of  Somerset  and  Buck- 
ingham, who  were  lurking  in  the  neighbourhood, 
obtained  a  knowledige  of  it,  and  the  indefatigable 


252  MAID8  OF   HOKODB* 

Captun  Spatterdash  and  Jach  l^dnr  ware  in* 
stantly  in  commtinication  with  tlieir  printipab 
who,  determined  to  leave  no  fifibit  untried  to  ae- 
cure  their  object,  posted  to  the  acme  of  Mtioo^ 
so  that  they  might  be  able  to  taka  immadiate  ad- 
vantage of  any  circa  ma  tan  oea  in  tbtnr  favmir. 

They  observed  the  prepamtiona  making  far  tha 
escape  of  the  captive,  and  mooh  more  mattHj 
made  their  own.  They  ascertained  the  night  of  the 
projected  elopement,  and  one  qoite  anknown  to  tha 
other,  as  he  believed,  determined  to  carry  ber  uK 
directly  she  made  her  appeannnootaida  the  walla. 
The  Dake  of  Somerset  waa  loridng  beneath  ber 
window  when  he  beheld  the  kidder  of  npaa 
thrown  out.  How  he  profited  by  fcatcheamataneB 
the  reader  is  aware ;  but  anfortmutdjr  fcr  Ui  ra- 
putation  as  a  gallant,  his  long  wsldiiiiy  awl  gnat 
anxiety  overpowered  him,  and  hie  Gnwa,  faigat 
ting  he  was  not  enjoying  hia  omal  nap  gmx&ti 
by  his  faithfnl  watcbersj  baeama  gMtf  «f  that 
offence  agunst  good  breeding  wfakhlad  ■»  mn- 
pletely  damaged  his  character  with  his  fair  eotn-  ] 
panion. 

"nie  Duke  of  Bnckinghsm's  plan  to  intercept 
the  fugitive  had  nearly  succeeded  in  consequence 
of  her  having  availed  herself  of  the  rope  ladder 
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a  little  before  the  time  appointed  for  the  true 
Sylvanus  to  be  at  the  spot;  but  as  we  have 
shown,  he  was  not  more  fortunate  than  his  rival. 
He  endeavoured  to  divert  his  chagrin  at  his 
failure  by  abusing  his  useful  acquaintance  Captain 
Spatterdash,  whom  he  cashiered,  much  to  that 
worthy  gentleman^s  dissatisfaction,  and  then  made 
the  best  of  his  way  to  town. 

The  Duke  of  Somerset  was  still  more  incensed 
at  his  discomfiture.  His  proud  spirit  could  not 
endure  failure.  He  was  in  a  towering  passion, 
«nd  discharged  his  footman,  discharged  his  coach- 
man^ and  discharged  his  postillion ;  and  lastly  dis- 
charged his  sagacious  and  faithful  assistant  Jack 
Wildair,  vowing  he  would  abandon  gallantry^  as 
being  too  laborious  a  pursuit  for  a  nobleman  of 
his  great  influence  and  dignity. 

He  also  returned  to  town,  but  had  not  long 
reached  the  family  mansion  when  a  letter  was 
placed  in  his  hands,  which  on  opening  he  read  as 
follows : 

"  My  Lord  Duke, 

**  Though  not  a  stranger  to  your  Grace's 
worth,  and  the  great  dignity  of  your  family,  you 
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sentiment  of  profound  respect^  I  have  the  honour 

to  remain, 

"  My  Lord  Duke, 

'^  Your  Grace's  most  obedient,  humble  servant, 

**  Hervby. 
"  To  his  Grace, 
The  Duke  of  Somerset." 

The  perusal  of  this  missive,  courteously  as  it 
was  worded,  threw  the  haughty  Duke  into  a 
tempest  of  pride  and  indignation.  He  affected  to 
be  amazed  at  the  fellow's  presumption  in  chal- 
lenging so  great  a  man : — indeed,  at  first  he  was 
disposed  to  treat  the  whole  affair  with  contempt; 
thinking  it  would  be  best  to  get  rid  of  the  pre- 
sumptuous challenger,  by  sending  to  him  any  of 
those  bold  fellows  about  town,  who  for  a  mode- 
rate recompense  would  pistol  or  poniard,  accord- 
ing to  agreement ;  but  a  few  minutes'  reflection 
assured  him  that  to  such  a  person  as  the  son  of 
the  Earl  of  Bristol  he  could  not  refuse  the  treat- 
ment of  a  gentleman;  and  after  calling  in  his 
friend,  Philip  Dormer,  he  thought  proper  to  reply 
to  the  note  as  haughty  an  acquiescence,  as  it  was 
possible  for  him  to  express. 

A  similar  letter  was  sent  by  the  beau  to  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham ;  but  he  received  it  in  a  very 
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Wimbledon  Common  of  a  hundred  and  twenty 
years  ago.  Hostile  meetings  were  frequent;  the 
parties  in  such  affairs  coming  with  their  seconds, 
and  some  attended  by  a  throng  of  friends ;  and, 
the  small  sword  being  the  chosen  weapon,  thrust- 
ing at  each  other  till  one  was  wounded,  or  by  the 
loss  of  his  sword,  prevented  from  continuing  the 
conflict.  Sometimes  these  meetings  ended  fatal- 
ly ;  but  such  a  catastrophe  luckily,  did  not  occur 
often. 

It  was  on  a  fine  morning,  in  the  spring  of  the 
year  1720,  that  two  gentlemen  were  seen  there, 
evidently  waiting  for  some  person  or  persons. 
There  was  a  marked  contrast  between  them : — a 
tall,  thin  figure,  wrapped  in  an  old  campaign  coat, 
a  pair  of  extremely  lean  legs,  cased  in  high  mili- 
tary boots;  the  most  undeniable  lantern  jaws, 
surmounted  by  a  capacious  duvillers,  or  full  bot- 
tomed wig,  with  a  little  beaver  fiercely  cocked  at 
top,  gave  evidence  of  the  presence  of  the  Earl  of 
Peterborough ;  and  in  the  extremely  refined  ap- 
pearance and  handsome  suit,  the  delicate  features 
and  elegant  figure  of  his  companion,  there  could 
be  no  difficulty  in  recognising  Handsome  Her- 
vey. 
**  Zounds  !    camerado  /*'    exclaimed  the  Earl, 
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"  your  friends  are  not  over  pnnotlia].  Thtij  ve 
not  fellows  to  mount  a  baitko  at  the  firat  bunt 
of  daylight;  or  lead  a  troop  in  tbe  grey  of  the 
mom  to  surprise  a  village.  Wbidi  of  the  two  do 
you  intend  carving  first;  eh,  my  Httle  fighting 
cook?'* 

"  Why,  I  expect  the  Dake  of  Somerset  will  be 
first  at  the  rendeavous,  my  deer  Lord,"  xvpHtd 
Handsome  Hervey. 

"  What,  old  black  mimle  I**  he  «™<^i««»ini- 
**  Odds,  ciilverins !  yoall  hare  a  pretty  opponent; 
vhom  if  you  don't  mistake  for  old  Seratoh  him- 
self, it  will  not  be  the  fault  of  hk  worah^s  i^y 
mug.  And  he's  as  prood  ae  Lnofer  too;  and 
always  cock-a-hoop  on  theBnbjeot  of  faisown  iBf- 
nity.  Well,  ray  Hector  of  Tnj,  if  yoa  dan*t 
drill  a  hole  throu^  hia  body  lijg  laminii  to  let  in 
a  little  common  sense,  yon  voo^  be  a  doing  Um 
a  good  action,  that's  alL" 

*<  Perhaps,  he  may  be  1 
would  he  doing  him  a  I 
smiling. 

"  'Sdeath  man  I  Let  him  doubt,  ai^  be 
hanged,"  answered  Lord  Peterborough.  "  If  the 
fellow  can't  be  connnced  of  his  good  fortune  when 
so  important  a  aernoe  ia  done  him,  be  deserves  to 
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have  his  ears  slit.  Then  the  next  comer  is  Buck- 
ingham/*  he  presently  added^  "  Garbage,  my 
Lord — garbage,  a  fellow  whose  stomach  is  like  a 
whirlpool — ^it  sucks  in  everything  within  its  in- 
fluence. A  little  blood-letting  would  do  him  good, 
Hervey — a  deal  of  good.  He  is  getting  towards 
the  end  of  his  pilgrimage.  His  sand  must  be 
nearly  run  out.  Breathe  a  vein  for  him,  Came- 
rado,  if  you  love  me.  It  will  reduce  the  excessive 
heat  of  his  constitution,  and  keep  him  chaste,  in 
spite  of  himself.  Blood-letting  is  a  monstrous 
fine  remedy.  I've  known  it  administered  in  some 
pretty  serious  cases  with  extraordinary  success.'^ 

^'  I  fancy  your  Lordship  must  have  been  the 
practitioner,  and  Spain  the  country  of  the  patient,'' 
observed  Handsome  Hervey. 

"  Yes,  my  little  desperado,  there  may  have  been 
something  of  that  sort,"  replied  the  other.  '^  Like 
Jack  Ketch  I  may  say  I  have  done  justice  on 
many." 

*'  The  Duke  of  Wharton  has  the  reputation  of 
being  a  good  swordsman,  I  think,*'  said  Handsome 
Hervey. 

^'  Has  he,  Camerado  ?  then  the  more  honour 
for  you,"  replied  his  friend,  "ft  would  have 
taken  a  dozen  such  swordsmen  to  have  made  one 
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Duke  bad  been  telling  hia  second.  The  principals 
saluted  each  other  courteously,  and  so  did  the 
seconds.  Handsome  Uervey  as  usual  studiously 
elegant,  with  all  the  air  of  a  Narcissus ;  Bucking- 
ham free  and  jocular,  as  though  coming  to  meet 
a  pleasant  companion;  Liowther  with  the  lan- 
guishing grace  that  had  been  so  fatal  to  the  peace 
of  the  unfortunate  Sophy  Howe ;  and  Lord  Peter- 
borough bluff  and  hearty  like  a  General  at  parade. 

"  Gentlemen,  no  offence,*'  said  he,  "  but  we 
bare  waited  for  some  time  for  the  pleasure  of  your 
company." 

"  Egad,  I  thought  so !"  exclaimed  the  Duke 
with  a  laugh,  that  shook  his  pendant  cheeks  like 
a  pair  of  jelly  bags ;  "  but  Lowther  spied  the 
prettiest  black-eyed  creature  as  we  came  along, 
and  by  Jove,  I  couldn't  for  the  life  of  me  resist 
following  ber  to  learn  where  she  might  be  met 
with." 

"  Oh,  a  lady  of  course  is  sufficient  excuse  for 
anything,"  replied  the  Earl ;  "  but  now,  Lowther, 
let  us  proceed  to  business.  You,  of  course,  are 
aware  that  the  worthy  gentleman  for  whom  I 
appear  in  this  business  advances  pretensions  to 
the  beautiful  Mary  Lepel,  which  makes  him  re- 
gard the  late  proceedings  of  his  Grace  of  Buck- 
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iDRham  as  an  affront  to  him  no  man  of  honottr 
could  put  up  with.  ThiS)  as  I  take  it,  ia  a  le^ti- 
mate  cause  of  quarrel.  By  the  God  of  war.  Sir, 
I  have  known  many  a  tall  fellow  ran  through  the 
body  without  having  given  half  aocb  provoet- 
tion." 

"  We  do  not  deny  that  there  is  good  and  suf- 
ficient cause  of  quarrel,"  replied  Anthony  Low- 
ther,  "  my  Liord  Duke  is  here  to  meet  my  Lonl 
Hervey,  and  grant  him  the  satisfaction  he  de- 
sires." 

"  Devilish  proper  proceeding  on  his  part,"  le- 
aumed  Lord  Peterborough ;  *'  but  his  Grace  of 
course  is  aware  that  the  vanquished  in  this  con- 
test  must  give  up  now  and  for  ever  all  dsim  to 
the  lady,  should  he  be  allowed  to  escape  wilb 
life." 

"  That  is  understood." 

"Well  then  let's  measure  their  Femna,  and 
then  set  our  cocks  in  their  proper  positions.'' 

The  weapons  were  compared,  which  were  mill 
swords  such  as  were  usually  employed  in  duels. 
No  material  difference  in  length  waa  perceptible; 
they  were  given  by  their  seconds  to  the  o 
uits,  who  were  placed  before  each  other, 
then  the  seconds  retired  to  a  coavenieat  d 
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Handsome  Hervey  gracefully  bowed  to  his  anta« 
gonist,  and  courteously  bade  him  commence  the 
attack,  which  his  Grace  presently  did  in  a  rather 
spirited  manner.  He  had  had  some  little  expe- 
rience in  such  affairs — ^the  natural  result  of  his 
offences  against  husbands  and  lovers ;  indeed  he 
was  not  at  all  ill  pleased  in  his  old  age  to  be 
again  engaged  in  one.  But  it  was  soon  seen  that 
he  now  wanted  many  requisites  for  a  successful 
duellist;  the  gout  in  one  of  his  legs,  a  scanti- 
ness of  breath,  and  indifferent  sight,  almost  inca- 
pacitated him  from  taking  part  in  such  a  contest. 

The  beau  however  effeminate  in  appearance, 
excelled  in  manly  accomplishments,  and  the 
small  sword  he  had  practised  from  boyhood.  He 
was  soon  made  aware  how  completely  his  anta- 
gonist was  at  his  mercy ;  but  he  allowed  him  to 
labour  as  hard  as  he  liked  in  making  the  most 
furious  thrusts,  and  in  jumping  about  with  an 
activity  quite  extraordinary  for  his  years.  Pre- 
sently, however,  symptoms  began  to  shew  them- 
selves of  the  Duke's  failing  wind,  and  then  Lord 
Hervey  commenced  pressing  him  hard.  The 
perspiration  rolled  down  the  Duke^s  pendulous 
cheeks  in  large  drops  as  he  defended  himself;  but 
it  was  evident  to  tiie  seconds  that  he  had  not  a 
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chance,  and  they  advanced  to  witness  the  otu- 
trophe  they  knew  to  be  impending. 

Handsome  Herrey,  however,  to  their  BStoniifa- 
tnent,  did  not  wound  his  antagonist,  thoi^h  then 
could  be  no  doubt  he  might  easily  hare  done  w^ 
but  continued  to  press  him  closer  and  closer  till 
the  Duke,  pandng  and  blowing  like  an  overdrivm 
ox,  after  a  wild  attempt  to  keep  up  a  defenoe, 
sank  down  on  the  grass  from  sheer  exhaustion. 
His  opponent  immediately  raised  him  from  tlie 
ground  in  the  must  polite  way  imaginable;  bat 
though  his  Grace  was  free  from  wounds,  it  «u 
evident  he  was  not  in  a  state  to  renew  the  contest. 
In  a  few  faint  words  be  acknowledged  his  deAit: 
but  for  some  time  he  continued  to  look  inoTC  dnd 
than  alive,  and  could  scarcely  stand  without  WOf- 
port.  His  constitution  had  so  suffered  by  hi)  a- 
cesses  that  he  was  in  no  condition  to  endure  thi 
violent  exercise  he  bad  been  forcred  into  adt^itiiig^ 
He  was,  howerer,  slowly  regaining  hU  wonted 
composure  when  the  Duke  of  Somerae^  accoo^ 
nied  by  Philip  Dormer,  and  followed  by  •  ttna^ 
who  waa  a  suT;geon,  made  their  appearanoe^  Tin 
Duke  was,  if  possible,  a  thouaand  tima  bV 
haughty  than  ever ;  his  gloomy  Yiwage  kiokinf  m 
though  he  considered  he  was  degiadtng  ibeil*- 
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trious  house  of  Somerset  in  granting  a  meeting  to 
&n  adversary  beneath  him  in  rank.  A  sUght  in- 
clination was  all  the  acknowledgment  he  deigned 
to  make  to  theconrteons  salutation  of  his  antago- 
nist ;  and  whilst  bis  second  was  arranging  the  pre- 
liminaries with  the  Earl  of  Peterborough,  his 
Grace  coolly  took  snuff,  withoat  according  any 
ftrther  notice  of  the  person  with  whom  he  was  so 
soon  to  be  engaged  in  mortal  strife. 

The  ceremonies  were  soon  gone  through,  and 
the  proud  Somerset  and  Handsome  Hervey  were 
presently  crossing  their  bright  weapons  with  steady 
hands  and  determined  looks.  The  lover  of  the 
Brigadier's  daughter  soon  found  he  had  a  very 
different  antagonist  to  the  last.  The  Duke  was 
a  wary  old  swordsman,  and  what  be  wanted  in 
strength  he  made  up  in  cunning. 

"The  old  fellow  holds  himself  well,  Dormer!" 
exclaimed  the  Earl  of  Peterborough.  "I  protest 
1  did  not  give  his  wrinkles  credit  for  retaining  so 
much  of  the  fire  of  youth." 

The  Dnke  overheard  this,  and  was  inexpressibly 
disgusted  that  the  head  of  the  great  house  of 
Somerset  should  be  designated  by  the  vulgar  name 
of  ^old  fellow;*'  be,  however,  was  too  expe- 
rienced a  band  to  allow  bis  indignation  to  interfere 
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with  his  swordsmanship.  He  went  steadily  to 
work,  thrusting  and  parrying  with  considerable 
deliberation  and  some  skill.  Great,  however,  was 
his  astonishment,  not  unmixed  with  mortification, 
when  he  found  his  sword  in  some  unaccountable 
manner  jerked  out  of  his  hand.  He  stood  dis- 
armed, looking  extremely  indignant  at  what  he 
chose  to  think  a  very  unpardonable  act. 

"  Suffer  me  to  present  your  Grace  with  your 
weapon/'  said  Handsome  tiervey,  with  a  gracefal 
bow  presenting  the  handle  of  the  fugitive  sword 
to  its  owner.  The  Duke  of  Somerset  looked  as 
if  he  thought  he  ought  to  be  exceedingly  angry ; 
and,  as  if  he  considered  Lord  Hervey  to  be  taking 
a  great  liberty^  he  took  back  his  weapon  with  an 
extremely  ill  grace^  muttering  some  unintelligible 
words  about  ''accident^''  as  his  opponent,  with 
another  inimitable  bow,  fell  back. 

Presently  they  set  to  work  again,  the  Duke 
particularly  careful  that  he  would  not  part  with 
his  weapon  so  easily,  in  a  hurry.  Alas !  the  DakCi 
great  man  as  he  was,  speedily  experienced  tk 
truth  of  the  proverb  ^^  Man  proposes  bat  God 
disposes.^'  On  a  sudden  away  flew  the  unfrithM 
steel,  and  the  Duke  stood  unarmed  befcn  tn 
young  antagonist,  looking  a  thousand  times 
dissatisfied,  and  more  disconcerted  than  befii*- 


IfAIDB    OF    HONOUB.  2fi7 

"A  million  pardons!"  esclaimed  the  bean, 
again  restoring  his  sword.  "  I  hope  your  Grace 
will  excuse  my  little  inadvertence."  The  Duke 
looked  like  a  sulky  schooUboy  recdving  a  repri- 
mand. He  seemed  to  think  it  derogatory  to  the 
blood  of  the  Somersets  to  receive  such  attentions, 
and  was  inclined  to  attribute  no  small  degree  of 
presumption  on  the  person  who  had  the  bad  taste 
to  thrust  his  obligations  on  the  last  Duke  of  that 
distinguished  family.  He,  however,  ultimately 
thought  better  of  it,  and  ventured  to  renew  the 
contest. 

The  seconds  appeared  not  a  little  amused  at 
this  repetition,  and  the  suigeon  and  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham  evidently  thought  it  equally  enter- 
tuning  ;  but  their  smiles  at  last  turned  to  irre- 
pressible laughter  on  observing  the  same  incident 
occur  again. 

The  Duke  of  Somerset  had  for  some  time  been  ex- 
tremely ill  at  ease ;  he  began  to  suspect  that  he  was 
pUced  in  a  very  unbecoming  position  j  but  when  be 
beard  that  he  had  become  an  object  of  ridicule — 
he,  Charles  Seymour,  Duke  of  Somerset,  laughed 
at  I— he  looked  the  concentration  of  scorn  and  in- 
dignation. With  a  gesture  intended  to  be  digni- 
fied he  sheathed  bia  sword,  haughtily  indmating 
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ment  and  finished  elegance  of  Handsome  Herrey, 
u  in  an  easy  attitude  he  awaited  the  unsteady 
approacdi  of  the  most  formidable  of  his  rivals. 
For  while  Buckingham  and  Somerset  had  Itmg 
passed  the  vigorous  season  of  life,  the  Duke  of 
Wharttm  was  but  just  entering  upon  it,  and  en- 
joyed the  reputation  of  being  well  skilled  in  the 
■mail  Bword. 

"  Could  the  peerless  Mary  Lepel  fancy  a  man 
so  brutal  in  his  appearance  }"  thought  the  Beau. 
"  Could  she,  who  doated  on  the  unapproachable 
perfections  of  a  Prince  Oroondates,  reconcile  her- 
aelf  to  BO  besotted,  so  slovenly,  bo  degraded  a 
creature,  as  this  Philip,  Duke  of  Wharton,  has 
made  himself !" 

« HuUo,  old  cock  1"  cried  the  young  Duke  of 
Wharton,  as  he  stumbled  against  thfc  Duke  of 
Somerset.  "  Zounds !"  he  exclaimed,  as  that 
nobleman  proudly  turned  away,  "  your  Qraoe 
looks  as  melancholy  as  a  sick  monkey.  Egad,  if 
I  hadn't  known  yon,  I  should  have  taken  you  for 
the  mummy  of  one  of  the  Pharoahs  that  had  left 
the  Pyramids  on  an  excnruon  of  pleasure.  Upon 
my  li^  at  beholding  so  venerable  a  visage,  one 
feels  devilishly  inclined  to  ask  after  Joseph  and 
Poiipbar's  wife  V 
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venerable  old  geese  for  their  preaumption  regard- 
ing the  fair  Lepel.  Deucedly  pruvoking  it  was, 
her  escape  ;  especially  after  I  had  taken  sueli 
pains  to  get  possession  of  her.  But  I'm  nut 
going  to  give  up  so  lovely  a  woman  without  a 
fight.  Come  on,  my  first  of  Maccaruiiis  !  Couie 
mi,  my  prince  of  fine  gentlemen !  Come  on,  oiy 
king  of  beaus.  Now  for  the  destruction  of  tliat 
delicate  waistcoat;  now  for  the  marring  of  that 
matchless  coat.  Mourn,  ye  tailors,  for  your 
glory  is  about  to  depart !" 

With  these  words  the  Duke  of  Wharton 
made  a  fierce  attack  on  his  rival.  Handsome 
Hervey  defended  himself  with  not  less  spirit; 
but  he  soon  found  he  had  a  very  different  anta- 
gonist than  either  of  the  two  venerable  noblemen 
he  had  so  readily  vanquished.  He  was  hard 
pressed ;  but  the  resources  of  his  skill  were  great, 
and  the  young  Duke's  impetuosity  was  nut  at- 
tended with  sufficient  caution. 

The  vanquished  parties  in  the  duel,  and  tlieir 
seconds,  approached  in  no  slight  anxiety  to  wit- 
nest  the  result  of  the  contest.  Handsome  Hervey 
rested  satisfied  with  defending  himself  till  an  op- 
portunity presented  itself  of  employing  some 
derer  trick  of  fence.    It  came  much  sooner  than 
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his  rash  opponent  could  have  antidpated.  The 
Duke  went  pressing  on,  thrusting  with  a  rapiditj 
that,  with  a  less  skilful  defence  would  have  soon 
rendered  his  opponent  harmless ;  but  when  he 
fancied  he  had  an  advantage,  the  other  made  i 
vigorous  jerk  with  his  weapon,  and  the  next 
minute  the  Duke  stood  with  nothing  but  his 
sword-hilt  in  his  hand;  the  blade  had  been 
broken  short  off,  and  lay  at  some  distance  on  the 
gprass. 

*^  May  ten  thousand  devils  torture  the  thief  of 
a  cutler  who  sold  me  that  weapon  I"  exclaimed  he, 
flinging  the  hilt  on  the  ground.  ^  Needs  most 
when  the  devil  drives  ;  eh,  Hervey  ?  So  I 
give  up  the  fair  Lepel.  Cursedly  provoking, 
though  V 

"  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn — ** 

*^  Ah !''  shouted  Lord  Peterborough,  coming 
forward  menacingly.  '^  Who  gave  that  Cock  and 
Bottle  rascal  leave  to  speak  amongst  gentle- 
men ?'' 

**  Stab  my  vitals,  I  think  bis  Grraoe  hath  mads 
choice  of  a  very  unworthy  second,"  lemaiked 
PhiUp  Dormer. 

"^  Unworthy,  Sir !"  exclaimed  Captain  SpattM^ 
dash,   with  much  virtuooa  indignation,     ^Uj 
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fiiead,  the  Duke  of  fiuckinghtin,  can  Toosh  for 
my  gentility." 

**  1  knave  ?"  cried  that  nobleman  sharply,  **  I 
never  stand  ap  for  what  I  Imow  nerer  existed.  I 
▼ow  I  would  sooner  vouch  for  the  gentility  of  a 
foot-pad." 

"  May  I  never  do  an  ill  torn — "  began  the  dis- 
comfited Captain,  with  an  appealing  look  to  hia 
lastpabon. 

**  Nay,  noble  Capttun,  1  cannot  help  thee  \" 
exclaimed  the  Duke  of  Wharton  ;  "  nor  do  I 
think  I  would  if  I  could.  For  I  shrewdly  sus- 
pect tiioa  art  as  great  a  rogue  as  ever  dangled  on 
Tyburn  tree.** 

I^rd  Peterborough  drew  his  sword,  and  so  did 
Philip  Dormer,  and  one  or  two  others  who  thought 
there  might  be  good  sport  in  fnghtening  the  fol- 
low ;  but  Captain  Spatterdash  had  for  the  last  few 
minutes  had  a  retreat  in  contemplation,  and  waa 
edging  away  from  the  company,  when,  on  the 
hostile  demonstration  just  made,  it  appeared  high 
time  for  a  start,  and  he  began  to  run  towards 
Btoomsbury. 

He  waa  closely  pursued  however,  and  ovei^ 
taken.  As  Handsome  Hervey  waa  departing  from 
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CHAPTER  XL 


RIVAL  CIVILITIES. 

Good  morrow,  good  c£iptain — I'll  wait  on  you  down — 
You  shan't  stir  a  foot — you'll  think  me  a  clown — 
For  all  the  world,  captain,  not  half  an  inch  farther — 
You  must  be  obeyed — your  servant,  Sir  Arthur. 

SWIFT, 

Brigadier  General  Lepel  satinthebreak* 
fast  room  at  Petersham  Manor,  his  campaign-coat 
and  horseman's  boots  plainly  enough  denoting  he 
was  preparing  for  a  ride ;  an  inference  sanctioned 
by  the  riding- whip,  gloves,  and  cocked-hat  that 
lay  at  hand  upon  the  table  near  him.  Neverthe- 
less^ the  Brigadier,  as  he  sat  back  in  his  heavy 
arm-chair,  appeared  too  much  engaged  in  his  re- 
flections to  entertain  any  immediate  idea  of  taking 
the  air.  He  seemed  completely  to  have  given 
himself  up  to  his  own  thoughts  and  speculations ; 
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old ;  be  might  even  hesitate  in  considering  him- 
self middle-aged ;  neTeithelesB,  it  is  equally  true, 
a  good  many  years  had  passed  since  be  was 
young. 

The  Brigadier  was  absorbed  in  one  of  those  day 
dreams  wbicb  not  unfrequently  visit  sanguine 
people  on  particular  good  terms  with  themselves 
— people  connected  in  any  way  with  Courts,  and 
ambitious  of  obtaining  distinction  by  their  own 
merit  are  above  all  persons  liable  to  be  visited  by 
such  visions,  and  tbe  Brigadier  had  long  been  in 
the  habit  of  indulging  himself  in  this  way.  The 
fact  was,  he  had  returned  from  a  service  in  which 
he  had  been  sent  by  the  Minister,  which  had  kept 
him  in  a  distant  part  of  the  island  for  several 
months  past,  to  find  his  daughter  tbe  subject  of 
every  one's  conversation,  and  the  proceedings  of 
her  rival  suitors  the  theme  of  every  one's  com- 
mentary. 

The  old  beau,  in  simple  truth,  was  as  delighted 
as  man  could  be,  on  learning  the  exalted  rank  of 
several  of  her  admirers,  and  the  pertinacity  with 
which  they  had  pursued  her  with  their  affection- 
ate attentions.  He  was  a  courtier  bom  and  bred, 
with  whom  rank,  like  charity,  covered  a  multi- 
tude of  linsj  indeed  bis  reverence  for  it  was  so 
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he  found  no  such  obstacle  in  the  way  of  the  re- 
alisation of  hia  ambitious  wishes  for  his  daughter, 
and  he  was  calculating  on  having  the  Duke  for  a 
son-in-law,  and  on  the  increase  of  influence  at 
Court  be  might  obtain  through  such  a  connection, 
when  we  introduced  him  to  the  reader  a  page  or 
two  back. 

He  was  in  the  midst  of  a  particularly  pleasant 
scene  at  Court,  in  which  he  shone  more  brilliantly 
thui  he  had  done  even  when  enjoying  the  coun- 
tenance of  his  illustrious  patroness  the  Great 
Duchess,  when  the  door  opened,  and  the  dusky 
features  of  Pompey  were  thrust  into  the  apart- 
ment, ornamented  with  one  of  bis  most  irresiat- 
able  grins,  as  he  announced  Lord  John  Herrey; 
and  in  a  few  seconds  the  graceful  figure  and 
effeminate  countenance  of  Handsome  Kerrey, 
set  off  by  an  admirable  new  wig  and  a  matchless 
suit  of  embroidered'  sky  blue  velvet,  with  his 
rare  clouded  cane  in  one  hand  and  his  cocked  hat 
gracefully  carried  in  the  other,  were  observed  just 
at  the  entrance.  He  was  in  the  act  of  making  a 
bow,  the  elegance  of  which  would  have  been  a 
fortune  to  a  dancing  master. 

The  Brigadier  rose  from  bis  seat.  He  was  a 
connoisseur  in  every  thing  connected  with  the  in- 
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twenty  or  thirty  years  is  far  from  conferring  thatsu- 
periority  to  the  bow  it  gives  to  some  other  things. 

The  proprietor  of  Petersham  Manor  happened, 
however,  to  enjoy  that  felicitous  opinion  of  him- 
self  which  admits  of  no  humiliating  acknowledg- 
ments, and  when  he  heheld  the  bow  of  bis  visitor 
and  rq;arded  his  appearance,  he  rose  as  though  he 
felt  himself  provoked  to  an  encounter  in  an  art 
in  which  be  was  well  satisfied  he  bad  no  rival ; 
and  as  he  recovered  his  perpendicular  immedi- 
ately after  his  own  peiformance  of  the  ceremony 
that  had  seemed  to  challenge  his  superiority,  the 
winning  smile  that  irradiated  his  well  preserved 
features  told  pluner  than  any  language,  that  the 
sense  of  security  in  which  he  had  been  allowed  to 
live  so  long  was  not  in  the  slightest  degree  dis- 
turbed. 

Handsome  Hervey  seemed  as  if  inclined  to 
place  the  question  of  rivalry  beyond  dispate,  for 
when  the  well  bred  host  had  finished  his  act  of 
recognition  of  bis  well  bred  visitor,  the  latter  ad- 
vanced two  steps,  with  a  management  of  both 
cane  and  hat  that  must  have  made  the  most  san- 
goine  beau  despair,  and  perpetrated  a  second  bow. 
Never  was  any  ceremony  so  exquisitely  per- 
fwmed  i  never  had  the  human  figure  been  known 
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presenting  the  beau  of  Queen  Mary,  the  other  the 
beau  of  a  new  school,  or  rather  a  new  generation 
destined  to  eclipse  its  predecessors  in  the  united 
sciences  of  conduct  and  compliment.  It  was  the 
velvet  suit  of  the  one  with  its  silver  buttons  and 
gold  buckles,  compared  to  the  campaign  coat  and 
buckskins  of  the  other  with  much  less  valuable 
decorations.  But  the  Brigadier  would  not  have 
been  true  to  his  own  nature  had  he  for  a  moment 
doubted  the  iiupereffiinence  of  those  accomplish- 
ments to  which  he  owed  so  many  obligations,  and 
fully  satistied  with  the  favourable  impreasioo  he 
fancied  he  had  created,  he  at  once  proceeded  to  the 
idditional  courtesy  of  oSTering  his  visitor  a  chair. 
Handsome  Hervey  lost  no  time  in  availing 
himself  of  this  civiUty,  and  as  readily  as  gracefully 
followed  the  action  of  his  host,  by  drawing  a 
chair  to  a  place,  where  they  could  most  conve- 
niently sit  together.  But  here  a  new  contest  arose. 
Bach  stood  by  his  chair,  erect  yet  easy  in  his  car- 
riage, smiling  with  winning  affability,  and  waiting 
for  the  other  to  be  seated.  The  host  pointed  to 
the  vacant  chair ;  his  visitor  courteously  acknow> 
ledged  the  civility,  and  with  eloquent  pantomime 
signified  that  he  waited  for  the  example  of  his 
senior.    The  Brigadier  pressed,  but  Handsome 
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of  the  other's  consideration  for  Madam  Lepel  and 
himself;  but  such  formed  the  preliminaries  only 
to  the  real  business  of  the  interview.  It  was 
merely  the  skirmishing  leading  to  a  general  en- 


After  a  sufficiency  of  this  kind  of  conTersatioD, 
Handsome  Herrey  found  it  advisable  to  enter 
upon  the  purport  of  his  visit.  He  began  by  laud- 
ing the  character  of  the  Brigadier,  and  by  dilating 
on  the  gratification  that  any  right  minded  per- 
son must  feel,  in  the  idea  of  being  connected  with 
a  fomily  so  distinguished ;  and  then  proceeded  to 
mention  the  rare  merits  of  his  daughter,  and  to 
describe  the  feelings  he  bad  esperieiiced  ever 
since  he  had  had  the  honour  of  being  numbered 
unongat  her  acquaintance.  The  beau's  language 
was  extremely  well  chosen,  and  his  complimentary 
allusions  were  made  in  words  evidently  carefully 
and  well  selected ;  but  as  soon  as  Mary  Lepel 
became  his  theme,  his  ideas  were  absolutely  elo- 
quentj  and  his  sentences  would  have  done  honour 
to  a  Demosthenes. 

He  acquainted  her  father  with  the  rise  and  pro- 
gress of  his  passion:  how  her  incomparable  beauty 
and  inimitable  grace  tirst  dazzled  him  at  the  State 
Ballj   during  their  mutual   performance   of   the 
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word  or  two,  that  wonderfully  helped  his  looks  in 
expressing  his  grateful  appreciation  of  the  com- 
pliment that  had  been  paid  him.  Saving  this, 
the  proud  and  happy  father  heard  him  uninter- 
ruptedly to  the  end.  -  He  then  proceeded  to 
reply. 

The  Brigadier  began  by  referring  to  the  very 
high  honour  he  must  consider  had  just  been  done 
him,  by  the  proposal  he  had  just  heard  from  a 
member  of  one  of  the  noblest  families  in  the  king- 
dom, and  assured  the  candidate  for  his  daughter's 
afTections,  that  had  be  looked  carefully  around 
liim  for  a  son-in-law,  lie  could  not  have  selected 
B  nobleman  in  every  way  so  desirable  as  bis  pre- 
sent associate.  He  then  alluded  to  his  daughter, 
and  to  the  gratification  she  could  not  but  enjoy  in 
her  having  attracted  towards  her,  one  who  seemed 
so  well  qualified  to  confer  honour  on  her  judg- 
ment. He  reiterated  what  he  had  already  said  as 
to  the  high  sense  he  entertained  of  the  services 
for  which  they  were  so  deeply  indebted  to  him, 
and  paid  his  Lordship  an  abundance  of  well  turned 
compliments  un  his  gallantry,  prudence,  and 
ftddress. 

Nothing  seemed  more  pliun  than  the  intense 


satisfaction  of  the  Brigadier  at  the  prospect  o 
having  for  a  son-in-law,  hia  extremely  well  dmtei 
and  extremely  well  hred  companion.  The  secre 
appeared  beaming  out  of  his  smiling  phydcf 
nomy,  and  oozing  out  of  the  train  of  elegant  com 
pltmenta  that  so  liberally  garnished  his  conTcr 
sation.  Unfortunately  however  for  this  inference 
the  tone  of  his  voice  now  greatly  altered ;  and  hi 
began  lamenting  that  circumstances,  over  wliicl 
he  had  no  control,  circumstances  the  most  iggr* 
vating  that  could  be  conceived,  should  prevent  bji 
following  his  inclinations  and  obtaining  a  son-in- 
law  so  completely  to  his  satisfaction.  But  bi 
stated  most  sententiously  and  with  a  very  livdj 
display  of  sympathy,  that  trials  of  this  vexatioui 
nature  were  the  common  lot  of  man,  and  that  the 
anxious  father  could  not  be  expected  to  taofl 
them  any  more  than  hundreds  of  meritorious  indi- 
viduals  whose  happiness  they  were  continoillj 
marring.  Then  he  added  a  great  deal  mora^  tx- 
pressive  of  his  grief  at  being  obliged  to  give  dps 
proposal  so  flattering ;  and  wound  np  the  wfaok 
with  his  conviction  that  a  person  of  Lord  Join 
Hervey'a  merit,  would  be  sure  to  attach  faioucV 
to  a  family  of  a  station  at  least  u  exalted  u  U* 
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own.  Finally,  the  Brigadier  presented  his  snuflF 
box  with  an  ur  that  had  been  deemed  so  irre- 
sistible hy  the  great  Ducbesa. 

Handsome  Herrey  may  have  deeply  felt  the 
rejection  of  his  suit — for  a  rejection  he  knew  it 
was,  despite  of  all  its  delusive  flourishes  ;  never- 
theless, his  breeding  would  not  allow  him  to 
betray  his  feelings,  and  he  beard  his  fate  pro- 
nounced with  exactly  the  same  quiet  dignity  that 
had  marked  bis  demeanour  on  bis  entrance.  He 
helped  himself  from  the  proffered  box,  and  as 
gracefully  deposited  the  powder  in  his  nostrils  as 
if  be  was  eminently  contented  with  the  intima- 
tion that  had  been  given  him.  The  gentlemen 
then  sneezed  and  blew  their  noses,  and  the  man- 
ner in  which  each  performed  this  difficult  achieve- 
ment was  a  study  for  a  punter. 

The  art  of  handing  a  snuff  box  and  of  helping 
yourself  to  its  contents  might  be  acquired  by  any 
ordinary  beau ;  but  the  art  of  sneezing  and  blow- 
ing your  nose  was  only  thoroughly  learned  by 
tfae  great  masters  of  gentility.  A  curious  con- 
trast was  observable  in  the  styles  in  which  these 
two-finiahed  gentlemen  went  through  this  trying 
szpoiment.  There  was  a  classic  purity  in  the 
ampIiGsty  which  charaoteriaed  the    performance 

VOL.  III.  O 
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of  the  Brigadier,  and  a  rich  romance  in  tliat  of 
his  handsome  as Bociate.  Each  possessed  meiit ; 
if  Brigadier  Lepel  sneezed  like  a  heathen  divinity, 
Handsome  Herve;  blew  his  nose  like  a  hero  aS 
the  Crusades. 

There  was  a  great  triumph  of  breeding  over 
feeling  in  the  last  proceeding  of  the  visitor  >l 
Petersham  Manor ;  which  was  made  more  sppt- 
rent  in  the  wonderfully  polite  speech  in  whi^  be 
expressed  his  regrets  that  an  obstacle  so  seriom 
should  have  intervened  between  the  realiiatioii  ol 
the  ambitious  wish  he  had  ventured  to  ezpren, 
and  in  bis  assurances  that  the  yoong  lady  wmld 
meet  with  an  abundance  of  suitors  in  ever;  wij 
more  desirable  for  ber,  as  an  alliance  with  so  dit- 
tinguished  a  character  as  Brigadier-Geneial  Lepi 
must  be  eagerly  sought  by  the  higheat  fiuniliet  in 
the  kingdom. 

Handsome  Hervey  concluded  a  most  eloquent 
eulogy  on  the  Brigadier  and  hia  inoompaitbk 
daughter  by  rising  from  his  chair,  and  oficricg 
his  snuff-box.  The  manoeuTre  waa  one  whidi  bb 
other  man  in  the  dominion!  of  hii  bttauw 
Majesty  could  have  effected  with  half  die  oMk 
or  a  tithe  of  the  eloqueooe  the  Biipdiflr'i  tmW 
so  conspicuously  diaplayad.    Tba  iMtar  som^  ■ 
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rival  it,  as  he  roKe  and  accepted  the  proffered 
courtesy;  but  his  vanity  must  have  been  great, 
indeed — as  it  undoubtedly  was — if  he  supposed 
he  made  more  than  a  very  slight  approach  to- 
wards it. 

The  two  beaux  again  appeared  as  rivals  in  a 
very  peculiar  and  delicate  accomplishment;  and 
though  Handsome  Hervey  was  at  the  time  en- 
during the  greatest  indignity  that  a  man  of  sensi- 
bility could  suffer : — in  being  placed  in  the  posi- 
tion of  a  rejected  suitor— his  unrivalled  genius  was 
never  so  conspicuously  displayed,  as  in  his 
elegant  disposal  of  hat  and  stick  in  one  hand, 
as  he  raised  the  other  chained  with  '  right  Spa- 
nish' to  his  nostrih ; — with  just  that  elevation  of 
elbow,  and  curve  of  arm,  which  is  the  perfecUon 
of  elegance  in  the  arrangement  of  the  principal 
members  of  the  human  form  dirine. 

Nor  must  we  forget  his  smile  which  seemed 
the  most  perfect  mingling  of  refinement,  satisfac- 
tion, and  amiability  ;  and  this  remained  unchanged 
in  its  happy  expression  whilst  be  gave  utterance 
to  his  unfeigned  regret  at  being  obliged  to  leave 
society  so  extremely  agreeable  to  him.  Of  course 
bis  host  pressed  the  stay  of  his  visitor;  and 
•eemed  greatly  concerned  at  the  idea  of  parting 
o2 
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with  lum.  But  the  crowning  act  of  this  admira- 
ble ceremonial  was  the  matchless  style  in  which 
Handsume  Hervey  made  his  adieus,  and  per- 
formed his  parting  bow.  The  Brigadier  bowed 
ill  unison;  but  his  was  merely  a  clever  piece  of 
courtesy :— his  companion's  waa  an  inimitable 
work  of  art,  which  would  at  once  and  for  ever 
have  established  his  superiority  in  every  drawing- 
room  in  the  three  kingdoms. 

It  is  very  possible  that  when  Brigadier- Gene- 
ral he\ie\  allowed  his  visitor  to  leave  Petersbam 
Manor,  he  believed  that  what  had  passed  during 
the  interview  was  known  only  to  themselvea. 
He  was  never  more  mbtaken  in  his  life.  The 
reader  should  be  informed  that  Mrs.  Kitty  had 
returned  to  her  young  mistress's  service,  as  soon 
as  she  had  been  expelled  from  that  of  the  Duke 
of  Wharton,  for  having  assisted  in  the  escape  of 
his  fair  prisoner ;  and  that  in  this  service  she 
shewed  herself  as  active  and  intelligent  as  any 
waiting-woman  in  the  world. 

The  whole  of  the  period  in  which  the  Brigadier 
and  his  visitor  were  together,  she  took  care  to 
possess  the  most  correct  information  of  what 
passed  between  them,  through  tJie  eoav«nient 
medium  of  the  neighbouring  key-hole.     Aa  sooo 
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as  she  had  obtuned  all  the  particalan  respecting 
the  interesting  communication  of  her  yoang  lady's 
lover,  and  its  ansatisftctor;  result,  she  lost  no 
time  in  causing  her  mistress  to  be  as  well  informed 
as  herself. 

Mary  Lepel  had  thonght  a  good  deal  of  her 
very  singular  acquiuntance  with  the  handsome 
beau,  whose  effeminacy  bad  once  been  so  amusing 
to  her,  but  whose  extraordinary  courage  and 
intelligence,  she  had  so  lately  had  an  opportunity 
of  appreciating.  His  participation  in  her  eiscape 
firom  the  Duke  of  Wharton's  house  entitled  him 
to  her  warmest  gratitude;  but  the  display  he  had 
afforded  her  of  his  extensive  scholarship  in  the 
spedes  of  literature  in  which  she  so  greatly  de- 
lighted, and  the  gratification  she  had  derived 
from  it,  left  an  impression  on  ber  heart  of  which 
so  handsome  and  agreeable  an  associate  might 
easily  have  taken  advantage.  In  her  mind  he 
certainly  more  nearly  approached  Prince  Oroon- 
dates  than  any  person  she  had  ever  known  ;  and 
when  she  heard  the  dexterity  and  courage  he  had 
since  exhibited  behind  Montagu  House— on  her 
account  too — his  similarity  to  that  distinguished 
individual  seemed  still  more  clearly  established. 

She  was  just  considering  the  necessity  there 
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uch  a  husband  as  he  in  Iiis  superior  wisdom 
hould  think  proper  to  select  fur  ber ;  rather 
sharply  inquiring  how  such  a  child  could  know 
mything  of  such  matters ;  and  then  he  broke  out 
into  a  most  imposing  oration,  such  as  he  was 
WTMit  to  deliver  when  standing  up  for  the  interests 
of  Old  Sarum  in  his  seat  in  Parliament,  uji  the 
strong  necessity  there  existed  for  the  youn^  and 
inexperienced  being  guided  by  their  seniors  in 
matters  so  important  to  their  own  happinesH. 

Mary  Lepel  listened  to  every  word  in  the  atti- 
tude she  had  been  taught  by  the  careful  Penelope 
Stiffandstem  to  attend  to  the  communications 
of  parents  and  guardians;  but  as  soon  as  her 
Ather  had  done  speaking,  to  his  extreme  surpriise, 
■he  gave  him  to  understand  that  however  he  wati 
entitled  to  her  duty,  in  matters  of  love  it  was  well 
known  every  heroine  was  allowed  to  choose  for 
harself;  and  as  she  had  already  bestowed  her 
■fiectiona  on  a  gentleman  in  every  way  calculated 
to  do  honour  to  her  cboice>  it  was  quite  unreaso- 
nable to  expect  she  could  entertain  the  pretensions 
of  tny  other  suitor. 

Ai  this  was  expressed  in  language  worthy  of 
StritilE  henelf,  the  Brigadier's  astonishment  may 
cuilf  be  imagined.    But  his  waa  not  a  nature  to 
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"  Zoands,  Madam !"  cried  the  Brigadier,  getting 
more  and  more  oblivions  of  his  long  established 
reputation  for  elegance.  "Zounds,  Madam,  <Io 
you  presume  to  oppose  my  wishes  ?  But  I'll  soon 
tame  this  spirit !  I'll  lock  you  up,  Madam — 111 
keep  you  on  bread  and  water — I'll  prevent  your 
seeing  any  one,  or  hearing  from  any  one — I'll — " 

"  You  cannot  prevent.  Sir,  my  thinking  of  any 
one,'*  replied  bis  daughter  in  the  same  quiettone  ; 
"therefore  whatever  else  you  may  do  will  be  us^ 
less." 

"  'Sdeath  Madsin,  but  we'll  see  1"  shouted  the 
angry  Brigadier  aa  be  left  the  room,  and,  all  idea 
of  civility  foi^ot — banged  the  door  after  him. 

Mary  Lepel  was  alone,  and  a  prisoner. 


AIDS  ilF    llOXOVtt. 


CHAPTER  XII- 

OUR   HBHOINE'S   last   ADVENTtTRE. 

So  well  I'm  knomi  at  Court, 
NoDe  ask  where  Capid  dwells. 

But  rendily  resort. 
To  Bellenden's  or  Lep«l'». 


Handsome  Hervby,  wium  he  left  Pctershani 
Manor,  had  no  idea  of  giving  ap  the  pursuit  of  iu 
fair  mistress,  notwithstanding  the  little  respeet  id 
which  his  pretensions  appeared  to  be  T^ordod  by 
her  father.  The  rejection  he  had  been  forced  lo 
endure,  to  him  seemed  so  marvelloui!,  that  he  felt 
inclined  to  doubt  the  Brigadier's  sanity ; — besides 
it  was  a  thing  which  might  do  his  reputation  in- 
calculable injury  were  it  known.  There  vnt, 
however,  he  thought,  one  great  consolation.  No 
(me  in  his  senses  could  believe  tliat  so  sapciktlTely 
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"  Zonnds,  Madam  I"  cried  the  Brigadier,  getting 
more  and  more  obliTioas  of  his  long  established 
reputation  for  elegance.  "Zounds,  Madatn,  do 
you  presume  to  oppoee  tny  wishes }  But  I'll  soon 
tame  this  spirit!  I'll  lock  you  up,  Madam — I^ 
keep  you  on  bread  and  water — I'll  prevent  your 
seeing  any  one>  or  bearing  from  any  one — I'll — " 

"  You  cannot  prevent.  Sir,  my  thinking  of  any 
one,'*  replied  his  daughter  in  the  same  quiet  tone  ; 
"therefore  whatever  else  you  may  do  will  be  use- 
less." 

"  'Sdeatb  Madam,  but  we'll  see !"  shouted  the 
angry  Brigadier  as  he  left  the  room,  and,  all  idea 
of  civility  forgot — banged  the  door  after  him. 

Mary  I«pel  was  alone,  and  a  prisoner. 
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"  Zounds,  Madam  \"  cried  the  Brigadier,  getting 
more  and  more  oblivious  of  his  long  established 
reputation  for  elegance.  "Zounds,  Madam,  do 
you  presume  to  oppose  my  wishes  ?  But  I'll  soon 
tame  this  spirit !  I'll  lock  you  up,  Madam — I'll 
keep  you  on  bread  and  water — I'll  prevent  your 
seeing  any  one,  or  hearing  from  any  one^I'll — " 

"  Tou  cannot  prevent.  Sir,  my  thinking  of  any 
one,"  replied  his  daughter  in  the  same  quiet  tone ; 
"therefore  whatever  else  you  may  do  will  be  us^ 
less." 

"  'Sdeath  Madam,  but  we'll  see !"  shouted  the 
angry  Brigadier  as  he  left  the  room,  and,  all  idea 
of  civility  forgot— banged  the  door  after  him. 

Mary  Lepel  was  alone,  and  a  prisoner. 
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"  Zounds,  Madam  I"  cried  the  Brigadier,  getting 
more  and  more  oblivious  of  his  long  established 
reputation  for  elegance.  "Zounds,  Madam,  do 
you  presume  to  oppose  my  wishes  ?  But  I'll  soon 
tame  this  spirit!  I'll  lock  you  up,  Madam — I^ 
keep  you  on  Iwead  and  water — I'll  prevent  your 
seeing  any  one,  or  hearing  from  any  one — I'll — " 

"  You  cannot  prevent.  Sir,  my  thinking  of  any 
one,'*  replied  his  daughter  in  the  same  quiet  tone ; 
•'  therefore  whatever  else  you  may  do  will  be  use- 
less." 

"  'Sdeath  Msdam,  but  we'll  see !"  shouted  the 
angry  Brigadier  as  he  left  the  room,  and,  all  idea 
of  dvility  foi^ot — banged  the  door  after  him. 

Mary  Lepel  was  alone,  and  a  prisoner. 
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<*  Zounds,  Madam !"  cried  the  Brigadier,  getting 
more  and  more  oblivioua  of  his  long  established 
reputadoQ  for  elegance.  "  Zounds,  Madam,  do 
you  presume  to  oppose  my  wishes  i  But  I'll  soon 
tame  this  spirit  I  I'll  lock  you  up,  Madam — I'll 
keep  you  on  bread  and  water — I'll  prevent  your 
seeing  any  one,  or  hearing  from  any  one — I'll — " 

"  You  cannot  prevent.  Sir,  my  thinking  of  any 
one,*'  replied  bis  daughter  in  the  same  quiet  tone ; 
"  therefore  whatever  else  you  may  do  will  be  use- 
less." 

"  'Sdeath  Madam,  but  we'll  see !"  shouted  the 
angry  Brigadier  as  he  left  the  room,  and,  all  idea 
of  ctvility  forgot — banged  the  door  after  him. 

Mary  Lepel  was  alone,  and  a  prisoner. 
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figure  of  the  Brigadier  emerged  from  the  shadow 
in  which  he  had  been  concealed,  and  stood  before 
them. 

« 

What  a  dreadfiil  interruption  was  this  to  the 
dream  of  happiness  into  which  the  sensitive  and 
romantic  Mary  Lepel  had  momentarily  fallen.  It 
came  so  sudden  and  was  so  heavy  a  blow  that  it 
appeared  to  produce  a  stunning  effect  upon  all 
her  faculties.  Her  lover  mechanically  put  his 
hand  to  his  sword,  but  the  recognition  of  the  pa- 
rent of  his  beloved  as  he  observed  three  men  in 
the  Lepel  livery  approaching  from  the  neighbour- 
ing trees,  who  were  the  butler  and  his  two  fellow 
servants,  quickly  convinced  him  of  the  folly  and 
uselessness  of  resistance. 

**  Perhaps  my  Lord  Hervey  will  do  me  the  ho- 
nour to  accompany  me/'  said  the  Brigadier  in  his 
most  stately  manner.  ^'  I  must  show  your  Lord- 
ship before  we  part,  how  Brigadier  General  Lepel 
treats  the  man  who  seeks  to  rob  him  of  his 
daughter." 

The  beau  bowed  as  if  he  had  received  some  ex- 
traordinary favour,  and  readily  followed  the  in- 
censed father,  as  he,  taking  the  arm  of  his  unre- 
sisting daughter,  proceeded  to  the  house  door. 
Poor  Mary  Lepel  1  She  bent  her  steps  mechani- 
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SO  unexpected  a  scene.  He  stood  with  his  hat  in 
his  hand  the  very  picture  of  one  who  had  igno- 
rantly  intruded  into  a  scene  where  he  was  not 
wanted.  But  Mary  Lepel  at  once  divined  the 
dreadful  meaning  of  all  these  gay  preparations— 
the  hateful  marriage  with  which  she  had  been 
threatened  was  about  to  take  place.  A  well  known 
voice  now  roused  her  from  her  unhappy  reflec- 
tions. 

^'  Oh,  mine  tear  Matam  Lepel,  vot  von  liddel 
vool  you  is  looking !"  exclaimed  the  Prince  of 
Wales  with  a  hearty  laugh  as  he  approached  her. 
'^  I  am  gome  to  gompliment  you,  and  mine  vife  is 
gome^  and  your  goot  vriend  the  Duchess  of  Marl- 
porough  is  gome,  and  Yillip  Dormer  is  gome,  and 
Gumel  Argyle  is  gome,  and  his  abhominable  pride 
Mary  Pellenden  that  vas,  is  gome,  and  ve  is  all 
gome  to  gompliment  you  on  your  marriage,  mine 
little  tear/' 

The  Princess  now  stepped  forward,  and,  to  the 
increasing  astonishment  of  her  half  alarmed,  half 
confused  Maid  of  Honour,  her  Royal  Highness, 
not  without  visible  agitation,  took  her  hand  and 
placed  it  in  that  of  her  lover.  No  one  dreamed  of 
the  great  sacrifice  she  was  making,  for  the  hand- 
some beau  had  made  an  impression  on  her  heart, 
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**  For  my  part,"  observed  Fanny  Meadows  in  a 
whisper  to  the  Duchess  of  Bolton,  '^  I  think  all 
this  fuss  about  marriage  extremely  improper.'^ 

**  Arrah  now,  honey,  what  ails  ye  ? "  exclaimed 
the  Duches^,  loud  enough  to  attract  general  atten- 
tion. "  What  is  it  you  know  about  it  improper  ? 
Faith  now,  Pm  thinking  may  be  some  day  or 
other,  ye'U  be  afther  finding  marriage  not  only 
proper,  but  mighty  convanient.*' 

The  Brigadier  enjoyed  the  confusion  of  the 
lovers,  and  was  well  pleased  he  had  been  persuad- 
ed by  his  firiend  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough  to 
be  satisfied  with  the  high  position  and  noble  for- 
tune of  his  daughter's  suitor.  As  the  heir  of  the 
£arl  of  Bristol  she  convinced  him  Lord  John 
Hervey  was  a  most  unexceptionable  match,  and 
the  favour  he  enjoyed  at  Court  was  another  most 
powerful  recommendation.  The  Brigadier  was  a 
vain  man,  and  his  vanity  found  ample  food  in  ob- 
serving the  consideration  in  which  his  lovely  heiress 
was  held  by  the  distinguished  guests,  who  at  the 
instigation  of  his  early  patroness  he  had  caused  to 
be  invited  to  grace  his  daughter's  unexpected 
nuptials. 

The  Wits  thronged  towards  the  young  couple, 
every  one  with  some  jest  worthy  of  the  occa- 


came  lorwar 
some  Herve 
over,  receivi 
an  air  wort! 
Maid  of  Ho 
towards  hiin 
Oroondates  1 
have  appean 
They  were 
the  wits  aboi 
their  nuptials 
in  a  long  con 
we  can  here  i 

Bright  V. 
So  peri 

To  the 


MAIDS   OF    HONOUR. 


297 


^'  Zounds,  Madam  V  cried  the  Brigadier,  getting 
more  and  more  oblivious  of  his  long  established 
reputation  for  elegance.  '^  Zounds,  Madam,  do 
you  presume  to  oppose  my  wishes  ?  But  I'll  soon 
tame  this  spirit !  I'll  lock  you  up.  Madam — PU 
keep  you  on  bread  and  water — I'll  prevent  your 
seeing  any  one,  or  hearing  from  any  one — PU — " 

^'  Tou  cannot  prevent.  Sir,  my  thinking  of  any 
one,''  replied  his  daughter  in  the  same  qtdettone  ; 
*'  therefore  whatever  else  you  may  do  will  be  use- 
less/* 

'^  'Sdeath  Madam,  but  we'll  see !"  shouted  the 
angry  Brigadier  as  he  left  the  room,  and,  all  idea 
of  civility  forgot— banged  the  door  after  him. 

Mary  Lepel  was  alone,  and  a  prisoner. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 
OUR  heroine's  last  adventuri:. 

So  well  I'm  known  at  Coort^ 
None  ask  where  Capid  dwells, 

Bnt  readily  resorty 
To  Bellenden's  or  Lepel's. 

OAT. 

Handsomb  Hbbvbt,  when  he  left  Pteterahim 
Manor,  had  no  idea  of  giving  up  the  parsuitof  its 
fair  mistress,  notwithstanding  the  little  respect  in 
which  his  pretensions  appeared  to  be  regarded  by 
her  father.    The  rejection  he  had  been  farced  to 
endure,  to  him  seemed  so  marveUona,  that  be  felt 
inclined  to  doubt  the  Brigadier's  amnitj ;— besidsi 
it  was  a  thing  which  might  do  his  repatatioD  in- 
calculable injury  were  it  known.     Then  wasi 
however^  he  thought,  one  great  consolatioii.    No  ■ 
one  in  his  senses  could  believe  that  so  mxpmStMtf 
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handsome^  and  elegant  a  man,  could  have  had 
such  an  indignity  passed  upon  him. 

He  knew  well  enough,  and  none  knew  better, 
how  many  of  the  highest  families  in  the  kingdom 
were  eagerly  desirous  of  being  connected  with  a 
gentleman  of  such  unquestionable  breeding.  It 
therefore  became  incumbent  on  him  to  appeal  to 
higher  authority  on  the  subject,  and  seek  the  coun- 
sel of  the  young  lady  herself.  To  his  great  aston- 
ishment and  mortification,  he  found  himself  net 
only  debarred  access  to  her,  but  prevented  holding 
the  slightest  communication  with  her.  He  soon 
learned  she  was  a  prisoner,  and  became  fully 
aware  of  the  obstacles  he  was  likely  to  meet  with, 
should  he  still  endeavour  to  continue  his  suit. 
Nevertheless  he  did  endeavour. 

The  serious  misunderstanding  between  their 
young  Madam  and  their  master,  was  of  course  well 
known  to  all  the  establishment,  and  excited  much 
discussion  and  no  slight  degree  of  interest  l^elow 
stairs.  Rackstraw,  the  respectable  butler,  was 
reserved  and  dignified.  He  rarely  trusted  himself 
to  speak  on  the  subject ;  and  when  obliged  to  do 
so,  exhibited  a  diplomatic  arabiguousness  that 
might  have  served  as  a  model  to  all  respectable 
butlers  placed  in  similar  delicate  positions.   Sandie 
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the  Scotch  gardener  was  equally  cautiotis;  bvt 
such  conduct  found  very  little  fiivour  amongst 
their  fellow-servants.  The  women  were  of  ooorse 
loud  in  their  animadversions  upon  the  Brigadier's 
tyranny.  Mrs,  Molly,  whenever  she  was  awake, 
becoming  extremely  energetic  in  fovour  of  the 
rights  of  woman ;  and  Mrs.  Elitty  as  plainly  and 
decidedly  allowed  it  to  be  known  she  wouldn't 
put  up  with  such  usage  for  all  the  hard  hearted 
fathers  in  the  'varsal  world.  Pompey  did  not  ex- 
press  his  sentiments,  unless  they  escaped  him  in 
the  eloquent  grins  which  he  perpetrated  whenever 
the  subject  was  under  discussion.  John  Coach* 
man  was  indignant,  and  gave  every  one  to  under- 
stand that  were  he  in  the  situation  of  his  young 
mistress,  he  should  slip  his  halter,  and  bolt  on  the 
first  opportunity. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  rejected  suitor  es- 
tablished communication  with  the  garrison,  and 
was  made  aware  of  everything  relating  to  the 
prisoner.  His  next  step  was  to  commaiuGite 
with  the  young  lady ;  and  this,  with  their  asait> 
ance,  he  succeeded  in  doing,  despite  the  vig^liaoe 
of  the  Brigadier. 

It  was  necessary  something  should  be  doM|  at 
he  learned  that  the  Brigadier  had  ieceiv«d  a  wit 


MA108   OF   HONOUR.  SOI 

from  his  fair  friend  the  great  Duchess ;  that  they 
had  had  a  long  conver^ntion,  which,  though  in- 
tended to  be  confidential^  had  in  a  great  measure 
been  betrayed  through  the  agency  of  the  keyhole, 
and  that  Mrs.  Kitty  was  positive  she  had  heard 
the  Duchess  recommend  an  immediate  marriage. 
This  alarming  intelligence  was  confirmed  to  Mary 
Lepel  by  her  father  walking  into  her  chamber  and 
informing  her,  that  he  had  resolved  she  should 
marry  a  gentleman  he  had  selected — a  highly  desir- 
able Duke  in  his  dotage  he  had  long  had  in  his 
eye,  and  desiring  her  to  prepare  to  meet  his  wishes 
in  three  days. 

Nothing  could  equal  the  effect  produced  on  all 
the  parties  most  interested,  by  this  despotic  an- 
nouncement. Our  young  heroine  continually  re- 
ferred to  the  precedents  established  by  other 
heroioes  under  such  very  trying  circumstances ; 
for  her  only  consideration  was,  would  Cassandra, 
or  Clelia,  or  any  of  her  romantic  acquaintances^ 
have  submitted  to  such  a  disposal  of  themselves. 
This  question  she  soon  learned  to  answer  in  the 
negative ;  and  then  came  the  important  question, 
what  was  to  be  done  to  escape  the  hard  fate  de- 
signed for  her  ? 

The  youthful  Maid  of  Honour  felt  by  this  time 
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correspondence,  spoke  as  strongly  in  favour  of 
their  ingenuity  as  of  their  discretion. 

It  was  very  remarkable  that  all  at  once  the 
party  below  stairs  ceased  to  discuss  the  position 
of  their  young  mistress.  Rackstraw,  the  respect- 
able butler,  never  allowed  her  name  to  pass  his 
lips ;  and  his  prudence  was  copied  by  the  Scotch 
gardener,  and  the  tall  footman,  all  of  whom,  the 
other  party  were  well  aware  were  employed  by 
their  master  as  spies  upon  her.  llie  women  were 
equally  reserved — Mrs.  Molly  never  opening  her 
mouth  except  during  her  customary  slumbers, 
and  Mrs.  Kitty  assuming  all  the  appearance  of 
one  who  had  entirely  lost  the  use  of  the  organs 
of  speech, 

John  Coachman  was  evidently  under  great  re- 
straint. Taciturnity  was  not  one  of  his  virtues ; 
from  his  intense  desire  to  control  his  somewhat 
too  pliant  tongue,  he  smoked  his  pipe  with  his 
mouth  screwed  up  as  tightly  as  if  it  bore  a  pad- 
lock. Pompey,  however,  still  continued  his  grin ; 
indeed,  he  seemed  bent  on  practising  the  art  more 
industriously  than  ever. 

There  could  be  no  doubt  that  there  were  two 
parties  below  stairs— one  in  the  interest  of  the 
master,  and  the  other  in  that  of  his  daughter ; 
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We  must  beg  leave  to  pass  over  a  variety  of 
little  details  that  showed  the  extreme  vigilance  of 
the  two  parties  into  which  the  inmates  of  Peter- 
sham Manor  were  divided,  and  request  the  read- 
er's company  to  a  midnight  watch  outside  the 
house.  The  night  was  as  fine  as  myriads  of  stars 
could  make  it ;  there  was  no  moon^  but  still  there 
was  sufficient  light  to  enable  any  one  p%isessed  of 
tolerable  good  eyesight  to  see  what  he  was  about. 
Apparently  every  one  in  the  Brigadier's  mansion 
bad  retired  to  rest,  for  not  a  sound  arose  from  it, 
and  the  only  noise  that  disturbed  the  quiet  of  the 
scene  was  caused  by  the  plaintive  sighing  of  the 
wind  among  the  tall  trees  that  grew  close  to  the 
house. 

It  was  a  little  after  twelve  when  a  chariot,  with 
four  evidently  very  superior  horses,  was  seen 
slowly  creeping  along  the  lane  by  the  garden  wall. 
it  stopped,  and  a  gentleman  stepped  cautiously 
out  of  the  carriage.  At  the  same  moment  the 
figure  of  a  man  was  observed  stealthily  creeping 
from  the  shadow  of  the  wall.  A  very  few  words 
passed  between  them  in  a  low  voice.  The  gen- 
tleman was  Handsome  Hervey ;  the  other  person 
was  John  Coachman.  They  proceeded  together 
to  the  garden  door  that  led  out  into  the  lane ;  the 
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man  opened  it,  and  kept  guard  there  whilst  the 
lover  entered  the  garden.  He  was  not  long  in 
making  his  way  to  the  exact  spot  under  the  win- 
dow of  his  mistress  to  which  he  had  been  di- 
rected, and  flinging  a  few  grains  of  light  gravel 
against  the  panes,  he  waited  with  all  a  lover's 
anxiety  for  the  result  of  his  signal. 

His  quick  ear  soon  caught  the  sound  of  an 
opening  casement,  notwithstanding  it  was  pushed 
up  by  so  practised  a  hand  as  that  of  Mrs.  Kitty— 
another  minute  he  received  the  end  of  a  rope 
ladder — another  minute,  the  well  known  figure  of 
his  mistress,  closely  hooded  and  cloaked,  wis 
fearlessly  descending  its  friendly  spokes — another 
minute  and  he  felt  the  quick  beating  of  her  heart 
as  he  clasped  her  in  his  arms. 

*^  Oh  my  beloved  P'  exclaimed  the  enraptured 
lover  in  a  thrilling  whisper,  ^  a  life  devoted  to  se- 
curing your  happiness  is  the  only  return  1  can 
make  for  the  bliss  of  this  moment." 

'^  Could  a  reward  be  more  ample  ?^  asked  the 
enamoured  heroine  in  the  same  low  tone.  ^Bat 
let  it  suffice  that  I  am  yours  for  ever.  No  eaitbif 
power  can  now  divide  us." 

^^Not  so  fiist,  mistress  P'  fixdaimad  a  sMi 
voice ;  and  to  the  consternation  of  tiie  low  ^ 
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figure  of  the  Brigadier  emerged  from  the  shadow 
in  which  he  had  been  concealed,  and  stood  before 
them. 

What  a  dreadful  ioterntption  was  this  to  the 
dream  of  happiness  into  which  the  sensitiTe  and 
romantic  Mary  Lepel  bad  momentarily  fallen.  It 
came  so  sadden  and  was  so  heavy  a  blow  that  it 
appeared  to  produce  a  stanning  effect  npon  all 
her  faculties.  Her  Iotct  mechanically  put  his 
hand  to  his  Bword>  bnt  the  recognition  of  the  pa- 
rent of  his  beloved  as  he  observed  three  men  in 
the  Lepel  livery  approaching  from  the  neighbour^ 
ing  trees,  who  were  the  buUer  and  his  two  fellow 
servants,  quickly  convinced  him  of  the  foUy  and 
uselessness  of  resistance. 

"  Perhaps  my  Lord  Hervey  will  do  me  the  ho- 
nour to  accompany  mV  said  the  Brigadier  in  his 
most  stately  manner.  "  I  must  show  your  Lord- 
ship before  we  part,  how  Brigadier  General  Lepel 
treats  the  man  who  seeks  to  rob  him  of  his 
daughter." 

The  beau  bowed  as  if  he  had  received  some  ex- 
traordinary favour,  and  readily  followed  the  in> 
censed  &ther,  as  he,  taking  the  arm  of  his  unre- 
sisting daughter,  proceeded  to  the  house  door. 
Poor  Mary  Lepel  I  She  bent  her  steps  mechani- 
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SO  unexpected  a  scene.  He  stood  with  his  hat  in 
his  hand  the  very  picture  of  one  who  had  igno- 
rantlf  intruded  into  a  scene  where  be  was  not 
wanted.  But  Mary  Lepel  at  once  divined  the 
dreadful  meaning  of  all  these  gay  preparations — 
the  hateful  marriage  with  which  she  had  been 
threatened  was  ahout  to  take  place.  A  well  known 
voice  now  roused  her  from  her  unhappy  reflec- 
tions. 

"  Oh,  mine  tear  Matam  Lepel,  vot  von  liddel 
vool  you  is  looking !"  exclaimed  the  Prince  of 
Wales  with  a  hearty  laugh  as  he  approached  her. 
"  I  am  gome  to  gompliment  you,  and  mine  vife  is 
gome,  and  your  goot  vriend  the  Duchess  of  Marl- 
porough  is  gome,  and  ViUip  Dormer  is  gome,  and 
Gumel  Aigyle  is  gome,  and  his  abhominable  pride 
Mary  Pellenden  that  vas,  is  gome,  and  ve  is  all 
gome  to  gompliment  you  on  your  marriage,  mine 
little  tear." 

The  Princess  now  stepped  forward,  and,  to  the 
increasing  astonishment  of  her  half  alarmed,  half 
confused  Maid  of  Honour,  her  Royal  Highness, 
not  without  visible  agitation,  took  her  hand  and 
placed  it  in  that  of  her  lover.  No  one  dreamed  of 
the  great  sacrifice  she  was  making,  for  the  hand- 
some beau  had  made  an  impression  on  her  heart. 
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which  though  she  could  not  destroy^  she  could 
guard  against,  and  in  conjunction  with  the  Duchess 
of  Marlborough,  she  had  prevailed  on  the  Briga- 
dier to  sanction  the  marriage  of  his  daughter, 
which  ceremony,  on  his  discovering  the  proposed 
elopement,  he  had  arranged  should  take  place  the 
same  evening  in  the  presence  of  the  friends  of  the 
bride  and  bridegroom. 

^^  You  ought  to  pe  shamed  of  yourself,"  said 
the  Prince,  addressing  Handsome  Hervey,  ^tobe 
running  avay  vid  Molly  Lepel,  ven  Dormer  is 
dying  vor  her,  Peterborough  is  sighing  vor  her, 
der  Dukes  of  Zommerzet  and  Buckingham  is  try- 
ing vor  her,  and  mineself  and  everypody  else  is 
crying  vor  her  ready  to  preak  our  hearts.  Oh  you 
littel  zly  rogue  V'  he  added,  turning  to  Mary 
Lepel.  ^'  You  is  a  tousand  times  more  blague  dan 
brofit  to  us  all.  I  shall  bunish  you  as  I  mean  to 
bunish  dat  rogue  Madam  Bellenden  for  running 
avay  vid  Gumel  Argyte,  der  virst  time  I  catdi  her 
in  der  dark.'* 

'*  Ma/oi  /"  exclaimed  that  young  lady  in  her 
usual  gay  manner,  ^  Your  Rojral  Highness  should 
have  availed  yourself  of  the  opportunity  I  allowed 
you  when  I  kept  you  so  completely  in  the  dM 
respecting  my  marriage.'^ 
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For  my  part,''  observed  Fanny  Meadows  in  a 
whisper  to  the  Duchess  of  Bolton,  ^*  I  think  all 
this  fuss  about  marriage  extremely  improper.'' 

**  Arrah  now,  honey,  what  ails  ye  ?'*  exclaimed 
the  Duches^y  loud  enough  to  attract  general  atten- 
tion. ^^  What  is  it  you  know  about  it  improper  ? 
Faith  now,  Pm  thinking  may  be  some  day  or 
other,  ye'U  be  afther  finding  marriage  not  only 
proper,  but  mighty  convanient.** 

The  Brigadier  enjoyed  the  confusion  of  the 
lovers,  and  was  well  pleased  he  had  been  persuad- 
ed by  his  friend  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough  to 
be  satisfied  with  the  high  position  and  noble  for- 
tune of  his  daughter's  suitor.  As  the  heir  of  the 
Earl  of  Bristol  she  convinced  him  Lord  John 
Hervey  was  a  most  unexceptionable  match,  and 
the  favour  he  enjoyed  at  Court  was  another  most 
powerful  recommendation.  The  Brigadier  was  a 
vain  man,  and  his  vanity  found  ample  food  in  de- 
serving the  consideration  in  which  his  lovely  heiress 
was  held  by  the  distinguished  guests,  who  at  the 
instigation  of  his  early  patroness  he  had  caused  to 
be  invited  to  grace  his  daughter's  unexpected 
nuptials. 

The  Wits  thronged  towards  the  young  couple, 
every  one  with  some  jest  worthy  of  the  occa- 
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tion : — Philip  Donner,  the  EbjA  of  Peterborough, 
the  Dokes  of  Kingston,  Somerset,  and  Backing- 
ham,  Mr.  Secretary  Craggs,  ay,  even  the  Duke  of 
Wharton,  with  the  easiest  assurance  in  the  worid, 
came  forward  to  express  his  felicitations.  Hand- 
some Hervey,  as  soon  as  his  first  surprise  wu 
over,  received  the  courtesies  of  his  friends  with 
an  air  worthy  of  his  great  reputation ;  and  the 
Mud  of  Honour,  as  her  attention  was  directed 
towards  him,  felt  perfectly  satisfied  that  Prince 
Oroondates  himself,  in  such  a  situation  oouU  not 
have  appeared  to  greater  advantage. 

They  were  married ;  and  all  the  poets,  and  all 
the  wits  about  town  rushed  into  print  to  celebrate 
their  nuptials.  Philip  Dormer  forgot  his  rivalry 
in  a  long  congratulatory  copy  of  verses,  of  whidi 
we  can  here  only  find  room  finr  the  following:— 

Bright  Venos  yet  nrrer  aaw  bedded. 

So  periiect  a  bean  and  a  bdle ; 
As  when  Herrey,  the  Handaome*  waa  wadded. 

To  the  beantifiil  MoUy  Lepd, 

Of  the  writer,  we  have  only  to  add,  that  he 
pursued  his  career  at  Court  with  a  suoeeas  woidiy 
of  his  great  abilities;  that  he  manriBdliwdaaghtg 
of  the  Duchess  of  Kendalyud  am  miuliin  tn  tto 
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title  of  Earl  of  Chesterfield^  became  known  as  the 
author  of  a  work  bearing  his  name^  that  has  ever 
since  been  esteemed  a  text  book  on  the  study  of 
gentility. 

The  eccentric  Earl  of  Peterborough  continued 
for  many  years  to  amaze  the  town  with  his  ex- 
travagances :— one  of  the  last  being  his  marriage 
with  a  public  singer — the  beautiful  Anastasia 
Robinson^  whom  he  espoused  when  somewhere 
about  midway  between  his  seventieth  and  eigh- 
tieth year.  The  profligate  Duke  of  Wharton, 
after  exhausting  all  the  resources  of  the  most 
reckless  dissipation^  embraced  the  cause  of  the 
Pretender;  became  a  scandal  and  a  wonder where- 
ever  he  appeared,  and  ultimately  turned  devotee. 
From  the  presidential  seat  of  the  Hell  Fire  Club, 
to  the  cell  of  a  recluse;  from  the  imperial  throne 
of  the  Mohocks,  to  the  self-denying  example  of  a 
brotherhood  of  monks,  was  a  change  so  extraor- 
dinary^ as  to  be  almost  incredible.  Nevertheless, 
the  licentious,  the  reckless,  the  infamous  Duke  of 
Wharton,  died  in  the  habit  of  the  Monks  of  St. 
Bernard,  and  was  buried  as  a  brother  of  the  order 
in  the  Church  of  Poblet. 

We  must  pass  over  many  of  the  inferior  cha- 
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racters  in  this  story,  as  their  >fter  hatariai  pn- 
aeuted  no  remarkable  featan  woftliy  at  duon- 
cUng.  Of  the  Maids  of  HooobTi  IIib  praditli 
Fanny  Meadows  remained  a  pnda  to  tiw  end  of 
her  life ;  a  great  part  of  whidi  she  efjoyed  tite 
character  of  an  old  maid,  and  ■apporlad  it  vMi 
singular  ability.  The  imi«adent  Sc^ihy  Howe, 
we  regret  to  say,  met  with  ■  fite  still  mon  de- 
plorable :— she  discovered  too  litQ  the  deeqption 
that  had  been  practised  upoa  hat,  and  iuSng 
that  nothing  was  to  be  ezpeoted  from  aa  appeal 
to  the  honoar  of  her  Hdoev,  dw  pfaad  tcwtcj 
overwhelmed  with  a  seme  of  vAtKf  and  ikamt, 
and  in  a  very  few  yeen  AII''of'*  WoImb 
heart.  ■  '  ' 

The  wife  of  Colonel  Ai^le  had  frequent  naose 
of  congratulating  herself  on  the  conTincing  proof 
she  had  gjven  of  her  inaccessibility  to  the  argu- 
ments of  t  Prince,  though  they  bad  taken  so 
sterling  a  shape.  Her  indecorous  treatment  of  a 
royal  cocked  hat  often  amused  her  in  after  yearsi 
when  the  duties  of  m  matron  filled  her  mind,  ta 
the  excloaion  of  all  tliose  accomplishments  which 
she  had  once  so  highly  prized  as  the  result  of  her 
**  finishtog**  in  Franoe. 
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Lastly,  our  heroine,  tbe  fiiTOurite  Maid  of 
Honour,  became  as  universally  appreciated  as  a 
wife  and  a  mother,  as  she  had  been  admired  as  a 
beauty.  But  some  how  or  other  she  contrived  in 
a  very  short  time  after  her  marriage  to  divest  her 
mind  of  all  those  romantic  impressions  which  bad 
found  place  there.  Her  favourite  heroines  faded 
from  her  memory,  as  her  affection  for  her  haa* 
band  increased;  and  even  the  much  quoted 
Prince  Oroon  dates  was  forgotten  before  her 
first  infant  was  a  month  old.  As  the  wife  of  a 
nobleman  so  distinguished  as  Lord  John  Hervey, 
she  held  a  brilliant  position  in  society,  where  her 
beauty  long  remained  a  theme  worthy  the  genius 
of  the  first  poets  of  the  age,  inspiring  even  the 
muse  of  a  Volture. 

Of  Lord  Hervey  we  have  only  to  add  that  he 
continued  to  be  remarkable  for  many  effeminate 
affectations,  which  drew  upon  him  the  satire  of 
Pope,  who  under  the  names  of  "  Sporus"  and 
"  Lord  Fanny"  thought  proper  to  hold  him  up  to 
public  ridicule ;  but  Lord  Hervey  possessed  lite- 
rary talents,  which  made  him  almost  a  match  for 
"the  wicked  wasp  of  Twickenham,"  and  replied 
to  the  attack  in  lines,  which  if  not  as  vigorous  as 
P  2 
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dioae  of  his  vindictiTe  tihtamif,  %ttv  qrilB  M 
caustic.    He  was  also  a  patroir  c 
in  that  light  Dr.  MyddletoD  ■ 
dedication  of  his  "  lASe  of  C 

We  had  nearly  forgotten  tM  «r  1 
nduala  whose  infiaence,  if  mtt  lUk 
quires  that  we  should  not  d 
few  words  at  parting.  W^  of  t 
Geoi^  I.  and  his  extremely  v 
tresses.  The  years  lliiil  liwt  xiawfli  JUltwl  Iwiinlil 
peace  to  the  distorbed  nuad  of-  tiM  BHimrfiB 
sorereign — qoite  otlierwise,  fae  was  still  frc<]ncnt1y 
in  open  hostility  with  his  son,  and  the  I'rinceM 
had  the  misfortune  also  to  cscite  his  ill  tWiogs. 
Erery  succeeding  year  found  him  in  a  state  of 
greater  restlessness,  haunted  by  an  unde&nablc 
dread  of  eril,  which  sometinies  took  the  shape 
of  an  appreAiension  of  his  fair  prisoner  eacap- 
iag,  and  sometimes  of  her  dying.  Both  oon- 
tingetudes  in  his  conception  being  equally  dread- 
All;  for  ia  the  first  he  saw  nothing  but  dvLl 
war  and  Uoodshed ;  and  in  the  second  he  fan- 
eied  he  foreaaw  certain  death ;  for  it  subaequenlly 
trsnipired  that  m»ny  years  ginof^  some  penon 
poaaeaaed  of  considerable  reputation  in  the  oo- 
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cult  Bciences  bad  prophesied  tJiRt  the  King's  death 
would  follow  within  a  year  of  that  of  his  Consort ; 
and  notwithstanding  the  severity  of  his  treatment 
of  that  unfortunate  Princess,  the  slightest  ramour 
of  her  being  indisposed  filled  him  with  the  most 
intense  alarm.  As  he  grew  older,  the  immediate 
probability  of  sacli  a  catastrophe  grew  stronger, 
and  coupled  with  the  deep  remorse  he  experienced 
for  the  injustice  he  had  done  her,  his  fears  became 
■o  predominant  that  be  existed  in  a  state  of  ner- 
vous irritability  of  the  most  pitiable  description. 

Some  seven  years  after  the  date  of  the  marriage 
of  our  hero  and  heroine,  those  charming  favour- 
ites the  Schulenbui^  and  the  Kielmanseg^  were 
sitting  together  one  quiet  evening  in  the  apart- 
ments in  the  palace,  in  which  they  had  so  long 
been  domiciled;  the  former  uglier  and  thinner 
than  ever,  and  more  than  ever  devoted  to  abstruse 
homilies  and  prolonged  sermons ;  the  latter  uglier 
and  fetter  than  ever,  and  more  than  ever  devoted 
to  her  fevourite  black  bottle  of  Schiedam,  which 
on  the  prea,ent  occasion  iailed  not  to  fill  its  accus- 
tomed place. 

"  It  is  my  only  comfort  your  Highness,"  ex- 
claimed the  Countess  of  Darlington  pathetically, 
p  S 
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the  ■  King,  looking  wildly  around,  "  yet  I  was 
an-ake  in  my  cabinet,  sitting  alone,  when  sud- 
denly I  saw — " 

The  King  stopped,  a  spasm  of  horror  seemed  to 
seize  his  frame,  his  knees  shook  violently,  his  &ce 
was  colonrless,  and  his  eyes  fixed. 

"  Baron  Bothmsr !"  cried  the  groom  of  the 
chambers.  The  door  was  opened,  and  in  a 
dress  soiled  with  travel,  and,  evidently  greatly  &- 
tigued  and  exdted,  the  Baron  hastily  advanced 
into  the  apartment.  He  stopped  before  the 
King,  who  started  up  at  the  announcement  of  his 
name,  and  with  open  mouth  and  staring  eye-balls 
glared  at  his  visitor,  as  though  he  regarded  his 
appearance  there  as  an  indication  of  evil  tidings 
he  dared  not  ask  and  dreaded  to  leam. 

"  Sire,"  said  the  Baron,  in  a  low  voice,  "  she  is 
dead!" 

The  intelligence  fell  upon  the  King  like  a 
thunderbolt ;  he  dropped  down  in  a  swoon  with 
a  sharp  cry  of  mingled  horror  and  anguish.  He 
was  presently  carried  to  his  own  chamber,  and 
the  best  medical  attendance  was  soon  in  requisi- 
tion ;  but  for  a  considerable  time  the  skill  of  the 
^ysi(»aas  was  of  little  avail.    The  patient  raved 
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in  a  manner  that  astonished  as  much  as  it  alarnied 
his  attendants ;  sometimes  denouncing  Iiis  own 
conduct  as  that  of  a  brutal  tyrant  persecuting  an 
innocent  woman,  sometimes  rambling  about  a 
prophecy  that  seemed  pregnant  to  him  with 
mystery  and  death. 

In  the  course  of  a  few  months,  by  the  oore* 
mitting  attention  of  his  physicians,  he  u-as  so  far 
recovered  as  to  be  able  to  travel ;  and  he  com- 
manded preparations  to  be  made  as  expeditiously 
as  possible  for  a  journey  to  Hanover.  His  impa- 
tience to  reach  the  Electorate  became  so  great, 
that  it  was  feared  his  disorder  would  retunt. 
It  was  in  vain  his  ministers  strove  to  direct  his 
attention  to  the  pressing  affairs  of  the  kingdom  ; 
he  would  attend  to  nothing,  he  could  attend  to 
nothing  save  his  journey  to  Hanover.  His  ex- 
citement on  this  subject  became  extraordinary,  and  ' 
his  countenance  assumed  a  wildness  of  expression 
that  startled  the  courtiers. 

The  King  set  off  for  Hanover,  accompanied  by 
the  Princess  of  Eberstein ;  but  on  thdr  Uoding   i 
in  Holland  they  shortly  afterwards  were  forced  to 
separate,  and  the  King  had  to  continue  his  journey 
alone.     He  was  evidently  under  no  common  ex- 
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citement;  some  stnnge  impulse  Appeared  to  be 
directing  him  forward ;  he  looked  wildly  and 
muttered  unintell^ibly,  and  web  uneasy  and  an- 
xious to  an  extent  that  excited  mudi  alarm  in  his 
suite. 

He  was  absorbed  in  the  reflections  of  remorse, 
calling  brfofe  his  mind  the  sufferings  that,  during 
an  unjust  imprisonment  of  no  less  than  thirty-two 
years,  he  had  caused  his  lovely  and  accom- 
l^shed  wife,  the  hapless  Princess  Sophia  Dorothea, 
to  endure.  Though  convinced  of  her  innocence 
of  the  chaises  her  relentless  enemies  had  brought 
against  her,  he  was  so  completely  the  slave  of  bis 
mistresses,  as  to  be  afraid  to  act  upon  those  con- 
victions; and  now  the  full  extent  of  his  own 
wicked  life  represented  itself  before  him  in  the 
revolting  colours  that  belonged  to  it.  He  groaned 
in  spirit — the  goadinga  of  remorse  seemed  to 
make  him  writhe  like  a  trodden  worm. 

Suddenly  a  band  was  protruded  through  the 
window  of  the  chariot  in  which  the  King  was  pro- 
ceeding at  full  speed,  and  a  letter  was  presented 
to  him.  He  did  not  see  the  messenger,  he  had 
not  heard  him ;  he  bad  been  absorbed  in  his  own 
dreadful  thoughts,  and  had  neither  eyes  nor  eara 
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for  external  objects.  The  King  eagerly  seized  the 
packet  with  a.  nervous  clutch,  and  the  hand  dis- 
appeared. The  letter  was  directed  to  him,  and 
sealed  with  a  black  seal.  His  limbs  trembled, 
and  his  hands  shook  so,  he  could  scarcely  retain 
his  hold  of  the  paper,  as,  on  recognising  Uie 
hand-wri^ng,  he  tore  it  open.  He  read  as  fol- 
lows: 


"  I,  Sophia  Dorothea  of  Zelle,  true  and  lawfnl 
wife  of  George  Lewis,  King  of  England  and 
Elector  of  Hanover,  do  hereby  sammon  you,  the 
said  Geoige  Lewis,  to  appear  to  answer  for  all  the 
crimes,  wTongs,  insults  and  indignities,  heaped 
upon  the  said  Sophia  Dorothea,  heretofore  the 
faithful  wife,  and  the  fond  mother  of  your  child- 
ren, whilst  you  gave  yourself  up  to  nil  kinda  of 
profligacy,  folly  and  wickedness,  and  abide  the  | 
verdict  of  the  great  and  just  Judge,  in  his  eternal  | 
Court,  on  the  11th  day  of  the  month  of  June, 
in  the  year  of  our  Lord  1727* 

"  From  my  death-bed,  tn  my  priwn  id  the 
Castle  of  Ahldcn,  in  the  32nd  year  of  my  impri- 
sonment. 

"  SOPIIIA  DoltOTBBA." 
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As  the  King  read  the  last  words  of  this  awful 
citation,  the  paper  fell  from  his  grasp;  his  eye 
became  glassy,  a  stroke  of  paralysis  contorted  his 
features — he  gasped,  he  clutched  at  the  air— his 
tongue  protruded  from  his  mouth ;  his  head  fell 
back  agiunst  the  carriage ;  and  when  the  horses 
were  stopped  at  the  next  stage,  and  the  atten- 
dants came  to  the  door  of  the  chariot,  they  found 
him  a  corpse. 

Thus,  according  to  a  trustworthy  account,  ended 
the  career  of  the  first  of  our  Hanoverian  sove- 
reigns }  following  his  hapless  Consort  in  a  period 
so  brief,  that  in  the  minds  of  the  superstitious 
there  coiild  be  no  question  about  the  accomplish- 
ment of  the  prophecy  which  had  ^ven  him  so 
roach  uneasiness.  Of  course,  the  decease  of  their 
patron  was  the  dispersion  of  his  particularly  ugly 
harem;  for  his  successor  had  too  lively  a  sense 
of  the  obligations  he  was  under  to  "  der  anter- 
derloovian  grockodiles"  to  allow  them  any  longer 
to  disgrace  the  palace. 

Of  the  Prince  we  need  only  say,  that  his 
first  regal  act,  was  the  seizure  of  his  father's 
will,  and  its  immediate  destruction.  Notwith- 
standing  the   ill    omen   of  such    a   proceeding 
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tc  se  KmoiaioRncBi  ci  his  reign,  Geofsc  II. 
n:««u  "^i™— ^r  a  sssca  mare  Rspcctalile  ctunc- 
^  rami  Jis  stpaeceMor.  FoRanatelT  for  Iubl, 
JuwM— I.  M  suuwcd  his  clerer  and  uniible  Con- 
Hcr  ai  exsrua*  cucsuieiab^  isdaenor  orer  him : 
mt  »  Jmj  »  ic«  itT«d,  be  ns  respected.  Ow 
a  ac  anc  ko  ct  d^een  Caraliix  vas  to  taa- 
aun  ha  '.Bse  KTOnrrn  Miid  oc  Hoooor.  Ladr 
Horivy.  uii  ciiwe  ha  in  a  t%blT  hanonnble 
MKnm  SMOE  aa  pcnco.  vliilst  ber  husfaand 
wt  i^romani  u  >m  cq^allr  boooonbie  post  in 
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